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FOREST  OF  MONTALBANO 


CHAPTER    r. 


;^ANGi:LiiSrA  had  been  in  her  dressing-room 
^4.  some  time  preparing  for  rest,  ere  her  atten- 
S;>  tion  was  again  attracted  by  a  ticket  lying 
on   her    toilet-table,    with    '  Vase,    N'o.  3/ 
<S  printed  on   it,  in  large  characters ;    which 
"i  she  should  have  merely  considered  as  the 
S  same  insignificant  memorandum,    or  label, 
^  she  had  found  littering  her  room  the  pre- 
ceding night,  had  not  this  been  struck  off" 
in  red  ink.      This  difference  of  colour  ar- 
rested her  observation,  and  affixed,  at  once, 
some  important   meaning    to   these   cards, 
varying  in  colour,  being  placed  in  her  way 
two   successive   nights ;    and  now    hastily 
turning,  to  view  the  vases  in  her  dressing:- 
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room,  she  saw  there  were  five  in  one  range, 
so  that,  beginning  at  either  end,  the  centre 
one  would  stand  as  No.  J;  therefore,  with- 
out hesitation,  she  approached  the  one  so 
apparently  pointed  out,  and  found,  on  in- 
spection, that  it  contained  a  billet,  written 
in  an  excellent  female  hand,  and  couched 
in  the  following  terms  : — 

"  Amid  your  surrounding  enemies 
'^  in  this  castle,    you  possess  a  sincere,  a 
*' zealous  friend;  who  now  informs  you — 
*'  in  the  pleasing  hope  of  its  proving  con- 
**  solation  to  your  sorrows — that  a  champion, 
*^  who  lately   rescued  you  from  a  plot  of 
*'  direful  villany,  is  apprised  of  the  distress 
**  and    dangers  of  your   present  situation  ; 
'*  and,  deeply  interested  in  all  that  concerns 
**  you,    yet,    from   the  peculiar  cruelty  of 
*'  his  own  fate,    unable  himself  to  redress 
"  you,  has  dispatched  a  reverend  and  able 
*'  embassador  to  an  emine^it  friend  of  yours 
"  at  Rome,    to   impart   to  him  tlie  perils 
"  which  encompass  you,  and  to  claim  his 
"  protection  for,  and  rescue  of,  you. 

"  Should  the  persou  who  now  addiesses 


''  you,  illustrissima  signora^  learn,  from 
"  time  to  time,  any  tiling  which  it  may  be 
"  necessary  to  inform  you  of,  the  selected 
"  vase  shall  be  the  repository  of  it ;  'there- 
"  fore,  fail  not  to  examine  it  daily^ 

"  Each  day,  since  the  return  of  the 
*^  monk  Jeronimo  from  Florence,  he  has 
"  presented  himself  at  the  gates  of  the 
"  castle  di  Montalbano,  and  has  each  time 
*'  been  refused  admission ;  therefore,  his 
"  not  appearing  in  attendance  has  been 
"  no  fault  of  his ;  but  cherish  the  hope  of 
*'  soon  seeing  him  again,  and  of  the  speedy 
'^  restoration  of  liberty  and  every  suspended 
"  comfort  1 " 

And  now  v/e  find  our  powers  of  delinea- 
tion totally  inadequate  to  the  task  of  por- 
traying the  tumult  of  Angelina's  sensations, 
as  her  eyes  ran  over  every  line  of  this  most 
welcome  billet;  nor  even,  when  the  first 
commotion  of  agitated  feeling  had  sub- 
sided, after  having  perused  it  innumerable 
times,  for  conviction  of  its  not  being  a  de- 
lusion of  her  senses,  can  we  say,  wdiat 
emotion  of  her  heart  assumed  the  second 


place  in  forcible  influence — whether  it  was 
joy,  at  promised  hope  of  succour  for  her 
beloved  uncle  and" herself  from  the  tyranny 
of  the  Tolmezos,  through  the  invincible 
aid  of  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo ;  or,  whe- 
ther it  was  gratitude  to  Heaven  and  this 
unknown  friend:  but,  certainly,  we  can 
affirm,  that,  to  her,  the  first  and  brightest 
prospect  in  this  new  and  unexpected  pro- 
mise of  happiness,  was  that  which  presented 
to  her  view — the  assurance  of  Fredrico  di 
Alviano  "being  deeply  interested  in  all 
that  concerned  her.'* 

The  piety  of  Angelina  di  Baler  mo  was 
an  innate  principle — the  twin-born  of  her 
heart ;  and  never  did  sublunary  thoughts 
obscure  it,  or  rarely,  for  a,  moment,  take 
precedence  of  the  mild  duties  it  inspired  : 
therefoie,  very  long  she  had  not  revelled  in 
the  ebullitions  of  her  sudden  joy,  presented 
in  this  quick  transition,  from  the  dreary 
desert  of  despair  to  the  flowery  meads  of 
hope,  until  her  senses  sought  their  tran- 
quillising  source,  and  Heaven  received,  in 
prostrate  homage,  the  devout  effusions^  of 
a  heart  of  gratitude;  when,  with  calm  sen- 


sation  of  expected  good,  she  soon  after 
sought  her  pillow ;  and  early  on  the  suc- 
ceeding morning  hastened,  first  depositing 
a  grateful  epistle  to  her  incognita^  corre- 
spondent in  the  friendly  vase,  to  her 
invalid  uncle,  to  give  to  his  long- thirsting 
lip  the  cup  of  consolation^ 

To  Sigismund  she  now,  for  the  first  tTme, 
spoke  of  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  and  his 
offers  of  friendship  to  lier — which,  from 
Lady  Constantia's  estimation  of,  she  be- 
lieved sincere — and  then  presented  to  hks 
perusal  the  billet  she  had  found  the  pre- 
ceding night;  when  the  susceptible  Sigis- 
mund, with  pious  thankfulness,  hailed  the 
dawning  ray  of  hope,  thus  beaming  ou 
him  in  a  moment  wlien  he  thought  that  all 
was  comfortless  despair. 

Although  Angelina  now  entertained  every 
reasonable  hope  of  redress,  yet  the  duca 
still  feeling  an  anxious  desire  for  the  im- 
mediate presence  of  his  notary,  to  remedy 
some  of  the  existing  grievances,  and  to 
transact  other  important  business,  she  de- 
termined upon  making  an  attempt  to  efiect 
a  circuit  of  the  ramparts,  in  the  flattering 

B  :3 


expectation  of  finding  some  one  among  the 
soldiers  sufficiently  attached  to  lier  fathers 
memory  to  convey  for  her  the  duca's  letter 
to  Brondelo;  and,  without  molestation,  or 
meeting  with  any  one  hut  a  few  of  the 
labouring  gardeners  in  the  grounds,  she 
reached  the  destination  of  her  anxious 
purpose,  when,  with  a  successful  effort  for 
self  possession,  she  commenced  her  prome- 
nade of  the  fortifications. 

This  ^yas  tlie  first  appearance  of  Lady 
Angelina  di  Balermo  on  the  castle  ramparts 
since  her  expulsion  from  that  castle;  but, 
although  grown  since  that  period  from 
little  more  than  childhood  into  womanhood, 
the  sentinels  instantly  recognised  her  as  she 
came  in  view;  and,  as  if  influenced  by  the 
same  spirit  of  respect  and  attachment, 
each  presented  his  arms  as  she  drew  near 
his  post.  Although  sensibly  affected  by 
homage,  which  she  was  now  little  in  the 
habit  of  receiving,  she  maintained  her  firm- 
ness, and  paid  her  returning  civility  with 
courteous,  conciliating  sweetness.  Two- 
thivdf.  of  the  fortifications  had  she  thus 
passed,    ere  she  beheld  any  soldier  whom 


she  herself  retained  any  lively  recollection 
of;  when,  as  a  sentinel  presented  arms,  he 
feelingh^  ejaculated, 

"  Heaven  protect  the  child  of  our  owa 
beloved  lord  ! " 

Angelina  earnestly  regarded  the  man, 
and  quickly  recognised  in  him  a  veteran 
who  had  been  much  in  the  favour  of  her 
father;  and,  though  now  with  a  counten- 
ance irradiated  with  pleasure  at  beholding 
lier,  still  his  brow  proclaimed  the  tale  of 
discontent  and  blasted  happiness. 

**  Augusto  Grimani,  if  I  mistake  not, 
utters  that  kind  wish  for  the  child  of  a  lord 
who  loved  him?"  said  Angelina,  approach- 
ing nearer  to  his  post. 

"  That  is  my  iiame,  illiistj^issima  sig- 
norUf''  replied  the  soldier;  "  but  the  maa 
who  was  honoured  by  the  regard  of  the 
best  of  masters,  was  then  a  happy  vassal  to 
a  signore  brave  as  good  :  the  Augusto 
now  before  you,  lady,  is — a  broken-hearted 
slave." 

"  Augusto,  I  grieve  to  hear  it,  and  to 
find  you  have  many  a  fellow-suiferer,"  said 
Angelina;  *•  but  the  pitying  child  of  youi? 
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iate  lord  can  yield  you  no  redress ;  since 
she  herself  needs  succour  from  oppression 
and  unkindness,  too." 

Augusto,  with  an  energetic  impulse  from 
his  heart,  grasped  the  hilt  of  his  sword  ; 
and  Angelina  shuddering,  as  she  understood 
its  meaning,  bowed  her  tacit  thanks,  but 
shook  her  head  in  negative,  and  beamed  a 
smile  of  heavenly  mercy,  that  told,  no  san- 
guinary redress  was  the  purpose  of  her 
heart:  when,  after  a  moment's  solemn  pause, 
she  spoke  again. — 

**  All  who  remain  in  this  castle,  who 
were  attached  to  my  dear  father,  I  fear  me, 
Augusto,  have  many  grievances  to  complain 
of  from  the  family  my  excellent,  but 
vnfortunate,  uncle  connected  himself  with ; 
and  to  whom,  from  the  extreme  delicacy 
of  his  health,  he  gave  up  the  chief  ma- 
nagement of  his  affairs.  But,  be  assured, 
the  duca  has  been  infinitely  sliocked  on 
finding  the  unfairly  parsimonious  anrange- 
ments  of  the  duchessa  have  extended  to  his 
brave  soldiery,  causing  them  the  deprivation 
of  many  of  the  comforts  they  formerly 
enjoyed;    and    he   would    most   willingly 


remedy  every  evil  you  suffer  from,  were  he 
not  denied  the  power,  since  the  beloved  bro- 
ther of  your  late  respected  lord  is  himself 
a  prisoner  in  the  ruthless  hands  of  his  wife's 
family ;  and  so,  too,  is  the  helpless  daugh- 
ter of  tliat  master  you  once  so  loved, 
Grimani !" 

Augusto's  eyes  flashed  flames,  his  cheeks 
mantled  with  indignant  heat,  and  vehe- 
mently he  exclaimed — 

"  It  then  is  true,  the  rumour  we  disbe-- 
lieved  1  —  a  duca  di  Montalbano  is  a  pri- 
soner ! — the  child  of  our  brave  lord  in 
bondage  !...  .It  must  not,  shall  not  be.  Say 
but  the  word,  illustrissi77ia  signora,  and 
your  father's  trusty  veterans  will  jise  in 
arms,  and  cut  from  the  face  of  the  earth 
the  monster  who " 

"  Nay,  nay,  my  good  Augusto,"  »aid 
Angelina,  interrupting  him,  with  a  look 
and  voice  of  sweetest  mercy,  "  I  will 
never  speak  the  word  for  sanguinary  mea- 
sures. I  thank  you  for  your  zeal ;  and,  in 
return,  you  will  soon  thank  me,  I  trust, 
for  my  forbearance.  I  would  seek  legal 
redress,  not  the  terrible  one  of  the  sword  ;/ 
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and  could  I  obtain  the  safe  conveyance  of 
a  letter  to  my  uncle's  notary  at  Florence, 
all  would  soon,  I  trust,  be  well,  and  no  in- 
nocent blood  shed  in  contest." 

Augusto  pondered  a  moment,  and  then 
answered  with  animation,  "  Let  me  have 
the  letter,  and  my  life  for  its  delivery. 
When  off  duty,  I  shall  easily  let  myself 
down  from  the  walls,  by  aid  of  a  scaling- 
ladder;  and,  ere  I  can  be  missed,  I  will  find 
some  one  in  the  neighbourhood  whom  I  can 
trust  to  convey  it." 

"  Take  it,"  said  Angelina,  "  to  the 
convent  of  San  Stefano's ;  enquire  for 
Father  Jeronimo,  and  tell  him,  I  sent  it  to 
him,  with  an  earnest  request  to  have  it 
forwarded  immediately  to  Florence." 

Augusto  readily  promised  to  obey  her ; 
Angelina  gratefully  made  her  acknowledg- 
ments, and,  perceiving  the  relief  was  coming 
its  rounds,  hastened  from  the  ramparts. 
Without  encountering  anyone  she  feared,  she 
again  entered  the  grounds ;  when  now,  each 
moment  dreading  to  meet  with  any  of  the 
Tolmezos,  or  their  satellites,  to  insult  her, 
die  walked  on  with  all  that  expedition  her 
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trembling  alarm  inspired,  until  arriving  near 
the  castle,  and  where  she  had  an  uninter- 
rupted view  of  a  wide  range  of  it,  she 
suddenly  beheM  a  casement  in  the  nursery 
of  her  own  infancy,  and  where  the  captive 
of  Ezzelino  was  said  to  be  confined,  open, 
and  the  arm  of  a  female  hastily  extend 
between  the  bars  it  was  guarded  by,  bearing 
in  her  hand  a  white  handkerchief,  which 
was  waved  with  violence,  while  the  ears 
of  the  astonished  Angelina  caught  the  ex- 
clamation of — 

"  Angelina!  my  beloved  Angelina  1"^ 
but  uttered  within  the  window,  and  de- 
livered in  tones  so  nearly  amounting  to  a 
frantic  scream  of  joy,  that  Angelina  could 
not  recognise  the  voice ;  and,  ere  time  was 
allowed  her  to  in  treat  the  person  who 
thus  addressed  her,  to  announce  herself, 
the  hand  was  precipitately  drawn  in,  and 
the  window  promptly  closed.  In  this 
moment  of  astonishment  and  painful  dis- 
appointment, at  such  apparent  caprice  of 
conduct,  Angelina  beheld  Vasco,  Tolmezo, 
and  the  Marchese  .Cantazaro,  standins: 
beside  her  \  when,  with  eyes  gleaming  rage, 
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and  in  a  voice  of  bitter  asperity,  the  former 
exclaimed — 

"  Answer  me  without  equivocation,  girl  I 
Who  invested  you  with  liberty  to  walk  in 
these  grounds  ? " 

"  My  birthright,  signore,"  Angelina  calmly 
replied :  "  the  family  of  Montalbano  always 
walk  in  these  grounds  when  inclination 
leads  them  to  it." 

**  Insolent  composure  ! — But  mark  me, 
girl,  I  will  not  submit  to  the  contempt 
your  conduct  indicates  !  "  exclaimed  Vasco, 
exalting  his  voice :  "  Do  you  affect  not  to 
know,  that  when  the  Duchessa  di  Montal- 
bano forbade  you  her  presence,  in  that 
prescription  was  implied,  banishment  from 
every  spot  where  you  were  likely  to  be 
seen  by  her?  But,  as  you  seem  not  to 
have  comprehended  the  extent  of  that  pro- 
hibition, I  now  announce  to  you,  that 
her  orders  are,  you  presume  not  to  walk  in 
her  castle  grounds  I " 

"  Her  orders  were  to  yoii^  to  announce  to 
me  her  prohibition; — I  do  presume  you 
have  obeyed  them  :  and  my  answer  is,'^ 
Replied  Lady  Angelina  loftily,    "  that  the 
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Duca  di  Montalbano  has  given  me  his 
permission  to  walk  in  his  castle  grounds; 
and,  until  the  duchessa  can  prove  her  au- 
thority more  supreme  than  her  illustrious 
husband's,  I  will  not  bow  to  the  usurpation 
of  her  mandate :  be  assured,  I  would 
not  now  wear  the  semblance  of  acquiesc- 
ence, did  not  my  immediate  return  to  the 
castle  take  me  from  the  intruded  presence  of 
Signore  Vasco  di  Tolmezo  ; "  when,  bowing 
to  the  marchese,  she  hurried  from  the  side 
of  the  now  infuriated  Vasco,  in  full  convic- 
tion that  no  further  opportunity  would,  at 
this  period,  be  allowed  her  of  holding  any 
communication  with  the  captive  lady  ;  and, 
full  of  vexation  at  the  provoking  interrup- 
tion given  to  her  recognition  of  a  friend, 
by  the  insolent  brother  of  Minora,  she 
hastened  to  her  own  apartments,  there  un* 
molested  to  consider  over  the  possibilities 
and  probabilities  of  who  this  captive  could 
be,  who  addressed  her  as  her  beloved 
Angelina. 

But  the  more  Angelina  meditated  upon 
the  possibility  of  identifying  this  prisoner 
of  Ezzelino's,  the  more  painful  her  interest 
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and  perplexity  became,  since  her  busy  im- 
agination suggested  the  belief  of  this  very 
captive  being  her  incognita  correspondent; 
and,  perhaps,  in  her,  alas  !  she  might  find 
her  amiable,3er  beloved  Lady  Constantia  : 
—-the  well  -  remembered  sound  of  "  trea- 
chery!'' in  the  moment  of  her  departure 
from  the  convent  of  Santo  Valentino,  sug- 
gested this  horrid  idea.  That  direful  sound 
now  vibrated  throuoh  her  heart  in  dreadful 
alarm,  lest  that  treacherv  h.ad  been  extend- 
ed  to  her  friend  ;  and  although  a  variety  of 
circumstances  were  presented  by  her  rea- 
son to  combat  with  the  belief  of  this  cap- 
tive proving  the  Lady  Constantia  di  Rizzuto 
or  her  incognita  correspondent,  either  se- 
parately or  combined,  yet  the  fear  of  her 
heart  could  not  be  vanquished  :  hence,  either 
to  remove  or  confirm  the  anguish  of  her 
terrorised  friendship,  she  formed  the  deter- 
mination of  braving  every  apprehension 
fi'om  the  vengeance  of  Ezzelino,  and  in 
the  dead  of  that  very  night,  when  hope  led 
her  to  believe  every  individual  would  be 
secured  from  molesting  her  by  the  chains  of 
renovating  sleep,  to  present  herself  at  the 
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chamber  door  of  this  captive,  and,  by  her 
cautious  knocks  at  it,  arouse  her  to  a 
conference. 

At  length,  the  recollection  of  the  duty  she 
owed  to  another  beloved  friend  aroused  An- 
gelina to  the  remembrance  of  its  being  time 
to  appear  before  her  unfortunate  uncle,  to 
lull  his  naturally  awakened  alarms  at  her  un- 
usually protracted  absence,  and  to  inform 
him  of  the  promised  success  of  her  mission. 

The  remainder  of  this  day  passed  like  the 
preceding  one,  iii  the  apartments  of  Sigis- 
'inund — the  same  plan  of  literary  pursuits 
continued — the  same  ingenuity  evinced  by 
the  faithful  Hugo  and  his  companions,  and 
by  their  invisible  purveyor  of  the  tray  for 
improving  their  repasts  ;  but  with  infinite 
concern  Angelina  beheld,  now  hope  of 
succour  was  held  out  from  other  aid,  the 
duca  again  sinking  into  his  constitutional 
imbecility,  losing  his  transient  emanations 
of  energy,  and  shewing  the  most  invincible 
reluctance  to  the  exercise  of  walking,  from 
the  effect  of  which  she  had  augured  such 
auspicious  consequences. — But  now  he  told 
her  "^Aa^  exertion  was  beyond  his  strength ;" 


16 

and  tliat  belief  imbibed  by  bim,  seemed  as 
if  it  was  cherished  to  realise  the  inability  he 
complained  of:  and  poor  Angelina,  with 
grief  of  heart,  now  felt  the  conviction 
on  her  part,  that  her  unfortunate  uncles 
hypochondriac  propensities  were  indeed  in» 
curable. 
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CHAPTER   ir. 

When  the  necessary  solace  of  rest  gave  its 
mandate  to  the  small  party  assembled  in  the 
duca's  apartments  to  separate  for  the  night, 
Angelina's  thoughts  all  centered  in  hei* 
anxious  project ;  and,  after  piously  implor- 
ing the  protection  of  Heaven,  she  awaited 
with  impatience,  yet  trembling  apprehen- 
sion, for  the  moment  in  which  appeared  to 
her  the  strongest  promise  of  safety  fpr  her 
undertaking;  and  nothing  but  lier  heart- 
imbibed  fear  of  her  beloved  friend  hav- 
ing fallen  into  the  power  of  the  terrible 
Ezzelino,  could  have  gifted  her  with  any 
degree  of  courage  adequate  to  so  fearful  an 
enterprise :  for  even  though  armed  with 
resolution  to  undertake  it,  yet  an  alarming 
enterprise  she  found  it  in  the  act  of  per- 
formance ;  for,  in  the  solemn  hour  succeed- 
ing midnight,  when  all  the  household 
seemed  buried  in  the  awful  stillness  resem- 
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bling  death — when,  all  alone,  and  surround- 
ed by  enemies  who  wished  for  her  de- 
struction, she  stole  forth  from  her  chamber 
like  the  nocturnal  perpetrator  of  crime,  with 
the  cautious  light  footfall  of  apprehended 
detection,  her  palpitating  heart,  her  falter- 
ing step,  her  trembling  frame,  her  eager 
anxious  gaze  in  search  of  an  observer, 
announced  at  once  to  her  the  rashness  of 
her  design,  and  how  unfit  she  was  for  the 
service  of  clandestine  enterprise. 

But,  unmolested,  except  by  her  own 
appalling  apprehensions,  Angelina  paced  her 
now  to  her  apparently  immeasurable  way, 
until  as  she  was  about  to  emerge  from  an 
anti-chamber  belonging  to  a  suit  of  rooms 
approximate  to  the  castle  armoury,  she 
suddenly  saw  an  increasing  light  gleam 
through  a  door  leading  directly  from  the 
armoury,  atid  which  now  seemed  opening  by 
a  hand  as  cautious  as  her  own  :  her  heart 
beat  fearfully,  but,  in  obedience  to  the 
dictates  of  prudence,  she  had  brought  with 
her,  to  guide  he4'  way,  a  lantern,  which  she 
could  darken  at  pleasure;  and  just  time 
only  had  she  to  obscure  her  light,  and  to 
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efifect  her  own  coticealment,  behind  some 
stands  of  banners  which  were  erected  where 
her  alarm  had  arrested  her  progress,  and 
where  now,  from  secure  ambush,  she  could 
plainly  behold  the  person  who  cautiously 
entered  :  but,  gentle  reader !  conceive  An- 
gelina's reasonably  awakened  dismay,  when 
she  promptly  recognised  the  brigand  Orsino 
bearing  the  hgbt  which  had  fortunately 
announced  his  approach,  and  on  whose  arm 
wa^  leaning,  in  apparent  affectionate  famili- 
arity, the  most  beautiful  young  female 
Angelina  thought  she  had  almost  ever  se^n  ; 
her  attire  was  plain,  but  its  appearance 
bespoke  taste  and  affluence,  and  a  long 
flowing  veil  shaded  in  part  a  countenance 
that  portrayed  a  sweetly  pensive  resignation 
to  a  fate  not  happy. 

Softly  Orsino  and  his  lovely  companion 
trod  their  careful  way  to  a  spot  not  far 
distant  from  the  retreat  of  the  trembling 
Angelina;  when  suddenly  they  stopped, 
Orsino  drew  forth  a  dark-lantern,  and 
resigned  his  lamp  to  his  lovely  companion  : 
when   both   again  looking  warily   around 
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them,  and  perceiving  n©  observer,  Orsiiio 
in  a  distinct  tvhisper  articulated — 

**  Farewell !  may  Heaven  still  guard 
you! — Expect  me  tomorrow  at  the  same 
hour." 

"  Farewell,  my  beloved  Orsino  1 "  the  fe- 
male replied  in  as  cautious  accent ;  "  you 
have  made  a  breaking  heart  comparatively 
happy,  by  your  solemn  promises  relative  to 
securing  the  safety  of  the  most  amiable  of 
mankind  from  the  villany  of  Scaltro ;  and 
by  your  assurances  of  having  yielded  to 
your  better  feelings  the  rash,  the  dishonour- 
able design,  of  obtaining  the  hand  of  the 
lovely,  injured  Angelina." 

The  heart  of  Angelina  now  palpitated  as 
if  about  to  flutter  from  its  station ;  but,  al- 
most forbidding  the  necessary  action  of 
respiration,  lest  it  should  lead  to  a  discovery 
that  might  overvvlielm  her  with  destruction, 
in  breathless  anxiety  she  listened  for  the 
reply  of  Orsino. 

**  Oh !  rest  securely  upon  the  faith  of  my 
promises,"  he  said,  *'  for  strong  arc  the 
bonds  by  which  thev  are  fettered ;  since, 
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independent  of  my  wish  to  okige  you  i» 
all  things,  you  know  how  I,  too,  estimate  jny 
debt  of  gratitude  to  the  most  basely  injured 
of  mankind;  and  the  moment  I  found  rea- 
son to  beheve  bis  heart  irrevocably  devoted 
to  the  fascinating  heiress  of  this  castle,  in- 
fluenced by  the  force  of  that  gratitude  I 
owe  him,  I  relinquished  my  rash  design, 
and  forswore  the  dearest  Jiopes  of  my  ador- 
ing heart.  Yes,  I  have  found  gratitude 
more  powerful  in  influence  than  love,  and  I 
have  sworn  myself  in  future,  not  the  lover, 
but  the  zealous  friend  of  Lady  Angelina." 

"  O  noble  Orsino ! "  his  lovely  com- 
panion still  v/hisperingly,  though  energeti- 
cally, uttered,  *'  how  often  do  you  surprise 
me  by  tiioughts  and  actions  sublimated .  to 
the  most  exalted  virtue  !  Oh !  why,  why 
has  the  degeneracy  of  your  fallen  parent 
still  influence  over  a  heart  which  nature 
stampt  with  honour  ?  Oh !  why  do  his 
crimes,  alas!  his  direful  crimes '* 

Here  the  almost  convulsed  respiration  of 
Angelina,  in  its  suppression,  vibrated  the 
banner  which  concealed  her  from  view: 
the  confederates  caught  some  fleeting  sound 
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flag,  which  conveyed  to  them  the  signal  of 
alarm,  when,  with  a  hasty  embrace  of  appa- 
rently tender  affection,  and  with  a  mutual 
articulation  of  "  Heaven  be  with  you  and 
protect  you!"  they  parted,  and,  though 
warily,  yet  precipitately,  retreated  through 
separate  doors. 

Several  moments  elapsed  ere  the  agi- 
tated and  amazed  Angelina,  reassured  by 
the.  uninterrupted  stillness  which  had  reign- 
ed since  their  disappearance,  summoned 
sufficient  courage  to  draw  her  light  by 
trembling  degrees  from  its  temporary  ob- 
scurity, to  obtain  conviction  of  her  being 
alone;  when  at  length,  with  faltering  steps, 
she  emerged  from  her  place  of  concealment, 
to  proceed  in  her  anxious  design  of  attempt- 
ing to  ascertain  if,  alas  1  the  captive  of 
Ezzelino  were  her  beloved  Lady  Constantia: 
for  as  to  this  young  and  beautiful  female 
she  had  just  met  in  the  extraordinary 
situation  of  a  nocturnal  rambler  with  a 
brigand  being  the  prisoner  of  that  hypo- 
critical priest,  the  exclamation  of  *'  beloved 
Angelina!**   raised  a  decided  negative,  as 
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she  could  not  be  "  the  beloved  Angehna  " 
of  Orsino's  affectionate   friend,    since  An- 
gehna had  never   before  beheld  iier.     Bat 
to  the  behef  of  her  proving  her  incognita 
correspondent  there   appeared  no  obstacle, 
while  the  words  of  interest  she  liad  uttered 
for  her  fate,  with  this  possessive  power  of 
uncontrolled  intercourse    with   those    vvlio 
ranged  in   the  path  of  liberty,  gave  every 
sanction  to  its  probability:    but  although 
her  curiosity  was  painfully  racked   by  con- 
jecture, of  who  this   lovely  young  woman 
could  be,  and  why  she  became  so  interested 
for  her  fate — although  her  heart  beat  high 
in  joy    and  gratitude  to   Heaven   for    the 
direful  plots  of  Orsino  against  her  happiness 
being  so  honourably   relinquished — and  al- 
though  that  agitated  heart  fluttered  with 
the  fondly  cherished  hope,   that  *  the  person 
for  whose  supposed  irrevocable  attachment 
to   her  Orsino's  gratitude  had  led  him  to 
yield   his   own   views,    might   prove   him> 
whom  she  indeed  believed^  the  most  amiable, 
most  injured  of  mankind,' — she  yet  unfalter- 
ingly pursued  her  way  to  the  nursery  of 
her  infancy. 
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Without  further  obstruction    or   alarm, 
Angelina   reached  the    door   slie   had   en- 
countered so  many  dismaying  apprehensions 
to  gain,  and  which,  to  her  infinite  astonish- 
ment,   she  now  found   lying  open.     That 
the  companion    of  Orsino  was   the  flown 
captive,  was  the  prompt  suggestion  of  her 
mind  ;  but  to  that  joyfully  hailed  idea,  her 
being  to  her  a  total  stranger  again    inter- 
vened  with  opposing  argument:  and  now 
the  terrible  alarm  arose,  of  the  door  having 
been  open  for  the  admission  of  Ezzelino, 
and  who,   still  there,  might  discover  her  in 
her   retreat — and   what  direful    vengeance 
might  she  not  expect  from  his  vindictive 
spirit!  But  although  this  supposition  of  his 
presence  terrorised  her  faculties,  she  would 
not  fly.     It  was  possible  that  her  inter- 
ference, feeble  as  it  was,  might  lead  to  the 
rescue  of  her  beloved  friend  from  the  villany 
of  Ezzelino ;  at  least  it  was  her  duty,  she 
felt  assured,  to  make  the  attempt ;  for,  firm 
in  her  belief  of  finding   Lady  Constantia 
there,  afiiction  and  gratitude  led  her  on, 
and,    in   the    wild    enthusiasm   that   both 
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inspired,  she  entered  this  well-known  suite 
of  apartments. 

But,  to  the  amazement  of  Angelina,  slie 
found  no  Ezzelino  there, — no  captive 
friend  ; — for  the  apartments  were  untenant- 
ed. Eagerly  and  minutely  she  searched 
every  room;  but  all  were  vacant,  and  nothing 
left  as  a  clue  to  guide  conjecture  unto 
certainty — nothing  even  that  could  pro- 
claim their  having  been  inhabited  so  lately ; 
until  the  very  casement  which  had  been 
opened  in  the  morning  to  hail  her,  caught 
her  attention  :  for  amid  the  carving  of  the 
antique  iron  bars  she  beheld  something 
glittering,  and  immediately  approaching  it, 
she  discovered  a  bracelet,  apparently  torn 
off  by  the  carvings  of  the  barriers,  as  the 
hand  was  hastily  drawn  in  upon  ap- 
pearance of  that  alarm  which  had  occa- 
sioned the  precipitate  closing  of  the  win- 
dow; and  the  probable  effect  of  that 
alarm,  she  conjectured,  had  prevented  the 
wearer  from  missipg  this  ornament  prior  to 
her  departure. 

Eagerly  Angelina  now  disentangled  the 
bracelet,    to   examine   it  for  proof  of  the 
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captive's  iclenlity.     It  was  formed  of  links 
of  gold,  beautifully  wrought,  clasped  witii 
brilliants;  but  infinitely    too   wide  in    cir- 
cumference for  enriching  the  slender  wrist 
of    Lady    Constantia:    therefore,    O    joy- 
ful,   joyful    conviction  I    the     prisoner    to 
Ezzelino's  cruelty  could  not  be  that  beloved 
friend.      But   although    now   considerably 
less  interested  for  the  fate  of  this  mysterious 
person,  yet  still  humanity,  with  gratitude 
to  an  individual  who  had   expressed  such 
affection  towards  her,    taught  her  anxiety 
for  a  fate  so  imperiled  by  the  treachery  of 
Ezzelino,  and  induced  her  to  bear  away  the 
bracelet,  as  a  hope-embodied  clue  to  this 
unfortunate  person. 

Unimpeded  by  adventure  in  any  form, 
Angelina  measured  back  her  way  to  her 
own  apartments,  and  soon  she  sought  her 
pillow;  but  the  event  of  her  fearful 
enterprise  had  agitated  her  spirits  too  power- 
fully to  yield  her  a  night  of  renovating  re- 
pose :  but  neither  her  want  of  rest  nor  the 
various  impressions  which  many  of  the  in- 
cidents of  her  adventurous  night  occasioned, 
made  her  falter,  even  for  one  moment,  the 
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succeeding  clay,  in  her  dutiful  attention  to 
her  uncle,  whom  she  scarcely  quitted ;  since, 
fearing  a  repetition  of  insults  from  the 
savage  Vasco,  she  had  prudently  resolved 
no  more  to  ramble  for  her  accustomed  ex- 
ercise, until  she  was  secured  from  his 
rudeness  by  powerful  protection. 

Nothing  worthy  the  attention  of  our 
readers  occurred  for  several  days  subsequent 
to  Lady  Angelina's  visit  to  the  ramparts ; 
during  which  the  same  interdict  against 
communication  with  any  individual  outside 
the  walls  of  Montalbano  castle  continued 
in  force  against  the  duca  and  his  lovely 
niece,  and  the  same  style  of  provisions 
provided  for  them,  and  still  improved  by 
the  menials  and  by  the  pity  of  an  unknown 
friend ;  but  at  length  one  night  as  Angelina 
renewed  her  often-repeated  anxious  gaze  in 
the  rase,  for  impatiently-expected  intelli- 
gence, she  beheld  a  billet,  and  eagerly 
snatching  it  from  its  place  of  concealment, 
read  the  following  composition,  from  Fa- 
ther Jeronimo. — 
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"  My  daughter, 

"AccoRDixG  to  your   request  I 
''  dispatched  your  letter,  and  by  my  own 
**  returning  messenger  I  was  summoned  to 
"attend  the  man  you  wrote  to,  whom   I 
**  trust  I  may  have  power  granted  me  to 
'*  save    from    expected    death ;    for  some 
"  diabohcal    incendiary   set   fire  in   divers 
"  places  to  the  poor  devoted  mans  dwell- 
"  ing,  and  in  the  dead  of  night  it  flamed 
''  out  into  horrid  conflagration,  when  every    ; 
"  paper  confided  to  his  care  was  thereby  . 
''  consumed  ;  and  in  striving  to  save  some  j 
"  of  these  most  valuable  to  a  great  man  : 
''  whom  you   regard,    he  himself  suffered 
"severely  from  the  devouring  element:  so, 
"  what  with  that  calamity,  cold,  alarm,  and 
"grief,  he  is  now  in   a  dangerous  fever,  ^ 
"  which  has  not   yet   come    to  its    crisis. 
"  Be  cautious  how  you  convey  this  intelh- 
"  o-encc  to  him  whom  most  it  concerns. — I 
«  pray  the  saints  to  guard  you,  daughter, 
"  and  Heaven  to  see  the  orphan  righted ! 

"  P.  S.     I    have    beea    some    days    in 
"  pitiable  puzzle  to  find  conveyance  for  this 


**  to  3^ou,  but  a  friar  of  our  order  has  re- 
*'  lievcd  iny  embarrassment.  One  whom  he 
"  confesses  commissioned  him  to  enquire 
"  from  me  if  I  had  any  letter  or  message 
**  for  you,  as  he  could  securely  convey  it  ? " 

The  distress  which  poor  Angelina  ex- 
perienced on  perusing  this  billet  was  in- 
deed severe,  although  she  knew  not  that 
the  deed  for  her  future  provision  perished  in 
the  devouring  flames.  Well  she  remember- 
ed Signore  Brondelo,  and  her  humanity 
was  sensibly  wounded  to  hear  of  such  a 
direful  calamity  befalling  his  hoary-lveaded 
age;  and,  with  his  personal  sufferings,  to 
lose  in  the  declining'  vears  of  life  his  all. — 
Weli,  too,  she  knew  that  man^'xjf  her  uncle's 
most  important  papc is  were  confided  to  this 
man  s  care  ;  their  lo.ss,  therefore,  must  sen- 
sibly distress  the  duca,  as  well  as  this  unex- 
pected overthrow  to  his  hope  of  succour, 
from  his  present  domestic  pers^ution, 
through  Brondelo's  legal  exertions ;  and, 
fearing  the  effect  of  such  afflicting  intelli- 
gence upon  a  frame  so  susceptible  of  every 
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impression,  she  determined  upon  not  an- 
nouncing to  him,  the  full  extent  of  the  pre- 
sent calamity,  until  some  pitying  interven- 
tion of  Providence  to  befriend  him  should, 
by  cheering  his  spirits,  enable  liim  better 
to  sustain  the  shock.  Yet  still  she  apprehend- 
ed news  so  propitious  to  the  schemes  of  the 
designing  Tolmezos,  as  Brondelo's  calamity 
— (a  calamity  she  for  a  moment  ascribed  to 
their  agency,  but  in  the  next,  through 
christian  charity,  recoiled  from  cherishing) — 
finding  a  rapid  courier  to  the  castle;  and 
when  betrayed  to  the  knowledge  of  Father 
Patrick,  she  knew  all  further  effort  for  the 
preservation  of  secrecy  would  be  at  once 
rendered  ineffectual. 

But  had  Angelina  been  initiated  in  all  the 
villany  and  scheming  mysteries  of  Ezzelino 
and  his  nephew  Vasco,  she  would  have 
found  her  christian  charity  misapplied  ;  and 
that  she  had  nothing  to  apprehend  from 
the  disclosure  of  Brondelo's  calamity,  since 
it  was  their  design  to  conceal  the  destruc- 
tion which  they  had  accomplished — of  the 
deed  in  Angelina  s  favour — until  their  dia- 
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bolical  projects  against  the  devoted  duca 
himself  should  be  completed,  lest  he  should 
find  means  to  execute  another;  and  to 
effect  this  purpose  of  important  secrecy, 
was  one  great  cause  of  the  existing  inter- 
dict against  the  unimpeded  egress  and  re- 
gress of  individuals  at  the  castle. 
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CHAPTER    UK 


The  increased  dejection  of  Angelina's  in- 
telligent countenance  quickly  indicated  to 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  when  she  pre- 
sented herself  before  him  on  the  succeed- 
ing morning,  that  she  had  found  some  new 
cause  for  sorrow.  Earnestly  he  implored  her 
to  tell  him  all ;  and  long  Angelina  did  not 
torture  him  with  the  anticipating  surmises 
of  suspense ;  for,  with  the  gentle  precautions 
of  attentive  kindness,  she  briefly  informed 
liim  '  that  poor  Brondelo  was  too  ill  to  obey 
his  summons ;  in  fact,  ill  of  a  fever,  and 
attended  by  Father  Jeronimo,  who,  however, 
entertained  good  hopes  of  his  recovery,  but 
none  of  his  being  very  soon  able  to  transact 
business  of  any  description.' 

Sigismund,  as  his  niece  expected,  was 
sensibly  affected  by  this  disappointment 
to  his  anxious  hopes  of  speedy  and  efficient 
succour;  and,  as  usual  with  him  now,  when 


33 


grief  or  insult  assailed  liim,  his  poignaafc 
feelings  ebulliated  into  the  most  affecting- 
plaints  of  self  upbraiding. 

"  If  my  revered,  beloved  uncle  will  still 
persist,"  said  Angelina,  endeavouring  to  sup- 
press the  tears  his  look  of  anguish,  with 
the  touching  pathos  of  his  voice,  awakened, 
"  in  torturing  thus  my  feelings,  by  un- 
merited censures  upon  his  own  conduct, 
why  will  he  not  attempt,  at  least,  the 
reparation  of  tliCoC  injuries  he  accuses 
himself  of  causing  to  befall  me?" 

"  O  Angelina !  say,  say  how  I  can. 
repair  them..  ..Oh,  say,  my  child!  and,  if  1 
die  in  the  exertion,  1  will  attempt  it !" 

**  Die ! "  lepeated  Angelina,  beaming  a 
sweet  and  iovful  smile  of  new-born  hone — 
"  Die!... .not  for  many  a  happy  year  after  the 
success  of  that  auspicious  attempt.  You 
condescended,  my  dear  Zio,  to  approve  of 
my  project,  formed  from  my  dearth  of 
resources,  for  your  appearing  at  the  dp- 
proaching  f^te ;  and  yet  you  desist  from 
making  those  exertions  "by  which  onlyUv6 
could  hope  for  its  accomplishment." 

"  If  I  have,  my  child,  it  has  been  bc- 
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cause  reflection  refused  to  nie  a  hope  to 
cheer  me  through  them.     I  have  no  expec- 
tation, Angelina,  of  meeting  with  a  friend 
in  that  gay  assemblage,  if  even,  by  means 
miraculous,   I  could  arrive  there  ; — I  never 
made  one.      Could    it  have   been   in   the 
nature  of  possibilities  for  your  father,  my 
child,  to  have  become  reduced  to  the  dis- 
graceful calamities  I  am  now  encompassed 
by,    he    might    have    confidently    pursued 
your  project ;  for  in  every  man  who  heard 
Theadore    of    Montalbano    was     the   per- 
secuted victim  of  perfidy  he  would  find  a 
friend — a  champion  :  whilst  I,  my  Angelina, 
from   the  deformities  of  my  exterior,  the 
infirmities  of  my    constitution,  have  been 
the  shunned,  at  least,  if  not  the  scorned, 
the  derided  of  my  fellow-beings,  except  by 
those   spirits   of  celestial  inspiration   who, 
pitying  my  misfortunes,  cherished  me  through 
humanity,  and,  in  the  benign  sweetness  of 
their  own  philanthropy,  loved  me  because 
I  had  no  claim  to  affection  but  from  my 
helplessness,  and  Nature's  unkindnesstomy 
aspect. 

'*  Early  taught  by  the  remarkg  I  heard 
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in  my  childhood,  I  treasured  in  my 
memory  a  knowledge  of  my  personal  im- 
perfections ;  and  hearing  at  all  times 
eulogiums  upon  my  brother's  transcendent 
beauty,  I  soon  learned  in  my  juvenile  im- 
agination to  contrast  my  form  with  his,  and 
was  led  by  that  scrutiny  to  prize  his  ex- 
terior, because  I  mingled  that  with  the 
other  rare  excellences  for  which  the  world 
so  hig-hly  estiuiated  him  :  but  the  contrast 
which  even  I  beheld  so  glaring  in  our 
forms  taught  me  no  envy,  while  my 
affection  inspired  me  with  ihat  pride  in  his 
perfections  which  for  myself  the  blemish 
of  nature  forbade  my  cherishing;  yet  still, 
in  weakness  shrinking  from  comparisons  to 
me  so  humiliating,  I  clung  to  that  seclusion 
my  want  of  health  so  fully  sanctioned,  and, 
in  seeking  refuge  from  observation,  wooed 
sedentary  employments,  and  gave  ;{  rater 
latitude  to  the  indulgence  of  my  natural 
propensity  to  literary  pursuits.  But  in  that 
courted  retirement,  in  that  application  to 
study,  I  mingled  with  few: — by  good 
offices  to  others,  I  attached  no  one  through 
gratitude  to  me;  or  in  the  social  intercourses 
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of  society  I  never  won  the  regard  of  a 
stranger — never,  bv  mutual  acts  of  conciliat- 
iiig  kindness,  made  or  became  a  friend, 
separate  from  those  my  paternal  or  frater- 
nal roof  afforded  me.  Then  think,  my 
beloved  child,  having  thus  no  claim  upon 
community,  can  I  expect  to  find  from  any 
individual,  attracted  hitlier  by  the  magical 
influence  of  pleasure,  that  disinterested 
philanthropy  which  could  lead  him  into 
exertions,  nay  perhaps  dangers,  for  a 
being  so  little  known,  so  little  regarded,  as 
the  unfortunate  Sigismund  ?  " 

Melted  almost  to  tears  by  her  uncle's 
affecting  deliueation  of  his  own  sensitive 
susceptibilities,  in  feeling  so  poignantly  the 
unkindness  of  Nature,  and  by  the  amiable 
portraiture  of  a  disposition  which  led  him  to 
love,  and  not  to  envy,  a  being  who,  by  con- 
trast, made  him  more  conscious  of  his  own 
personal  imperfections,  Angelina  was  some 
moments  ere  she  could  give  utterance  to  her 
gentle  persuasions,  to  lead  him  to  imbibe 
the  belief,  that  there  existed  among  the 
gay  and  pleasure-seeking,  beings  who  could 
ftel  the  inspirations  of  benevolence,    and 
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experience  sufficient  interest  in  the  cause 
of  humanity  to  stimulate  them  to  exertions, 
and  even  to  brave  clangers,  in  defending  the 
persecuted,  the  helpless,  the  oppressed, 
whom  they  had  never  seen. 

Zeal  in  the  cause  made  Angelina  almost 
resistlessly  eloquent ;  and  when,  with  pious 
energy,  she  talked  of  the  reliance  the 
christian  sufferer  should  ever  place  on  the 
goodness  and  pitying  kindness  of  divine 
Mercy,  the  duca  felt  little  doubt  that  she 
at  least  talked  and  acted  from  the  inspira- 
tion of  a  heart  gifted  by  Heaven  with  every 
virtue.  But  although  she  failed  to  convince 
him  of  the  perfection  in  benevolence  of  any 
mortal  but  herself^  she  won  him  to  the 
determination  of  again  attempting  the  ac- 
complishment of  her  project  for  reestablish- 
ing herself  in  the  government  of  his  family; 
and  as  soon  as  the  morning  duties  of  prayer, 
performed  by  Father  Patrick,  were  termin- 
ated, he  voluntarily  requested  the  good 
priest's  assistance;  and,  with  Angelina's, 
joyfully  and  gratefully  offered,  he  walked 
through  the  whole  suit  of  his  own  individual 
apartments;    and  evidently   with  less  ex^ 
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ertion  to  himself  than  his  attentive  sup- 
porters could  have  at  all  expected  :  and  so 
little  did  this  unusual  extent  of  exercise 
fatigue  him,  that  it  gave  to  him  a  degree  of 
appetite  for  his  breakfast  which  he  had 
not  recently  experienced ;  and  when  that 
no  longer  tempting  meal  (improved  even  as 
it  was  by  the  kindness  of  those  who  served 
it  up)  was  ended,  the  duca,  with  a  sweet 
but  melancholy  smile,  for  such  only  could 
his  heart  now  beam,  tojd  Angelina  *  that 
after  their  studies  for  the  morning  were 
past,  he  meant  to  visit  her  apartments/ 

Angelina  welcomed  this  most  unexpected 
ntelligence  with  an  animated  smile  of  joy, 
and  with  eyes  which  sparkled  in  the  bril- 
liant irradiations  of  gladness ;  and  while 
she  exclaimed,  *  Oh,  what  happy,  happy  ti- 
dings!" she  gratefully  pressed  the  hand  of 
her  uncle  in  thankfulness  for  such  a  me- 
ditated exertion  to  oblige  her. 

"  And  I  think,"  continued  Sigismund, 
smiling  still  in  mournful  sweetness,  "  that 
tomorrow,  Father  O'Carrol,  I  shall  visit 
yours." 

"  Och!    then,    success   to  yourself  and 
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journey,  jewel !  and  Heaven  speed  the  tra- 
veller, to  the  haven  of  hearty  welcome  1 " 
exclaimed  the  good  priest,  with  a  counten- 
ance glowing  with  benevolent  satisfaction. 
**  But,  by  dad  1  if  you  are  determined  to  be 
going  so  far  to  see  your  friends,  you  may 
as  well  proceed  a  scrap  of  a  morsel  farther, 
to  breathe  a  cordial  meeting  with  an  old  one, 
you  have  not  seen  face  to  face  for  many  a 
dreary  day; — and  that's  the  sweet,  whole- 
some, reviving,  open  air." 

"  Me  ! "  exclaimed  the  astonished  duca — 
"  me  expose  my  shattered  frame  to  the  chill 
blast  of  the  open  air ! — You  only  jest,  good 
father,  since  well  you  know  I  should  catch 
my  death  by  the  attempt." 

"  Ah  then  be  easy,  now,  rnonsignore,  and 
do  n*t  be  humbugging  no  man  alive.  Is  it 
catch  your  death,  from  the  best  friend  a 
recovering  sick  man  has  on  earth — the 
pure  air  of  heaven?  Och!  sorrow  death 
is  in  the  case,  I  'il  engage,  but  the  death  of 
all  vapors,  sent  to  their  dissolution  by  the 
beams  of  the  glorious  sun.  But  as  for  the 
matter  of  making  you  my  jest,  never  be- 
lieve, that  I  would  be  taking  such  a  liberty 
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with  my  betters;  more  particularly,  when 
they  are  in  trouble,  and  Jiave  the  helm  of 
suneriority  torn  from  their  hand,  by  the 
rough  clapperclaws  of  atrocious  villany. 
And  now,  honey,  I  suppose  you  will  still 
be  mad  with  me,  for  recoinmendini^:  vou  to 
take  the  air,  in  defiance  of  being  kilt  by  it; 
but  never  mind  that  same." 

*'  I  ch^arly  see  your  kindness.  Father 
Patrick,"  replied  th.e  duca  gratefully  ;  ^'  but 
surely  a  moment's  reflection  must  convince 
you,  tliat  I  could  as  soon  fly  as  walk 
down  to  the  grounds  to  take  the  air  there." 

"See  tlieie!  how  you  have  takon  the 
right  direction,  by  the  instinct  of  knowing 
wdiat  's  good  for  you ! ''  returned  Farher 
Patrick,  smiling;  "'tis  to  soar  into  the 
air,  I  am  wishing  you,  sure  enough ;  and 
you  shan't  be  wanting  the  aid  of  my  wild 
Irish  wings,  to  help  you  in  your  flight,  if 
you  stand  in  need  of  them  :  but  as  informa- 
tion leads  to  knowledge,  may  be  I  won't  be 
taki'ig  you  there,  to  find  my  meaning. 

"  When  myself  discovered  Lady  Ange- 
lina would  be  afraid  of  benefiting  her 
health  any  longer  by  walking,    lest  that 
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hero  of  d — Is,  Vasco,  would  be  mad  with 
her  for  it,  away  inyself  trotted  to  the 
tower,  yonder,  beyond,  which  belongs  to 
this  wing  of  the  castle ;  and  found,  to  my 
joy,  the  stairs  up  to  it  as  safe,  and  as  sound, 
and  as  easy  of  ascent,  as  man  or  mortal  need 
wish ;  and  when  I  gained  the  summit, 
myself  found  it  the  summit  of  my  wishes 
too, .  for  such  an  agreeable  surprise  awaited 
me,  in  all  my  expectations  being  realised— r- 
for,  och !  ye  woods  and  waters !  what  an 
elegant  prospect  was  there !  and  as  much 
space  as  a  horse  would  have.,..Agh!  then, 
what  do  I  say  ?....nii)e  times  the  space  a 
horse  would  have,  in  the  biggest  mill,  for 
his  round  of  pleasure. 

"  It  was  in  a  pure  dirty  litter  with  dust 
and  rubbish,  that's  a  sure  thing;  but  I 
wou'd  n't  be  minding  that  same,  so  to  work 
myself  went,  immediately,  the  next  morn- 
ing, and,  like  a  sturdy  Irish  Hercules,  I 
soon  made  light  my  Augean  labour,  and 
cleaned  the  platform  out,  as  neat  as  a  new 
pin  ;  and  finding  an  elegant  spring-board, 
out  of  practice,  about  the  premises  below, 
myself  slipped  up  with  it,  and  erected  it 
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there;  when  says  I  to  myself,  The  sweet 
creature  mav  have  air  and  exercise  here, 
without  molestation,  since  sorrow  one  will 
disturb  her,  with  their  impertinence,  or 
say  a  word  at  all,  at  all ;  unless  would  she 
sing  in  the  air,  the  nightingale,  mistaking 
her  for  his  mate,  would  say,  'Jug!  Jugi' 
to  her,  *■  is  it  you,  my  honey-bird  ?  *  or  the 
doves,  mistaking  her  for  their  queen,  in 
Mount  Ida,  might  be  stopping  to  ask, 
*  Would  they  get  harnessed,  to  bring  her 
to  the  spheres  ? ' " 

Angelina,  although  sensibly  impressed  by 
the  very  great  kindness  of  the  good  priest, 
could  scarcely  restrain  her  risibility,  at  his 
last  flight  of  gallantry,  sufficiently  to  en^ 
able  her  to  thank  him,  as  his  benevolent 
and  fatiguing  exertions  for  her  accommoda- 
tion so  highly  merited ;  but  she  made  her 
acknowledgments  with  such  ineffable  sweet- 
ness for  his  kind  attention  to  her  health 
and  com.fort,  that  Father  Patrick  thought 
no  trouble  which  could  be  taken  in  possi- 
bility to  oblige  her,  one  atom  more  than 
she  deserved. 

The  benevolence  of  Angelina's  disposition 
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ever  made  her  eager  to  evince  to  those  who 
took  pains  to  serve  or  to  oblige  her,  that 
they  had  not  toiled  in  vain  ;  she,  therefore, 
very  soon  made  the  good-natured  Patrick 
happy,  by  visiting  the  platform  he  had 
worked  so  hard  to  beautify  for  her ;  when, 
to  her  surprise  and  satisfaction,  she  found 
it  not  only  sufficiently  extensive  to  take 
exercise  in,  but  a  spot  most  alluringly 
attractive,  for  the  prospect  it  commanded 
was  sublimely  picturesque,  in  varied  sce- 
nery ;  and  within  its  own  battlements  were 
arranged  some  rustic  seats,  and  as  diversified 
a  collection  of  beautiful  aromatic  plants  as 
could  conveniently  be  conveyed  thither,  in 
garden-pots  :  but  to  Angelina  it  possessed 
a  secret  charm,  more  fascinating  than  all, 
which  opemly  claimed  and  received  her 
enthusiastic  eulogiums — it  gave  her  a  full 
uninterrupted  view  of  Rossano  castle  and 
its  domain  ;  and  as  she  gazed  in  melancholy 
pleasure  upon  this  interesting  spot,  she 
beheld,  in  the  diminishing  perspective  of 
distance,  a  figure  slowly  pacing  over  a 
rising  ground,  and  her  agitated  heart 
flatteringly  whispered/  *  It  was  Fredrico;* 
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when  higbly  she  delighted  the  good  Patrick 
by  her  spontaneous  declaration,  'of  meaning 
to  spend  all  the  time  she  could  spare  from 
her  attendance  upon  her  uncle,  in  that 
enchanting  place.' 

"  And  enchanted  place  too,"  replied  Fa- 
ther Patrick;  "for  nothing,  but  enchant- 
ment, could  have  conjured  up  these  seats, 
and  these  elegant  plants  here,  since  myself 
never  brought  a  morsel  of  one  of  them  ; 
and,  though  long  my  tongue  is,  sorrow  hint 
ever  I  gave  to  man,  or  niortal,  of  what  I 
was  about,  barring  my  borrowing  a  broom 
of  a  gossoon  stable-boy  ;  and^  unless  tliere 
was  a  witch  riding' on,  it;,  all  the  time, 
dickins  a'  tell,  can.  I  tell,  how  the  big- 
secret  transpired." 

Angelina  soon  meatally  satisfied  her  own 
conjecturej>,  by  the  probable  belief  of  these 
apparent  boons  of  magic  being  the  gifts  of 
her  incognita  friend,  but  still,  with  Father 
Patrick,  experienced  wonder  at  how  his  se- 
cret had  been  betrayed;  and  at  length,  full 
of  rapture  and  gratitude  for  this  rich  acqui- 
sition, bestowed  upon  her  by  benevolence, 
she  returned  to  her  expecting  uncle,  and  in 
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glowing  colours  described  to  liim  the  fairy 
land  of  Father  Patrick's  discovery. 

In  performance  of  liis  promise,  the  duca, 
that  day,  visited  the  apartments  of  Angelina, 
where,  for  some  time,  he  amused  his  compa- 
nions and  himself,  by  inspecting  the  curious 
contents  of  a  cabinet  of  beautiful  cameos 
and   antique  jewels,    which    he    had    not 
viewed  for  nearly  two  years  ;  some  of  the 
most  valued  of  which  he  o'ave  to  Ano;elina, 
to  ornament  her  hair:    and  here,  too,  he 
found    a    valuable    snuff-box    for    Father 
O'Carrol ;    and  a  replenish  for  his  nearly 
exhausted  purse,    in  some  gold  coins,   for 
the  reward  of  the  pitying  domestics.    And 
on  the  succeeding  morning,  after  visiting 
the    almost  contiguous   apartments  of  his 
chaplain,  led  on  by  the  resistless  persuasions 
of  his  lovely  niece,    he  made   the   almost 
miraculous  exertion  of  extending  his  ramble 
to  her  newly-acquired  promenade,  the  as- 
cent to  which  he  found  by  no  means  so 
difficult  or  fatiguing  as  he  expected ;  and, 
although  it  affected  his  respiration,  it  did 
not  exhaust  his  strength,  and  with  a  sen- 
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sation  undecided,  whether  to  feel  pleased 
or  disconcerted  at  a  discovery  so  mortifying 
to  his  system  of  self-inflicted  hypochondria- 
cisni,  he  found  the  conviction  that  his 
constitution  was  not  so  completely  shattered 
as  he  expected — nay,  as  he  but  narrowly 
escaped  hoping — that  he  should  find  it. 

For  some  minutes,  poor  Sigismund  sat  in 
one  of  the  rustic  chairs,  in  that  comfortless 
state  of  half-peevish,  conscious  mortification, 
not  exactly  knowing  whether  to  obey  the 
dictates  of  reason,  and   give  his   full  gra- 
titude to  Heaven  for  still  blessing  him  with 
some  portion  of  that  strength  he  long  be- 
lieved annihilated ;  or  whether  to  feel  anger 
against  Angelina  and   the  good   priest  for 
thus  humbling  him  with  a  conviction   of 
his  mental  weakness,    in    cherishing  ideal 
ills  :  but  soon  the  gloomy  spells  of  spleen 
were  broken  by  the  more  powerful  ones  of 
affection;  for  Angelina,  enraptured  at  be- 
holding him  enabled  so  well  to  accomplish 
such  an  undertaking,  caught  his  hand  with 
the  tender  pressure  of  kindness,  and  while 
tears  of  piously  awakened  sensibility  trem 
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bled  in  her  eloquent  eyes,  she  spoke  her 
joy  *  at  seeing  him  there,  and  so  little 
subdued  by  so  powerful  an  exertion.* 

The  agitated  duca  now  caught  the  fire 
of  heaven-directed  gratitude  from  the  il- 
lumined countenance  of  Angelina,  and,  by 
a  tender  embrace,  he  told  his  acknowledg- 
ments to  her;  and,  wliile  resting  his  face 
upon  her  shoulder,  as  he  held  her,  he  breathed 
a  short,  but  ardent,  thanksgiving  to  the 
throne  of  Mercy ;  and  in  tlie  concealment 
of  his  countenance,  while  he  prayed,  he 
hid  a  falling  tear  of  penitence  for  his 
moment  of  ungrateful  discomposure. 

For  more  than  an  hour  the  duca  delight- 
edly here  inhaled  the  renovating  breezes  of 
a  serene,  but  not  a  sultry,  day,  relieved  from 
the  full  power  of  a  meridian  sun  by  the 
intervening  shade  of  some  venerable  forest 
trees,  which  even  out-topped  the  lofty 
turrets  of  Montalbano  castle  ;  but  at  length, 
apprehensive  of  too  much  fatiguing  lier 
beloved  uncle,  by  a  longer  continuance 
from  his  easy-chair,  Angelina  proposed 
.their  descent :  and  very  long  they  had  not 
returned  to  the  duca's  apartments,  where 
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the  now  more  cheerful  invahd  acknowIe(l<2:cd 
he   felt   considerable   renovation    from    his 
arduous    expedition,     when    a     respectful 
knock  at  tlie  door  from   the  antichamber, 
called   forth   a   permission   to   enter,    and 
Conte  horeuzago's  camerteref  booted   as  if 
just   off  a  journey,    made  liis  appearance, 
and,  with  many   profound  bows,  and  with 
the  most  marked  deportment  of  reverence, 
delivered   *  the   respects  of  Contes  Loren- 
zago  and  Hilario,    who  were  just  arrived 
from  Rome,  to  the  duca  and  Lady  Ange- 
lina,   requesting   to   know  how  they    did, 
and  to  intreat  permission  for  the  honour  of 
paying  their  compliments  to  his  eccellenza 
and.  the  tllustrissima  signora,   at  whatever 
moment  the  duca  and  Lady  Angelina  would 
condescend  to  appoint  for  receiving  them.' 

."Faith,  master  Girolamo!"  exclaimed 
Father  Patrick,  attending  more,  at  that 
moment,  to  the  resistless  impulse  of  his 
own  feelings  and  prompt  shrewdness,  than 
to  the  respect  oi' allowing  the  duca  and 
Lady  Angelina  to,  answer  for  themselves— 
."Faith,  master  Girolamo!  his  eccellenzci 
and  the  illustrissima  signer  a  are  as  gay  as 


4d 

a  lark  with  his  wings  cHpt,  and  will  see  the 
noble  Contes  Lorenzago  and  Hilario,  with 
all  the  pleasure  in  life,  in  exactly  one  hour 
from  this  precise  moment/* 

"  Why,  reverend  father,"  said  Angelina, 
in  astonishment  at  such  unusual  flippancy, 
in  answering  for  her  uncle,  "  you  forget 
that  is  the  Duca  di  Montalbano's  dinner 
hour." 

**  Sorrow  bit,  my  honey-dew,  for  my 
memory  is  a  faithful  servant  in  the  cause  of 
my  friends,"  replied  the  holy  father;  "  and 
sure.it  will  be  reviving  the  cockles  of 
Conte  Lorenzago's  heart,  to  see  how 
sumptuously  the  Duca  di  Montalbano 
dines." 

**  I  understand  your  meaning,  father,'* 
said  the  duca:  then  turning  to  Girolamo, 
added — "  The  Duca  di  Montalbano  and 
Lady  Angelina  di  Balermo  will  be  happy 
to  see  the  Contes  Lorenzago  and  Hilario  ia 
an  hour  hence,  to  welcome  their  return  to 
this  castle." 

The  respectful  Girolamo  niade  another 
succession  of  profound  obeissances,  and 
retired. 
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"  I  think,"  said  the  cliica,  "  your  idea  a 
good  one,  holy  father;  since  to  witness  such 
a  repast,  prepared  for  the  lord  of  this  de- 
mesne, must  make  even  a  Tolmezo  bhish." 

**  On  my  safe  conscience,  and  you  may 
say  that,  aUhough  shame  is  not  of   their 
kiff  or  kin ;   but  as  Confe  Lorenzago  is  a 
sort  of  a   patron   of   mine,    who   led   me, 
through   your  favour,    into    the   gloom   of 
your  prison,    I.woud  n't  be   shewing  him 
disrespect,  by  not  waiting  upon   h.im  :  but 
I  '11  engage  I  won  t  be  blabbing  about  how 
you  have    been    maltreated   since   his   de- 
parture.  As  the  most  effectual  ^^^ay  of  plan- 
ning, to  make  an  impression  on  him  with  it, 
is,    to  knock   him   down  with   surprise    at 
once,  so  myself  will  be  off  like  a  shot   to 
Hugo,  and  give  him   his  cue,   to  bring  us 
up  nothing  decent,  at  all  at  all." 

And  now,  chuckling  with  the  idea  of  ac- 
complishing the  achievement  of  makmg 
a  Tolmezo  blush,  the  good  priest  hastened 
away  to  give  his  instructions  to  Hugo  and 
liis  associates. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Father  Patrick  returned  to  the   duca's 
apartments  in  due   time  to  witness  tlie  ac- 
complishment of  his  project ;  and,  true  to  the 
time  appointed,   tlie  two  contes  made  their 
appearance,  Lorenzago  with  exulting  vanity 
leading  in  his  son:  and  never  had  parental 
vaniry  a  fiurer  excuse  for  exultation,   since 
Conte  liilario  seized  on   the  admiration  of 
every  heholder  by    his   surpassing  beauty. 
In  face  and   in  form,  the  exterior  was  all 
perfection;    no  assemblage   of  feature,    no 
component  symmetry,   no  grace  in  move- 
nient,  no  elegance  in  action,   was  wanting, 
to  Steal,  by  observation,  from  those  charms 
which  struck  on  the  eye,  in  the  very  first 
glance,    as    the   chef'cVmi'vre   of  Natures 
works.      His  mellifluent  voice  was  attuned 
by  the  sweetest  sounds  of  harmony;    his 
manners  were  grave,   but  polished   to  the 
most  brilliant  burnish    of  refinement;   his 
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intellectual  endowments  were  in  the  far 
advancement  of  the  highest  state  of  culti- 
vation :  and  from  his  earliest  days  no  sen- 
tence had  heen  heard  to  pass  the  lips  of 
Hilario  Tolmezo  but  those  morahty  must 
sanction— no  action  was  performed  by  him 
but  such  as  prudence  must  approve. 

Even  in  the  age  of  childhood,  Lorenzago 
beheld  with  rapture  how  Nature  had  lavished 
her   most  attractive  fascinations  upon    his 
son ;  he  hailed  them  as  the  promise  of  his  \ 
future  aggrandisement;    and,    full   of  his 
speculating  projects,  he  had  his  boy  edu- 
cated to  forward  his  ambitious  plan  for  an  ; 
elevated  marriage:    and   now,    completely 
modelled  to  captivate,  Hilario  entered  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano's  apartments,  prepared, 
by  his    subtle   father  for  the  conquest  of 
Lady  Angelinas  heart;   and  who,  from  the 
description  his  father  had  given  him  of  her, 
be  fully  expected  would  instantly  enslave 
his  own.      But  Conte  Hilario,  with  all  hii 
classical   lore,    his   high    accomplishments, 
wanted  the  hard-to-be-acquired  knowledg 
of— his  own  heart.     Reared  as  he  had  bee: 
to  please,  every  thought,  when  abstracte 
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from   his  studies,    had  been  undeviatingly 
centered  in  self;  and  even  those  very  studies, 
with  every  other  acquirement,  had  all  beea 
pursued  with  avidity  to  render  himself  allur- 
ing, and  all  he  did,  and  all  he  toiled  to  learn, 
was  for  the  purpose  of  becoming  a  model  of 
exquisite  perfection,  to  be  followed,  admired, 
adored :  his  heart,  therefore,  so  devoted  to 
his  own  allurements,  was  little  susceptible 
of  the  charms  of  others ;  and  the  first  im- 
pression the  lovely,   unobtrusive  Angelina, 
seemed  to  make  upon  him,  was  more  allied 
to  painful  envy  than  to  love,  in  the  promptly 
awakened  fear,   that  where  she  appeared— 
where  her  touching  voice  was  heard,  utter- 
ing, in  graceful  sweetness,  the  spontaneous 
sentiments  of  an  artless  mind — she  would 
steal  from  him  at  least  a  part,  if  not  divide 
with  him  that  universal  homage  of  admira- 
tion wherever  he  appeared,  which  had  hi- 
therto been  exclusively  his  own. 

When  Lorenzago  and  his  son  entered 
his  apartments,  the  Duca  di  Montalbano 
arose  from  his  easy-chair,  and  firmly  walked 
without  support  a  few  paces  with  extended 
hands  to  meet  them,  thus  actuated  by  an 
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impulse  of  gratitude  for  tliat  courtesy  tliey 
treated  liim  with,  which  tlie  rest  of  their 
family  liad  denied  liim,  when  the  asto- 
nishment of  Lorenzago  made  him  ratlier 
recede  in  amazement,  than  advance  in  po- 
liteness, to  return  the  c^orchality  thus 
evinced  to  him.  The  Duca  di  Montalbano, 
whom  so  short  a  period  since  he  had  left 
reduced,  as  he  understood  from  hrmselfj  to 
infant  weakness,  without  the  faculty  of 
walking,  confined  to  his  easy-chair  by  in- 
firmities which,  it  was  beheved,  were  fast 
bending  him  to  the  grave,  now  with  full 
power  of  his  limbs,  with  a  countenance 
tinted  b}^  a  faint  hue  of  life,  advancing  un- 
supported to  bid  him  welcome  ! 

*'  Merciful  Heaven  ! "  he  exclaimed,  '^  is 
Father  Jeronimo,  indeed,  a  sorcerer? —Can 
he  have  performed  this  miracle?" 

**  No,  conte,"  replied  the  duca,  still 
standing  to  receive  him,  **  I  have  not  so 
benefited  by  Father  Jeronimo's  prescrip- 
tions, since  he  was  dismissed  from  his  at- 
tendance upon  me  almost  in  the  moment  of 
your  departure;  yet,  still  to  sorcery  may 
be   ascribed    the    miracle— to  this  beloved 
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fnclvantress^  wlio  used  the  spells  of  never- 
ceasing  dutiful  aflrection,  tender  kindness, 
tlie  magic  of  good  sens^,  and  gentle,  elo- 
quent pei'suasion,  to  charm  me  into  the  path 
of  convalescence." 

^'  And  who   could   resist  such  magic  !  " 
exclr'  i\ed    Lorenzago,    gracefully    coming 
forward  to  meet  the  offered  pledge  of  amity 
extended  by   the  duca;    who    before   had, 
taken  Conte  Hilario  by  the  hand,  as  that 
young  man,  restrained  by  no  influence  of 
astonishment,  had  flown  to  reciprocate  the 
duca's  urbanity ;  and  wlio  now  ^was  intro- 
duced to  Angelina,  on   whom  his  brilliant 
eyes  had  fastened,  the  moment  he  caught  a 
full  view  of  her  interesting  countenance,  to 
commence  his    premeditated    assault   upon 
her  heart. 

"  Who  could  resist  such  magic!"  repeat- 
ed Lorenzago,  as  he  finished  presenting 
his  son  to  Angelina. 

"  Who,  indeed  !  "  gallantly  reiterated  the 
graceful  Hilario :  "  the  charms  of  dutiful  affec- 
tion, of  tender  assiduity,  of  superior  intellect, 
and  fascinating  persuasion,  all^conibined  in  a 
mould  of  matchless   beauty,    are,  indeed, 
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spells  of  enchantment,  that  only  those 
guarded  by  the  talisnianic  shield  of  insen- 
sibility could  find  powerless." 

Angelina,  deeply  blushing  at  his  united 
ardent  gaze  and  elaborate  eulogy,  retreated 
to  a  seat  at  some  distance  from  him,  where 
Lorenzago  instantly  placed  himself  beside 
her,  and  promptly  fell  into  conversation 
•with  her,  like  an  old  attached  friend  in- 
terested in  all  that  concerned  her,  and 
anxious  for  her  happiness;  whilst  his  son, 
seated  by  Sigismund,  listened  with  the 
profound  attention  of  respect  to  all  his  ec- 
cellenza  uttered,  or  with  eloquence  or  grace 
spoke  in  his  turn  to  his  noble  auditor,  whilst 
his  straying  glances  still  rested  on  Angelina, 
still  wishing  and  wishing  he  liad  found  her 
less  fascinating — less  likely  to  lure  from  him 
the  undivided  monopoly  of  admiration ; 
but,  in  despite  of  his  envious  regrets,  his 
eyes  would  wander  to  look  upon  her,  still 
fiiuling,  as  he  gazed,  his  wish  for  doing  so 
become  more  powerful. 

At  lengtli,  Hugo  and  his  compeers,  in 
the  slovenly  attire  they  had  first  appeared 
in,    as   attendants  upon  their  lord,    made 
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their  entrance,  with  their  most  untempting 
preparations  for  the  cluca's  (Hnner.  Loren- 
zao-o  looked  with  astonishment,  and  seemed 
to  demand,  with  an  enquiring  eye,  '  What 
it  could  mean?' 

"  Only,"  Sigismund  replied  to  his  tacit 
question — ''  Only  the  domestics  placed  about 
me  by  your  family,  conte,  come  to  prepare 
for  that  style  of  dinner  now  provided  foff 
me  by  your  worthy  relatives." 

The  crimson  of  displeasure  flushed  the 
cheeks  of  Lorenzago,  and  his  brow  scowled, 
in  the  lour  of  anger,  as  silently  he  no>\r 
sat  by  Angelina,  an  attentive  observer 
of  all  these  newly  -  appointed  attendants 
were  doing;  whilst  Conte  Hilario  looked 
alternately  at  the  preparations  and  at  his 
father  with  an  eloquent  eye,  as  if  to 
demand,  vvhy  he  suffered  such  indignities 
to  be  offered. 

At  length,  when  dinner  was  completely 
served,  and  that  Hugo  announced,  '  all 
was  ready,'  Lorenzago,  approaching  the 
table,  sternly  demanded — 

*  Who  that  mendicant's  feast^  was  pre- 
pared for?' 
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"  For  momig7iore  the   Daca  cli  IMontal- 

bano,  and  the  Ilhistrissima  Si<>7iora  Angelina 

di  Balermo,   and  the  ReTertndlmmo  Padre 

Patrick,"  Hugo  rephed,   in  solemn  gravity, 

as  he  profoundly  bovved. 

"And  who    was    the   purveyor?"    said 
Lorenzaoo. 

"  Tlie  clerk  of  the  kitchen,  momlgnorer 
"Then  he    instantly  leaves    the  castle; 
and,  for  liis  daring  insolence,    a  disgraced, 
a  ruined  man!"   exclaimed  Lorenzago  ve- 
hemently. 

*'  Nay,    not   so,    my    good    conte;'    said 
Sigismund,     mild   and   merciful;    ^' punislr 
not  those  who  are  compelled  by  s-ituation  to- 
obedience." 

"My  lord,"  said  Lorenzago,  "when  ill 
health  compelled  you  to  give  up  tlie  toil  of 
acting  for  yourself  in  the  arrangement  of 
your  affairs,  you  did  me  the  honour  to 
delegate  that  trust  to  me;  you  gave  up 
then  even  the  charge  of  your  own  person 
to  my  care,  and  -no  man  shall  with  impu- 
nity treat  you  unworthily.  The  clerk  of 
the  kitchen  shall  rue  the  hour  in  which  he 
obeyed   commands   I  never  sanctioned.— 
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Fellow,  answer  me  :  Under  whose  direction 
did  tliis  alteration  in  the  diicds  establish^ 
ment  take  place?  " 

"  Sio-nore  Vasco  di  Tolmezo  gave  orders 
for  it,"  Hngo  replied. 

''  Then,  hark  you,  sir !  do  you  and  your 
sturdy  comrades  each  take  a  corner  of  the 
table,"  said  Lorenzago,  '^  and  carry  it  ort] 
as  here  laid -out,  with  my  respects  to  Sig- 
iiore  Vasco,  and  tell  hinr,  from  m-e,  to 
feed  the  vipers  of  his  own  heart  at  it;  for 
that,  as  I  am  maggior- do nm  to-  the.  Duca  di 
Montaibano-^-for^  as  yet,  I  aspire  not  to 
the  title  of  his  friend  —  I  will   suffer  no 

man  to  iiiterftre  in  my  province Come, 

son.  to  your  dutv ;  we  serve  the  duca 
until  we- provide  him    with  less  awkward' 

vassais." 

And  now  Lorenzago,  flying  to  the  side- 
board, and  all  which  the  domestics  could 
not  remove  at  once  with  the  table,  and 
aided  by  Father  Patrick  and  Conte  Hi- 
lario,  in  defiance  of  the  earnest  expostula- 
tions of  the  shocked  Sigismuud,  all  that 
could  indicate  an  iota  of  disrespect  was 
swiftly   conveyed   away;    and   when   this-^- 
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rapid  clearance  was  effected,  Conte  Hilario 
reentered,  and,  with  a  courteous  bow  and 
insinuating  smile,  he  said — 

"  I  fear,  monsignoi^e,  I  may  keep  you 
waiting  long  beyond  your  accustomed  time 
for  dining;  but  you  shall  find  me  as  expe- 
ditious as  existing  circumstances  will  admit 

Then,  quickly  retreating  from  the  impor- 
tunities of  the  ducUy  '  to  leave  all  to  Hugo,' 
Lorenzago  absented  himsclfabou  tan  hour  and 
a  half,  and  then  returned,  bearing  in — aided 
by  his  son,  the  now  humble  respo,  and  the 
servants  who  had  been  accustomed  to  wait 
upon  the  duca  prior  to  the  degrading  in- 
solence of  Vasco — an  enlarged  table,  covered 
with  an  elegant  repast,  and  served  in  some 
of  the  most  costly  plate  and  other  superb 
appointments  of  the  duchessds  table. 

**  Having  now,  I  trust,"  said  Lorenzago, 
smiling  and  bowing  to  the  duca,  "  acquitted 
ourselves,  as  a  trusty  maggior-domo  and  a 
faithful  vassal,  as  satisfactorily  as  circum- 
stances would  admit  of,  may  I  presume  to 
hope  monsignore  will  receive  my  son  and 
myself  as   companions,   and  admit  us  to 


a  place  at  your  eccellenzas  table,  until  I  can 
bring  that  turbulent  brother  of  mine  to  a 
just  sense  of  his  misdemeanours;  for  until 
then,  I  cannot  suffer  Hilario,  nor  will  my- 
self hold  any  communication  with  him  or 
his  abettors." 

Our  readers  can  readily  suppose,  that, 
after  all  this  display  of  cordiaHty  and 
respect,  Sigismund  found  it  impossible  to 
say  a  negative  to  this  proposition  :  Contes 
Lorenzago  and  Hilario,  therefore,  joined  the 
dinner  party  of  the  duca  ;  and,  by  exerting 
all  their  pleasing  faculties,  and  all  their  en- 
tertaining powers,  endeavoured  to  repay  the 
condescension  which  permitted  their  re- 
maining in  that  field  of  action  where  all 
their  present  projects  centered. 

In  the  chain  of  their  well-sustained  and 
never-languid  conversation,  some  circum- 
stance was  mentioned  that  reminded  Lo- 
renzago of  the  establishment  the  duca  had 
talked  of  for  Lady  Angelina,  and  led  him 
to  enquire,  if  Lady  An ge^'n as  new  do- 
mestics were  approved  of  by  her. 

Angehna  told  him  *  she  had  none  ap- 
pointed yet;  since  the  illness  of  Signore 
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Brondelo  had  prevented  liis  procuring  any 
male  ones  for  her,  and  her  female  attend- 
ant she  expected  from  Naples.' 

"  And'whetlier  she  is  come  or  not,  even 
as  far  as  Florence,  ^ve  no  more  know,  than 
tlie  pope   in   Home,"  said    Father  Patrick  : 

"  nor  the  cases  eitlier,  with  ail  the  elegant 

books that  is,    manuscripts in    the    old 

Irish  character,  wiiich  none  hut  mvself  will 
be  able  to  peruse  ;  and  although  the}^  are  not 
of  much  use  to  any  hut  the  owner,  sorrow 
one  of  ine  will  be  knowing  peace  until  their 
arrival,  lest — that — hecause,  they  contain 
family  secrets  of  my  own  kiff  and  kin. 
But,  though  it's  a  shame  to  be  troubling 
you,  conte,  upon  my  family  concerns,, 
yet,  as  you. do  n't  intend  to  starve  the  poor 
■prisoners,  may  be  you.  v/ill  be  extending 
your  mercy  a  morsel  farther,  and  let  me  go^ 
about  my  business  in  a  parole  of  honour?" 

Conte  Lorenzago  professing  not  to  com- 
prehend the  meaning  of  the  good   priest's 
allusions,    they   were    promptly    explained 
by  the  duca. announcing  himself,  niece,  and  . 
chaplain,  prisoners  in  the  castle. 

The  conte  expressed  the  most  powerful  i 
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amazement  and  vehement  indignation  at 
this  intelligence;  and  Conte  Hilario,  with 
less  violence — because  violence  was  not  a 
candidate  for  admiration — hut  with  as  much 
animation — since  animation  was  ever  be- 
coming in  the  cause  of  the  oppressed — as  his 
father  evinced,  expressed  his  utter  con- 
demnation of  so  unjustifiable  a  measure. 

"  When  you  wish,  holy  father,  to  take 
any  excursion  from  the  castle,"  said  Loren- 
zago,  *'  Iwill  accompanv  you  to  the  gate; 
and  let  me  see  the  person  who  shall  be  hardy 
enough  to  oppose  your  departi*re,  or  refuse 

you  readmission As  to  you,   rno/isi^nor&y 

you  are  so.  surprisingly  recovered,  that  aiv 
airing  will  no  longer  [:e  an  impossible 
attempt : — What  say  you  to  permitting 
Hilario  and  myself  to  accompany  you 
and  Lady  Angelina  in  an  ex{)e<lition  to 
Santo  Stefano's  tomorrow,  to  surprise  Fa- 
ther J  eroni  mo  with  a  visit,  and  arrange  with 
him  for  his  future  attendance  upon  you?" 

Although  the  duca  felt  as  happy  as  it  was 
natural  for  him  to  be  upon  fmding  he  was 
no  longer  held  in  bondage,  yet  he  ex- 
perienced something  very  nearly,  approach- 
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ing  to  chagrin,  on  being  considered  so  far 
advanced  in  convalescence,  as  to  be  thought 
capable  of  fagging  about  in  expeditions ;  but 
the  still-cherished  idea  of  his  delicate  health, 
conveyed  in  the  supposition  of  the  attend- 
ance of  Father  Jeronimo  being  yet  necessary, 
gave  him  consolation,  and  a  resistless  look 
of  entreaty  from  Angelina  drew  from  him 
a  half-cordial  assent  to  Lorenzago's  pro- 
position, '  provided  by  the  morrow,'  he 
said,  '  no'new  complaint  attacked  him.' 

"  As  to  you,  Lady  Angelina,"'  said  Lo- 
renzago,  "  who  have  been  in  so  uncourte- 
ous  and  extraordinary  a  manner  deprived 
of  your  accustomed  air  and  exercise,  you 
will  have  no  objection,  I  dare  say,  to  a 
ramble  about  the  grounds  this  enchanting 
evening,    under   the    protection    of    three 

knights-errant,  devoted  to  your  service? 

What  say  you,  holy  father — may  I  not 
answer  for  you,  as  a  champion  in  so  just  a 
cause?" 

"Is  it  answer  for  me? — That's  what  you 
may  !  and  swear  it  too,  for  that  matter ;  and 
I  wou'dn't  be  the  sinner,  to  perjure  my 
proxy.     Is   it  I,   now,    tliat  wou'dn't  be 


65 

walking  with  the  sweet  honey-bird,  that  1 
have  seen  pent  up  by  cruelty  in  its  iron 
cage,  or  gasping  for  air,  like  a  poor  little 
sparrow  upon  the  house-top,  and 

Angelina  not  wishing  to  conduct  any  of 
the  Tolmezos  to  her  lately-acquired  retreat, 
where  she  hoped  to  pass  many  an  unmolest- 
ed hour,  and  fearing  Father  Patrick's  pro- 
pensity was  leading  him  to  betray  it,  she 
hastily  interrupted  him  by  saying,  *  she 
should  be  most  happy  to  join  in  this  talked- 
of  ramble,  only  she  had  no  chaperon  but 
the  gown-sanctioned  one,  Father  Patrick, 
and  they  could  not  both  absent  themselves 
from  her  uncle  in  that  part  of  the  day,  in 
which  he  never  sought  amusement  from  his 
studies.' 

**  I  can  easily  obviate  an  objection  to  my 
father's  proposition,  which  so  beautifully 
unfolds  the  sweet  propriety  and  tender 
duty  of  Lady  Angelina's  matchless  mind/* 
said  Conte  Hilario,  bowing  profoundly,  and 
beaming  the  most  attractive  smile  of  ani- 
mated admiration  on  her  as  he  spoke,  "  b/N 
doing  myself  the  honour  of  remaining  with 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  to  endeavour  to 
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prove,  in  some  degree,  a  substitute  for  hia 
lovely  niece  or  this  reverend  father,  in  their 
attentive  c.ne  of  him," 

Conte  Ililario  had  been  well  instructed 
by  his  subtle  father,  that  one  of  the  most 
effectual  methods  of  pajjng  successful  court 
to  Lady  Angelina  would  be  by  evincing 
the  most  profound  respect  for,  and  by 
offering  every  attention  to,  her  uncle ;  and 
she  now,  from  the  natural  ntanner  in  which 
this  kindne-bs  was  pv.' -posed,  and  from  all 
she  had  ever  heard  of  the  surpassing  excel- 
lence ol  hi^  }'^>wng  man,  believing  this 
offer  the  genuine  spontaneous  one  of  an 
amiable,  obliging,  and  compassionate  dis^ 
position,  thanked  him  for,  and  accepted^ 
his  goodness ;  and,  as  she  spoke,  she  beamed 
a  smile  of  ineffable  sweetness,  awakened  by 
her  gratitude.. 

Lorenzago  saw  the  smile,  and  hailed  it  as 
the  harbinger  of  his  son's  speedy  conquest 
of  her  affections  ;  but  Conte  Hilario  felt  the 
smile  wlnle  he  beheld  it,  and,  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  perceived  an  awakening 
sensation  in  his  bosom,  that  seemed  to 
intimate  a  possibility  for  his  heart  to  find 
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room  for  another  image  of  perfection  besides 
liis  own  ;  and  when  the  moment  arrived  for 
the  pedestrians  to  set  out  upon  their  ramble, 
he  felt  no  small  degree  of  repentance  for  the 
oifer  he  had  so  provokingly  made,  and  was 
more  than  half  angry  with  his  father  for 
not  extricating  him  from  it  by  himself  re- 
maining with  the  duca,  and  allowing  him 
the  happiness  of  attending  Lady  Angelina 
on  her  walk. 

But  Lorenzago  was  too  completely  an 
adept  in  the  art  of  plotting,  to  betray  thus  at 
once  his  views  for  his  son  ;  and  Angelina, 
under  his  escort,  and  the  protection  of 
Father  Patrick,  set  out  on  her  walk — not 
the  perfect  dupe  to  his  blandishments 
which  he  supposed  her.  From  all  she  had 
ever  known  of  Lorenzago's  disposition,  and 
from  her  unfaded  recollection  of  his  former 
conduct  to  her  uncle  and  herself,  this 
marked  transition  from  enmity  to  more 
than  common  kindness,  could  not  be  con- 
sidered by  her  without  its  motive,  and  to 
self-interestedness,  the  leading  feature  in 
Lorenzago's  character,  she  hesitated  not  to, 
ascribe   it;    but    to  what   exact  point  of 


6s 

interest  she  knew  not  how  to  direct  her  su- 
spicions :  but,  although  thus  certain,  that, 
hke  the  other  individuals  of  his  family,  he 
was  full  of  deep  design  against  the  peace, 
if  not  the  life,  of  her  uncle  and  herself,  she 
yet  felt  grateful  to  him,  that,  while  he  mined 
for  his  own  views,  he  now  treated  them 
with  that  respect  and  humanity  which  the 
other  members  of  his  plotting  house  denied 
them. 

But,  however  judicious  Lady  Angelina 
was,  in  many  of  her  conclusions,  relative  to 
this  man  of  art,  she  was  not  accurate  in  all. 
Most  assuredly  was  he  toiling  hard  in  the 
golden  mines  of  self-interest;  yet  he  had 
now  no  wish  more  powerful  than  those  for 
firmly  promoting  the  happiness  and  comfort 
of  the  invalid  Sigismui^d  and  his  lovely 
niece;  and,  instead  of  Angelina's  being  an 
object  of  his  long-cherished  aversion,  she 
was  becoming  fast,  if  not  already  become, 
next  to  his  highly-vaunted  Hilario,  the 
being  most  prized  in  his  affections ;  since 
Lorenzago  was  one  of  those  most  singularly 
fortunate  persons,  who  always  found  through 
life  (his  wife  alone  excepted)  that  every 
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thing  which  he  became  possessor  of,  caught, 
from  the  magic  of  appurtenance  to  him,  the 
instantaneous  endowment  of  surpassing  ex- 
cellence: so  that,  from  the  critical  moment 
in  which  he  formed  the  resolution  ot  making 
Angelina  one  of  his  family,  the  veil  of  pre- 
judice  which  shaded  her  perfections   from 
his  view  dropped  at  once,  and  at  once  he 
enshrined  her   in  the  temple  of  his  idols 
amongst  the  most  transcendent,  to  be  wor 
shipped    there;    and    from  that  period    o 
beatification,    and   in    which    she   was    en 
dowed  with  his  influencing  super-excellence 
he  discovered  so  many  charms  in  her  for  hi 
determined  admiration,  that  he  almost  felt^ 
pang  at  there  existing  an  impediment  in 
Contessa  di  Lorenzago,  to  forbid  the  pos 
sibility  of  his  addressing  her  for  himself. 

Ere  tlrey  proceeded  to  the  ground; 
Conte  Lorenzago  led  Angelina  to  view  tb 
suit  of  apartments  preparing  for  the  a\ 
proaching  maschcrata ;  both  to  shew  he 
what  arrangements  were  making,  and  t 
ask  her  opinion  of  the  style  of  decoratior 
which  were  now  forming  under  the  superii 
tendence  of  Florio. 
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*^  But  you  will  see  the  effect  of  the  whole 
when  aided  by  the  brilliancy  of  well-dis- 
posed lights,"  said  Lorenzago,  as  they 
walked  through  the  apartments,  attended 
by  Florio,  as  master  of  the  revels. 

**  Assuredly  not,"  replied  Angelina:  "Conte 
Lorenzago  forgets  that  1  am  unfortunately 
not  on  terms  with  the  duchessa,  and  there- 
fore could  not  be  a  willing  or  a  welcome 
guest." 

"  Nay,  do  me  not  the  injustice  of  sup- 
posing," returned  the  con te,  *' 1  one  mo- 
ment forget  the  insidts  you  have  received, 
or  the  atonement  of  apology  which  I  am 
determined  shall,  w^ith  due  submission,  be 
made  to  you.  From  experience  I  know  the 
gentle  sweetness  of  your  forgiving  mercy, 
and  from  that  I  am  led  to  hope  you  will 
not,  even  to  greater  culprits  than  myself) 
be  more  severe;  and  when  all  is  restored  to 
amity,  you  will  not  then,  surely,  object  to 
irradiate  the  gay  scene  with  your  pre- 
sence  t 

*'  Being  simply  niece  to  the  duchessa,  and 
inmate  in  the  castle,  would  not,  in  a  scene  of 
disguised  revelry,   be  sufficient   protection 
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for  me,"  said*  Angelina  gravely;  "the 
cJLichessa,  attached  to  her  own  particular 
friends,  and  surrounded  by  them  too,  would 
have  no  power  to  take  me  under  her  peculiar 
care.  1  have  no  female  companion,  to 
sanction,  with  propriety,  my  joining  in  such 
an  assembly  ;  and  unsanctioned  by  that 
sapient  guide  of  woman's  actions,  neither 
m}  self  nor  friends  could  form  a  wish  for  my 
appearing  there." 

"  Will  the  good,  and  reverend  Father 
O'Carrol  not  prove  a  protection,  and  a 
sanction  which  even  the  most  rigid  deco- 
rum must  approve?"  replied  Lorenzago: 
^''  and  cannot  you  determine  upon  some 
characters  to  coalesce,  and  demand  your 
never  separating,  and  my  son  and  self  will 
adopt  the  costume  of  your  atttendants.- — 
What  say  you  to  a  vestal  and  high-priest  of, 
the  sun,  with  subordinates?" 

"  Och !  then,  on  my  safe  conscience," 
said  Father  Patrick,  "  but  I  must  declare 
off  that  same.  Td  be  afraid  of  my  life,  to 
be  having  any  thing  to  do  with  that  charac- 
ter; since   the  first  thing  I  would  be  at, 
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would  be,  in  some  of  my  blunders,  to  ex 
tinguish    the   never-dying    sacred   fire   wc 
would  have  to  be  guarding." 

"  Well,  then,"  replied  the  conte,  smiling, 
*'  let  us  contrive  a  group  of  Hibernians,  and 
then  our  blunders  would  only  give  the 
spirit  of  nature  to  our  disguise." 

"  Agh!  then,  success  to  yourself,  conte,  for 
abeginner! — Sure,  is  it  myself,  appearing  as 
an  Irishman,  that  would  be  a  disguise?'* 
returned  Father  Patrick  archly. 

"  But,  seriously,  conte,"  said  Angelina, 
repressing  a  smile,  "  I  have  no  wish  to 
make  my  appearance  in  this  gay  scene  : 
besides,  the  sick  chamber  of  my  uncle  is  my 
post  of  duty,  and  shall  be  my  one  of  clioice, 
until  he  is  sufficiently  recovered,  himself 
to  accompany  me  to  such  assemblies." 

"  But  sure  'tis  himself  that  intends  to  be 
going  to  this  same,"  said  Father  Patrick ; 
— "  that  is,  I — I  mean,  he  wishes  he  would 
be  able  to  go :  and  somehow  myself  has  a 
mighty  queer  wa}^,  to  be  always  taking  the 
will  for  the  deed  ;  and  so,  quite  in  character, 
I  sent  a  poor  ailing,  crippled,  creature,  to 
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figure  away  in  a  ball-room,  without  a 
morsel  of  enquiry — was  it  able,  to  go, 
he  was  ? " 

"  Ah,  no! "  replied  Angehna,  "  I  cherish 
no  hope  of  seeing  my  poor  uncle  at  this 
fete;  and  that  being  the  case,  I  certainly 
shall  not  form  one  of  the  gay  group.  It 
would  be  cruelty  in  me  to  leave  him  for  so 
many  hours;  and  I  trust,  holy  father,  that 
pleasure  will  never  find  power  to  lead  me 
from  my  duty." 

*' Angelic  excellence!"  ejaculated  Lo- 
renzago  audibly,  as  he  turned  avvay  to 
answer  a  workman  who  requested  his 
opinion  relative  to  what  he  was  arranging ; 
in  which  npment,  as  if  seized  upon  with 
avidity,  Florio,  who  had  been  busily  em- 
ployed during  the  foregoing  conversation 
inspecting  some  exotics,  suddenly  broke 
off  a  small  branch  from  on€  of  them,  and 
presenting  it  to  Lady  Angelina,  said — 

*'  Madam,  will  you  accept  of  this  beauti- 
ful and  fragrant  blossom  ? — It  is  a  very 
rare  exotic,  brought  from  Peloponnesus  by 
Conte  Fredrico  di  Alviano,  and  under  his 
inspection  most  carefully  cultivated ;  and, 
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indeed,  to  his  conservatory  are  we  indebted 
for  this  very  plant." 

Angelina  had   taken   the  blossom,    with 
an  enchanting  snVile  of  thanks,  ere  Florio's 
anention  of  Fredrico— a  name  that  instantly 
saddened  her  eloquent  countenance,   as  it 
suffused  it  with  the  brightest  tints  of  ver- 
million.       With   increased   admiration    she 
now  viewed  the   flower;  more   firmly  her 
fingers  encircled  its  stalk,  as  if  fearing  some 
inc'antation  might  wrest  it  from  her ;  and, 
as   she   beheld    Lorenzago   returning,    she 
placed   it   in   her   bosom,    as  a  station   of 
security,  and  with  perceptible  motion  her 
heart  bounded  to  bid  it  welcome. 

Florio,  who  had  been  her  anxious,  ac- 
^  curate  observer,  through  every  sensation  she 
evinced  in  her  reception  of  this  flower, 
turned  away  with  a  smile  of  exulting  satis- 
faction to  resume  his  employment,  as  Conte 
Lorenzago  returned  to  Angelina,  to  con 
duct  her  to  the  grounds. 
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CHAPTER    V. 


They  had  not  proceeded  -many  paces  oa 
their  way  to  the  grand  terrace,  vyhere  they 
proposed  walking,  when  they  beheld  the 
Marchese  di  Cantazaro,  with  Father  Ezze- 
lino  and  Vasco,  coming  towards  them. 
With  what  hejneant  should  prove  his  utter 
contempt  of  the  approaching  party,  Vasco 
carelessly  viewed  them ;  and,  as  he  advanced 
close  to  his  brother,  with  a  supercilious 
sueer,  exclaimed — 

"  I  wish  the  ambiguous  Conte  di  Loren- 
zago  would  condescend  to  initiate  his  less 
enlightened  brother  in  the  mysteries  of 
the  present  part  he  is  performing." 

'*  I  wish  I  could,"  returned  Lorenzago, 
calmly ;  "  for  I  am  performing  the  part  of 
an  honest  man,  and  a  gentleman,  signore/' 

Vasco,  keenly  stung  by  this  unexpected 
repartee,  walked  away  to  conceal  the  sore 
displeasure  it  had  exipited,  attended  by  his 
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friend,    the  marclicse;    while    Ezzehiio,   in 
solemn    consequence,   laying   his   hand    on 
Lorenzago's  arm,  gravely  said — 
"  One  word  with  you,  nephew." 
"  I  am  at  present,  holy   sir,"  the  conte 
rephed,  still  walking  on,  ''  engaged   in  at- 
tendance  upon  the   Duca  di   Montalhano's 
niece,    to    protect   la  illustrisslma   signora 
from    insult;    therefore,    what    you    have 
to  say  must  be  uttered  in  her  presence." 

"Nay,"  said  Ezzeiino,  visibly  disconcert- 
ed, yet  instantly  turning  to  walk  with  the 
party,  ''  I  am  not  ashamed  of  what  I  wish 
to  utter,  in  regret  for  this  family  disunion 
you   have   conmienced.— A    house   divided 

against  itself,  you  know,  nephew 

"  Is  certainly   not  a  desirable  habitation," 
returned  Lorenzago,   impatiently  interrupt- 
ing him ;  ''but  you  are  very   sensible,   sir, 
the  disunion    was  not  of  my   making.     I 
have  ah-eady   told   you,   the  duchessa,  and 
her  now  confidential  brother,  the  terms  of 
my  reconciliation  with  you,  for   deviatmg 
in  so  outrageous  a  manner  from  that  line  of 
conduct  which   every  right  feeling  of  the 
mind  must  have  pointed  out ;  and  on  those 


terms  only,  will   I  ever   more   hold  inter- 
course with  my  fiimily." 

^'  Nephevv  !  nephew  !  "  exclaimed  Ezze- 
lino,  with  kindling  ire,  "  are  we  never  to 
liave  any  dictator  hut  you  ? " 

"  Oil,  yes ! ''  said  Lorenzago,  carelessly, 
*'  I  would  recommend  prudence  and  self- 
preservation.  I  gave  }ou  all  some  useful 
hints  this  morning.  I  can  he  more  expli- 
cit; and  well  you  know  I  am  not  to  be 
irritated  with  impunity." 

Ezzelino  became  red  and  pale  alternately  ; 
and,  after  some  moments  of  uneasy,  hesitating 
indecision,  he  hurryingly  uttered,  in  a  tone 
of  ill-concealed  chagrin, 

'^  Well,  well,  then,  if  it  must  be  so,  to — 
to  oblige  you,  I  will  set  the  rest  of  my 
family  the  example,  and  thus  make  my 
concessions  to  Lady  Angelina;"  and,  with 
a  reluctant,  clumsy  effort  at  concihation,  he 
offered  her  his  hand. 

"  Even  this  unwilling  effort  at  conces- 
sion," said  Angelina,  accepting  with  grace- 
ful* dignity  this  offered  semblance  of  amity, 
"  I  receive  with  cordiality  ;  but  much  do  I 
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wish,  reverend  father,  it  had  come  more 
from  the  heart ;  since,  believe  me,  the 
burthen  of  enmity  sits  too  heavily  in  my 
bosom  to  make  it  ever  a  welcome  or  a  vo- 
luntary guest :  and  your  family  shall  find 
I  can  forgive  much,  if  they  ask  me  to 
do  it. 

"  To  see  the  restoration  of  my  too  long 
insulted  and  injured  uncle's  happiness,  is 
the  most  eai*'nestly  cherished  wish  of  my 
heart;  and  any  thing  would  I  do  to  pro- 
mote that  restoration,  compatible  with  the 
duty  I  owe  myself:  but  to  the  presence  of 
the  duchessa  (from  which  I  was  so  de- 
gradingly  ordered)  I  never  can  return,  until 
invited  by  tliat  kind  of  apology  which  the 
insulted  niece  of  the  Daca  di  Montalbano 
ought  to  demand,  and  which  the  daughter 
of  a  Duca  di  Montalbano  could,  with 
even  the  smallest  shadow  of  propriety, 
accept." 

"  Nay,  nay/'  said  Lorenzago,  "  however 
the  gentle,  forgiving  propens^ities,  of  your 
nature,  Lady  Angelina,  may  lead  you  to 
concede,  I  will  not  permit  one  iota  of  re- 
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spcct  and  concession  to-be  omitted  in  the 
apology  which  sucli  insults,  such  outrages, 
arbitrarily  demand." 

"  Then,"  said  Ez^elino  sarcastically, 
"  you  must  possess  more  influence  over 
Vasco  than  ever  fell  to  the  lot  of  mortal  to 
attain  over  another,  if  you  bend  him  to 
humble  himself  to  one  he  bears  such  deadly 
hatred  to." 

"  I  do  possess  the  influence  of  mortal — 
ftarT  exclaimed  Lorenzago. — "Tell  him,  I 
have  obtained  an  antidote  to  the  poisons  he 
deals  in,  imported  by  the  merchant  Mah- 
moud ;  and  that  so  far  I  have  let  you  into 
that  confidence  you  coveted.  Farewell, 
h»ly  sir — You  comprehend  me  ! "  he  added, 
with  a  look  of  mysterious  triumph,  and  in 
a  tone  of  stern  determination,  which  filled 
the  breast  of  Ezzelino  with  foreboding- 
apprehension,  that  led  him  at  once  to  an 
aspect  of  more  sincerity  in  his  conciliation. 

"  My  dear  nephew,"  he  said,  endeavour- 
ing to  smile  in  amiable  cordiality,  "  although 
I  do  not  comprehend  you,  yet  I  cannot, 
cannot  bear  to  be  thus  estranged  from  you ; 
— And  will  you  not  make  me,  and  the  other 
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iiiembers  of  your  family,  happy,  by  attend- 
ing, with  our  darling  boy  Ililarlo,  the  supper 
part}^  of  your  sister  ?  " 

"  Sir,  you  already  know  my  determina- 
tion," replied  the  conte  haughtily  :— "  con- 
cession, such  as  I  deem  admissible,  must  be 
made;  or  Vasco  may  choose  to  understand 
tlie  alternative,  though j/oz^  inai/  not. — Good 
evening,  holy  sir." 

Father  Ezzehno  was  now  more  deeply 
involved  in  a  labyrinth  of  perplexing  and 
painful  alarms,  thian  he  had  even  been  be- 
fore. He  walked  for  a  f^w  moments  longer 
with  the  party— -silent,  fearing,  undecided"; 
but  at  length,  with  much  apparent  cor- 
diality, lie  suddenly  wished  them  Good 
evening,  *  that  he  might  go  and  endeavour,^ 
lie  said,  ^  to  bring  his  nephew  Vasco  to 
a  proper  sense  of  his  duty/ 

Conte  Lorenzagodid  not  wish  to  promote 
a  leno'thened  walk:  he  had  now  sufTicientlv 
evinced  his  anxiety  for  Lady  Angelina's 
healtli,  by  proposing,  and  accompanying 
her  in,  this  excursion  ;  and  the  com})letion 
of  his  well-imagined  project,  called  more  for 
the  presence  of  Lady  Angelina  in  the  apart*^ 
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ments  of  her  uncle  than  her  absence,  while 
Hilario  continued  the  companion  of  the 
duca ;  so  that  they  soon  returned,  by  the 
niancjeuvring  of  the  subtle  Lorenzago,  to 
interrupt  the  tete-d-itte  of  Sigismund  and 
his  insinuating  associate. 

No  letter  or  message  appeared  from  the 
pervicacious  V'^asco ;  therefore  Lorenzago 
and  his  son  continued  the  duca's  guests  the 
entire  evening,  and  seemed,  as  they  had 
already  commenced  their  display  of  agreea- 
bilities,  to  do  all  in  their  power,  by  exert- 
ing every  talent  to  please  and  entertain,  to 
make  themselves  welcome  guests  to  Sigis- 
mund and  Angelina:  and  while  thus  play- 
ing off  the  artillery  of  his  charms,  Hilario, 
an  adept  in  this  science,  contrived,  while 
talking  upon  subjects  apparently  to  amuse 
or  gratify  the  laud; hie  curiosity  of  others, 
to  place  in  the  most  captivating  point  of  vdcw 
every  mental  and  personal  endowment  he 
really  possessed,  and  to  gift  himself  with 
every  alluring  charm  of,  moral  and  social 
virtue ;  and  with  an  air  so  ingenuouSj  as  If  it 
had  arisen  imintentionally  out  of  the  subject 
he  discoursed   upon,    that    the    wary   and 
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subtle  egotist  neither  awakened  dis2:ust  nor 
any  suspicion  of  his  art. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening's  con  versa- 
tion,  Lorenzago  made  an  earnest  request  to 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano  to  exert  his  in- 
fluence over  Lady  Angelina  to  attend  the 
mascherata^  under  the  auspices  of  Father 
Patrick,  and  attended  by  inniself  and  Conte 
Hilario;  when,  to  Angelina's  infinite  chagrin^ 
her  uncle  coniphed  most  strictly  with  Lo- 
renzago's  request  f(n-  exerting  his  influence, 
by  at  once  telling  her,  '  it  was  his  anxious 
wish  that  she  should  appear  there,  since 
she  could  be  so  safely  protected  and  pro- 
perly accompanied.'  The  sensitive  delicacy 
of  Angelina's  mind  did  not  cordially  sub- 
scribe to  the  propriety  of  the  measure, 
without,  at  least,  one  female  companion  ; 
but  her  uncle's  wishes  were  laws  to  her 
obedient  duty :  and  when  her  reluctant 
acquiescence  was  given,  the  duca  arranged 
that  Father  Jeronnno  should  be  requested 
to  spend  the  evening  of  the  masquerade  with 
him ;  and  by  this  arrangement  even  the 
very  faint  hope  which  only  possibility  had 
ever  sanctionedj  of  her  uncle's  making  the 
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wonderful  exertion  of  appearing  there  him- 
self, vanished  from  Angelina's  mind. 

At  the  duca's  accustomed  hour  for  sup- 
ping, an  elegant  repast  was  served,  in  the 
same  style  of  splendour  and  luxury  as  the 
dinner,  under  the  auspices  of  Lorenzago, 
had  heen  ;  and,  with  ail  proper  attention  to 
the  invalid  state  of  Sigismund,  an  early- 
separation  for  the  night  took  place;  and  in 
the  moment  of  his  departure,  Father  Pa- 
trick, with  many  siunificant  nods  and 
winks  at  Am^elina,  announced  his  intention 
of  setting  out  at  early  dawn  for  Florence, 
to  look  after  his  cases  of  Irish  manu- 
scripts. 

At  her  accustomed  hour,  the  succeedino* 
dav,  AnQ'clina  hastened  to  attend  her  uncle, 
whom  she  found  unusually  cheerful,  and 
who  quickly  proceeded  to  inform  her,  ere 
their  confidential  conversation  should  he  in- 
terrupted, '  that  if  the  meditated  airing  did 
not  subdue  him  by  fatigue,  or  that  Father 
Jeronimo  did  not  consider  it  an  undertaking 
too  arduous  for  his  feeble  frame  to  sustain, 
he  thought  he  should  at  last  attend  the 
jnasquerade  himself,    could  it   be  efiected 
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he  should  like  to  see  his  perfidious  wife 
reveling  in  all  the  deformities  of  her  levities, 
to  prove  an  infallible  antidote  to  the  weak 
partiality  he  still  sometimes  found  linger- 
ing in  his  deceived  heart  for  her;  and  he 
had  been  wearying  hi^"nself  for  the  reminisc- 
ence of  some  dress  in  the  preserved  ward- 
robes of  the  most  celebrated  of  his  ancestors, 
Avhich  he  could  assume  for  an  effectual 
diso'uise.' 

"  And  I,"  said  Angelina,  with  animated 
energy,  '*  will  not,  my  beloved  uncle,  aim  at 
assisting  your  memory — will  keep  no  secret 
for  you — will  aid  in  no  one  way  your 
appearance  at  tliis  ill-omened  mascherata, 
since  such  is  the  horrid  purpose  that  would 
lead  you  thither.  If  it  were  with  a  hope  of 
regaining  the  weakened  affections  of  your 
wife,  or  to  inspire  her  with  penitence  for 
that  unkindncss  she  has  been  led  by  in- 
terested, injudicious  advisers,  to  treat  you 
witli ;  —were  it  to  conciliate  and  reunite  you 
to  the  chosen  of  your  bosom,  the  mother 
of  your  expected  babe ; — believe  me,  Zio, 
I  would  strain  tw(:ry  power  of  invention, 
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exert  every  faculty,  every  stratagem,  to  aid 
your  disguise,  and  assist  you  in  the  execu- 
tion of  your  amiable  purpose. 

^'  When  the  proposition  came  from  me, 
when  its  accomphshment  had  my  ardent 
wishes,  it  was  our  only  hope  of  rescuing 
you  from  persecution,  and  from  the  most 
unwarrantable  captivity  ;  but  even  then, 
could  I  lia\e  suspected  for  what  a  dire 
purpose  you  acceded  to  my  project,  I  would 
have  renounced  it  altogether,  and  still  have 
trusted  to  the  mercy  of  Heaven  to  eman- 
cipate us  through  some  other  means,  un* 
tarnished  by  my  transgressions.  No,  my 
imcle,  no;  if  I  have  not  been  fated  to 
promote  your  happiness  or  domestic  com- 
fort, in  that  I  have  been  only  unfortunate; 
but  I  will  nor  become  culpable  :  it  I  cannot, 
•strew  with  olive  brandies  the  patli  which 
leads  mv  uncle  to  meet  his  wife  once  more, 
I  will  not  erect  the  banners  of  discord 
there — I  will  not  add  to  your  afflictions — 
I  will  not  aid  in  o;ivin<>*  a  mortal  wound  to 
niy  beloved,  and  now  only,  parent's  peace !  " 

"  O  Angelina!  my  child  —  my  triend  !'' 
exclaimed  the  agitated  Sigismund  ,*  '*'  how 
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ill  do  I  deserve  this  ever-vigilant,  animated 
affection,  and  lively  attention  to  my  happi- 
ness !  and,  oh !  how  mnch  less  does  that 
despicable  woman — who  was,  indeed,  the 
chosen  of  my  weak,  my  misjudging  bosom 
— merit  th€  noble  forbearance,  the  meek, 
Christian-inspired  kindness,  to  her  interest 
and  her  fan^e,  you  ever  rigidly  and  con- 
scientiously evince  towards  her  !  Oh,  my 
Angelina!  gentle  child  of  forgiving  mercy  ! 
from  Heaven  must  come  your  recompense  ; 
since  I,  who  ought  to  have  been  your 
o'uardian,  vour  ouide,  vour  benefactor, 
when  your  sainted  father  left  you  to  my 
care--I  have  seemed  born  only  to  afflict 
youo 

"  When  you  talk  in  this  strain,  you  do 
indeed  afflict  me,  my  uncle,"  said  Angehna, 
pressing  with  affection's  kindness  his  trem- 
bling sorrow-cliiiled  hand  to  her  lips. 

^  At  this  moment  their  tite-atcte  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  domestics  appearing  with 
an  elegant  breakfast;  at  which,  with  the 
permission  of  Sigismund,  Lorenzago  and 
his  sor.  attended   as  guests  ;  and,   as  usual, 

exerted  every  talent  to  please :  but  not  a^ 
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usual  did  Conte  Hilario  perform  his  part^  in 
full  confidence  of  success ;  for  the  powerful 
increase  his  ever-strenuous  wish  to  charm 
had  now  received,  seemed  to  have  intro- 
duced into  his  breast  the  innovation  of  a 
doubt — a  fear,  that  the  triumph  of  obtaining 
Angehnas  heart  might  not  await  him ; 
while  vanity,  indignant  at  such  doubts  and 
fears,  arose  in  full  array  to  combat  with 
them,  iirm  m  the  conviction  of  ultimate 
victory. 

At  tlie  appointed  liour  the  Duca  di 
^lontalbano,  attended  by  his  lovely  niece, 
and  the  two  indefatigably-courteoiis  contes, 
set  out  in  one  ot  liis  own  most  splendid 
equipages  to  tlie  monastery  of  vSan  Stefano's, 
where  they  were  informed,  Father  Jeronlma 
was  goixe  to  Florence  ;  an  order  was  then 
given  tor  his  visiting  Montalbano  castle  the 
monient  lie  returned  from  tiience :  and 
Angelina  tremulously  enquired,  *  how  Fa- 
ther Mavsilio  did  ? '  when  she  received  in- 
formation of  liis  absence  from  his  convent, 
being  gone  to  transact  some  important 
business  at  Rome. 

This  intelligence  sufiiised  the  lovely  coun- 
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tenance  of  Angelina  with  tjie  brightest 
tints  of  sudden  emotion  :  *  So  then/  she 
mentally  said,  *  tlie  amiable,  compassionating 
Conte  di  Alviano,  has  bereft  liimself  of  his 
only  friend  and  consolation  to  extricate  me 
from  my  affliction!'  Her  heart  had  never 
found  gratitude  a  languid  sensation ;  but 
when  Fredrico  di  Alviano  was  the  claimant 
of  it,  it  throbbed  with  animated  zeal  the 
performance  of  its  duty. 

As  they  wound  round  the  monastery  in 
the  continuation  of  their  airing,  they  passed 
the  great  portal  of  Rossamo  castle:  this 
incident  added  another  tint  of  brilliancy 
to  the  sensitive  complexion  of  Angelina, 
when  Hilario,  with  tender  interest,  ex- 
pressed his  joy  at  the  visible  benefit  Lady 
Angelma's  more  glowing  complexion  al- 
ready evinced  their  excursion  had  proved  to 
her  health ;  and  the  subtle  Lorenzago, 
ever  now  upon  the  watch  to  obliterate  the 
remembrance  of  past  misconduct,  and  seize 
the  approbation  of  Angelina,  as  if  locally 
reminded  of  him,  descanted  most  enthusi- 
astically upon  the  intrepid  heroism  Conte 
di  Alviano  had  evinced  in  the  deliverance 


89 

of  Lady  Angelina  from  the  snares  of  the 
banditti,  not  once  suspecting  that  the  man 
whose  conduct  he  thus  celebrated  was  pos- 
sessor of  that  heart  he  had  destined  for  his 
son  ;  since,  in  liis  knowledge  of  the  virtues 
of  Agelina's  mind,  he  erected  full  security 
for  her  not  regarding,  with  more  than  gra- 
titude, this  man  of  blasted  fame. 

Angelina  listened  in  blushing  silence, 
but  thought  she  had  never  heard  Lorenzago 
lialf  so  eloquent,  had  believed  him  never 
half  so  just,  or  so  intellectually  gifted,  as  in 
the  moment  he  uttered  his  eulogiums  upon 
Fred  ri  CO. 

Hilario,  informed  by  his  father  of  Lady 
Angelina's  debt  of  gratitude  to  Conte  di 
Alviano,  judiciously  took  him  for  his  theme 
when  Lorenzago  ceased  ;  when,  with  well- 
assumed  interest,  and  with  an  air  of  genuine 
animated  feeling,  he  deplored  the  misfortunes 
of  Fredrico,  and  breathed  with  fervor  a 
specious  hope,  *  that  his  innocence  of  all  his 
imputed  crimes  might  soon  become  manifest, 
ever  to  the  most  pervicacious  skeptic.' 

Again  Angelina  listened,  in  silent-approv- 
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jng  gratitude,  to  an  apparently  candid  es- 
timation of  Fredrico's  virtues ;  and  was  now 
convinced  Conte  liilario  was  more  amiable, 
more  feeling,  more  interesting,  and  infi 
nitely  more  beautiful,  than  she  had  ever 
before  conceived  him  to  be  :  and  ere  the 
subject  of  Conte  di  Aiviaao  was  finally 
dismissed  foi  the  present,  tHe  duca  regretted 
his  having  been  prevented,  by  his  health, 
from  yet  expressing  his  gratitude  to  the 
gallant  conte  for  the  rescue  of  his  beloved 
niece ;  but  he  hoped  very  soon  to  be  able 
to  M^ait  upon  him  for  that  purpose. 

At  length  their  airing  terminated,  and 
Sigismund,  although  he  complained  of  fa- 
tigue, yet  acknowledged  he  believed  him- 
self renovated  by  his  excursion  ;  and  not 
until  dinner  hour  approached,  did  any  of 
his  companions  leave  him,  when  they  all 
separated  to  dress  :  and  scarcely  had  Lady 
Angelina  entered  her  dressing-room,  when 
the  privacy  of  this  sacredly-considered  apart- 
ment was,  as  usual,  without  the  incum- 
brance of  ceremony,  intruded  upon  by 
Aufania,  who  bounced  in,  bearing  on  her 
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arm  the  long-detained  silk  robe,  which  she 
now  tossed  upon  a  chair,  and  threw  herself 
into  another,  exclaiming — 

"  There  it  is  for  you,  at  last,  my  girl ! 
I  suppose  you  thought  we  had  made  a  pro- 
perty of  it ;  but  the  mantua-maker  who  had 
it  to  make  her  eccelletizas  by,  has  iiad  it  all 
over  Tuscany,  for  her  customers  to  see  ;  and 
finely  they  have  soiled  it  for  you,  and  burst 
the  seams  in  the  body,  I  suppose  trying  on 
less  skinny  forms  than  yours. — 

*'  You  can  easily  procure  some  sewing 
silk,  to  mend  and  darn  it,"  continued  An- 
fania,  after  a  pause,  in  which  she  had 
vainly  waited  for  a  murmur  of  displeasure 
from  Lady  Angelina;  "  and  if  you  are  in- 
genious, my  girl,  you  can,  with  some  stale 
bread,  such  as  you  hav^e  been  lately  accus- 
tomed to  eat,  rub  off  a  good  deal  of  the 
soil;  as,  of  course,  you  will  want  this 
giYUid  dress  to  appear  in  at  the  mascherata — 
where,  I  suppose,  that  double-faced  Lo- 
renzago  will  insist  upon  leave  for  your  ap- 
pearing— since  it  is  your  only  dress,  and 
will  answer  for  a  character  :  but,  for  my 
part,  I  think  you  had  much  better  attend 
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as  Night,  for  you  are  as  silent  as  the  stillest 


one. 

Again  Anfania  paused,  and  again  was 
disappointed ;  aiid  at  length,  finding  that 
Lady  Angelina  would  neither  evince  dis 
pleasure  nor  enter  into  chat  with  her,  slie 
determined  no  lons^'er  to  throw  away  her 
time  upon  an  insensate  she  could  make 
nothing  of,  and  Anthdrew,  muttering  her 
contempt. 
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CHAPTER    VI, 


Angelina  had  only  just  completed  her 
toilet  for  dinner,  when  a  gentle  tap  at  her 
dressing-room  door  announced  the  approach 
of  respect ;  and  instantly  paying  it  the  at- 
tention which  hnmility  merited,  she  opened 
the  door,  and  heheld  Father  Patrick  with  a 
countenance  illumined  with  pleasure,  and 
with  him  an  uncommonly  neat,  pretty,  pre- 
possessing looking  young  woman,  of  about 
four-and  twenty,  just  so  far  attired  in  the 
costunie  of  fashion  as  to  evince  taste  and 
judgment,  without  the  possibiHty  of  a  cen- 
sure tailing  on  her,  for  ceasing  to  remember 
the  station  she  held  in  life. 

"  They  're  come  !  they  're  come  !  jewel  of 
the  world  !"  exclaimed  Father  Patrick  the 
moment  Ane'clina  unclosed  the  door,  "  all 
safe  and  sound ; — the  elegant  coats,  furbe- 
lows, waiting-maid,  and  all :  myself  found 
them  all   impatience  to  be  sent  for  from 
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Florence,  where  tliey  arrived,  Heaven  speed- 
ing the  travellers,  at  noon,  y;,sterday,  with 
a  letter  from  Signora  Modo's  own  hand  to 
boot:  so,  darling,  the  cases  are  all  coming 
lip  snug  to  my  room,  as  directed  for  me ; 
and  will  I  draw  the  nails  for  you,  honey, 
ready  for  your  elegant  waiting-maid — and 
here  she 's  for  you,   and  success  to  your- 
selves!— to   be   unpacking    them,    and    be 
placing  them  in  your  wardrobes,  while  we 
will  be  at  dinner,  and  all  unknown  to  every 
mother's  babe  of  tlie  wliole  frv.      So  now  a 
*vurnee7i   take   your  waiting-maid,    and  be 
making  much  of  her;    for  'tis    she's   the 
one  that  will  soon  introduce  herself,   and 
will  be  surprising  you  with  who   Signora 
Modo  had  the  luck  to  send  you,  out  of  all 
the  birds  in  the  air — and  joy  be  with  her  for 
it !    But  may  be  I  did  n't  tell  she  was  the 
creature  to  be  depended  upon,  and  for  doing 
all  we  desired  as  cute  and  as  clever  as  Saint 
Patrick    bothered  the   reptile  race  out  of 
their  venom,  in  my  own  sweet  country." 

Angelina  was  prevented  from  then  making 
her  acknowledgments  to  the  good-natured 
priest,  for  all  the  trouble  he  had  so  kindly 
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taken  for  her,  by  the  aiipearance  of  several 
domestics  in  the  corridor,  bearing  packing- 
cases,  whom  Father  Patrick  flew  off  to 
meet ;  and  Angelina  condncted  her  new 
attendant  into  her  apartments,  where  slead- 
fiistly,  though  kindly,  looking  at  her  for 
some  minutes,  to  recognise  an  old  acquaint- 
ance, which  Father  Pati'ick  announced  her 
to  be  — 

"  And  does  not  my  dear,  dear  young- 
lady,  recollect  me !"  exclaimed  the  young 
woman,  in  tremulous  emotion,  scarcely 
able  to  restrain  her  tears  :  "  I  should  have' 
known  Lady  Angelina  anywhere;  for  I 
now  sec  the  same  sweet  face  I  loved  so  well 
in  this  very  castle  six  years  since,  when  I 
was  amongst  the  most  favoured  of  our  ilius- 
trissima  signoras  happy  attendants." 

"  Why  surely,  surely,"  said  Angelina,  ea- 
gerly catching  the  young  woman's  hand 
with  one  of  hers,  and  laying  the  other  kindly 
on  her  shoulder,  to  gaze  in  anxious  hope 
for  the  realising  of  her  pleasure-inspiring 
supposition — "  surely  it  is,  it  must  be,  Isa- 
bella diSatriano! — Oh!  it  is!  it  is!"  she 
joyfully  cried,  snatching  her  to  her  arms, 
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and  aflfcctiouatelv  kissino;  the  now  sobbinir 
Isabella. 

"  Tell  me,  tell  me  of  your  mother, " 
said  Angelina,  anxiously ; — "  Is  she  well, 
quite  well?  and  where,  oh  !  where  is  she — 
my  dear  kind  nurse,  whom  they  so  cruelly 
bereaved  me  of  ?" 

*^  Oh!  how  happy,  how  infinitely  happy 
I  am,"  said  Isabella,  wiping  away  her  tears 
of  grateful  joy,  "  at  being  thus  kindly  and 
atfectionateiy  welcomed  by  my  beloved 
young  lady,  vvliom  yesterday  I  feared  I  was 
fated  never  more  to  see  ! " 

**  But  my  nursC;.  my  dear  nurse? — you  do 
not  tell  me  if  she  is  well,  if  she  is  happy; 
my,  indeed,  most  welcome  Isabella." 

"  She  is  quite  well,  dear  young  lady,  and 
with  my  poor  grandmother  at  Naples;  and 
as  happy  as  she  can  be,  separated  from  you, 
whom  she  acknowledges  she  loves  more 
tenderly  than  either  of  her  own  children." 

Many  more  vquestions  Angelina  eagerly 
asked  respecting  her  beloved  nurse  ;  and, 
after  obtaining  answers  to  all  that  her 
grateful  affection  prompted  her  to  enquire, 
she  demanded  how  she  had  been  so  singu- 
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.    larly  fortunate  as  to  get  her  dear  Isabella  for 
iier  attendant. 

"  When  the  ill  health  of  my  poor  grand- 
mother obliged  me  to  quit  my  dear' Lady 
Angelina,"  she  replied,  "  to  go  and  attend 
her  at  Naples,  I  found   her  extremely  in- 
tmiate   with  Signora  Modo's  mother;    so, 
through  that  most  fortunate  intimacy,  I  got 
employment  from  Signora  Modo  when  my 
mother  was  dismissed  from  you,  and  when 
our    ever- generous    benefactress    was    no 
longer  allowed  means  of  supporting  us,  and 
that  the  ill  health  of  my  grandmother  and 
the  extravagance   of  my  brother  plunoed 
us  into  many  difficulties  :  and  when  Fattier  - 
O'Carrofs  letter  arrived,  for  Siguora  Modo 
to  look  you  out  a  proper  attendant,    she, 
knowing  full   well  how  my  heart  and  my 
mother's  rested  on  you,  instantly  offered  me 
the  situation,  and  with  joy  and  gratitude 
It  was  accepted  by  me. 
_    "And  I  assisted,  dear,  kind  young  lady 
■m  making  many  of  your  things:  as  to  the 
choice  of  them,  no  one  could  pretend  to  in- 
•terfere  with  Signora  Modo,  her  taste  is  so 
Justlycelebrated.-andltrustyouwiUnot 

VOL.  It. 
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like  your  dresses  less",  because  your  affec- 
tionate and  faithful  Isabella  had  a  hand  m 
their  completion.  Indeed,  Signora  Mode 
was  so  anxious  to  oblige  Father  O'Carrol, 
and  even  me,  that  she  not  only  put  all  her 
best  hands  to  work  for  you,  but  superin- 
tended the  forming  and  finishing  every  ar- 
ticle herself;  so  that,  with  her  exertions 
and  mine,  as  anxious,  hurrying  inspectors, 
the  order  was  expeditiously,  and,  1  trust, 
successfully,  completed." 

Angehna  was  much  affected  by  all  this 
kindness  of  Isabellas,  but  more  particularly 
by  hei  quitting  her  mother  and   friends  to 
come  to  her  ;  and,  after  gratefully  thanking 
her,  and  relating  many  interesting  matters    : 
to  this  attached  humble  friend,  and  giving   . 
her  instructions  upon  that  line  of  conduct 
she  wished  her  to  pursue  in    that  castle, 
where   she    was  not    now   surrounded  by 
friends,  as  when  Isabella  last  attended  her 
in  it,  she  at  length  quitted  her,   to  obey 
her  uncle  s  summons. 

Angelina  found  the  Contes  Lorenzago 
and  Hilario  with  the  Duca  di  Montalbano, 
and  all  impatiently  awaitiBg  her  appear- 
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ance.    She  quickly  apologised  to  Sigismund 
tor  her  long-protracted  absence  from  him 
by  recounting  the  arrival  of  her  female  at- 
tendant from  Naples ;    and   then,  with  all 
tJie  graceful    sweetness   so  peculiarly  her 
own,    she  entreated  Conte  Lorenzago  '  to 
have  the  goodness  to  issue  his  oiders  to  the 
housekeeper,  to  arrange  for  the  accommo- 
dation of  Isabella;  who,  without  his  bene- 
voleat  interference,  she  feared  would  come 
off  but  badly,  and   might  not  be  permitted 
to  sleep  ,n  a  chamber  immediately  approxi- 
niate  to  her  own,  which  she  much  wished 
her  to  have  permission  to  occupy.' 

Lorenzngo,  with   graceful  gallantry  and 
apparent  cordiality,  flew  on  the  quickly^ex- 
panded  wings  of  obedience  to  execute  her 
Wishes,  'which/ he  said,  '  to  him  werec««- 
ma>ids  wliich  he  could  find  no  greater  plea- 
sure than  in  obeying;'  and  soon  after  his 
return  from  this  rigid ly-perfon«ed  embassy 
a  most  sumptuous  dinner  was  served  in  the 
highest  style  of  elegance  and  comfort ;  and 
agam  Angelina   remarked,   with    surprise, 
tnat  the  duchessa  was  deprived,  for  their 
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use,  of  most  of  tlic  beautiful  ornaments  of 
her  superbly- appointed  table. 

Not  for  some  moments  after  the  entrance 
of  dinner  did  Father  Patrick  make  his  ap- 
pearance :  he  came  with  a  countenance 
beaming;  the  irradiation  of  benevolent  satis- 
faction,  ebuUiating  from  an  overjoyed  heart; 
and  quickly  apolog'ised  for  his  tardiness, 
with  a  smile  denoting  internal  exultation, 
saying,  *  he  had  been  delayed  looking  over 
his  Irish  manuscripts,  which  he  found  had 
been  waiting  at  Florence  since  the  preceding 
day,  for  the  turnkeys  of  the  bastile  di 
Montalbano  to  permit  their  entrance  ;  and, 
only  il  s ignore  coiite  had  arrived  to  be  se- 
neschal, and  had  restored  the  hospitality  of 
an  open  house,  his  precious  manuscripts 
might  as  well  have  been  lost  as  not.' 

"  To  us,  ignorant  of  your  national  lan- 
guage, they  certainly  might,"  said  Loren- 
zago,  smiling;  "  but  since  to  you  they  are 
treasures,  I  congratulate  you  that  they  are 

safe." 

"  I  am  not  altogether  deficient  in  the 
knowledge  of  Father  Patrick's  language," 
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said  Conte  Hilario  eagerly;  "  I  understand 
the  letter  perfectly  :  and  I  own  I  should 
be  highly  gratified,  would  the  good  and  re- 
verend father  oblige  me  with  permission  to 
look  over  these  rare  manuscripts." 

"  I  would  be  obliging  you,  with  all  the 
veins  in  my  heart,  young  gentleman,"  re- 
plied the  good  priest,  promptly,  "  only 
they  contain  family  secrets :  but  I  may 
remove  those  same  one  of  these  days,  you 
know,  and  then  we  can  be  looking  at  them 
together,  with  all  the  pleasure  in  life ;  and, 
I'll  engage,  we'll  be  charmed  with  their 
style,  and  their  ingenuity,  and  the  rich 
stores  of  taste  they  display,  and  the  rare 
fancy  they  abound  in. — Och !  on  my  safe 
conscience,  but  they  are  elegant  works  !' 

Dinner  was  scarcely  ended,  when,  to 
the  surprise  of  the  party  present,  Father 
Ezzelino  sent  in  a  respectful  message  to  the 
duca,  requesting  permission  to  wait  upon, 
him  ;  when  Sigismund  returned  him  a  civil, 
but  no  verv  cordial,  assent. 

In  a  very  few  moments  after  this  permis- 
sion was  granted,  the  naturally  sj:ately  and 
supcicilious  Ezzelino  entered,  but  without 

T  3 


102 

his  envelopments  of  insolence  :  he  appeared 
M'ith  downcast  eyes,  asiiamed  to  look  upon 
the  beholders  of  his  compnlsatorj  mortifica- 
tion ;  and,  writhing  in  the  internal  an- 
guish of  wounded  pride,  he  advanced,  and 
not  knowing  how  to  assume  the  ingenuous 
submission  of  a  conscious  offender,  he 
adopted  at  once — what  the  pride  of  his  soul 
recoiled  from — the  servility  of  an  humbled 
slave,  and  bending  his  bod}^  incessantly  in  pro- 
found homage  as  he  proceeded  towards  the 
duca ;  in  each  performance  of  these  bows  of 
reverence  impressing  the  ludicrous  fancy  of 
Angelina  with  -d  belief,  that  he  was  making 
efforts  to  fulfil  an  intended  project  of  as- 
tonishing her  uncle,  by  walking  towards 
him  on  his  head. 

And  having  now  performed  this  penance 
of  fawning  servility  in  his  approach,  and 
being  seated  by  the  amazed  Sigismund — 
who,  from  this  innovation  of  courtesy  in 
the  disposition  of  this  hitherto  overbearing 
priest,  feared  his  intellects  were  unsound — - 
the  humbled  father,  after  several  hems,  to 
suppress  a  painful  sensation,  which  seemed, 
each  effort  he  made   to   speak,    rising   to 
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suffocate  Inm,  lie  began  an  elaborate  oiw' 
tion,  evidently  prepared  with  much  craft, 
perplexing  the  plain  path  of  apology  with 
the  most  gaudy  flowers  of  rhetoric,  while 
he  attempted  excuses  for  his  own  conduct ; 
but  after  conveying  his  speech  through 
every  maze  he  could  find,  to  lose  in  its 
meanderings  the  recollection  of  how  weak 
was  the  plea  he  had  to  offer  in  his  vindica- 
tion, he  only  more  thoroughly  convinced 
his  hearers  that  his  conduct  had  been  ex- 
tremely reprehensible  towards  the  Duca  di 
Montalbano,  and  that  he  had  no  excuse 
whatsoever  to  offer  in  extenuation. 

Ezzelino  next,  in  solemn  pomp,  but  with 
pangs  of  tortured  pride  less  agonising  than 
while  self  was  performing  penance,  an- 
nounced, *  he  had  to  offer  his  nephew 
Vasco's  apologies  for  his  candidly  acknow- 
ledged rather  disrespectful  conduct' 

"  And  why  nut  come  liither  himself,  to   , 
make  the  necessary  attonement,    with  the 
proper  decorum  of  doing  it  in  person,  and 
not  employing  proxy  upon  such  a  serious 
occasion?"  proudly  Lorenzago  demanded. 

"  Because,"  returned  the  high  priest,  co- 
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louring  with  vexation  at  being  thus  inter- 
rupted by  such  a  censuring  interrogation — 
"  Because  he  has  been  forbidden  by  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano  his  presence ;  and, 
until  that  humihating  decree  is  revoked, 
his  intrusion  would  be  a  degree  of  pre- 
sumption he  could  not  possibly  be  guilty 
of" 

All  the  auditors  of  Ezzelino  beamed  a 
smile  at  once,  as  if  inspired  by  intuitive 
sympathy  at  the  idea  of  Vasco  shrinking 
from  the  performance  of  any  thing,  merely 
because  it  might  be  deemed  presumptuous. 

"  Reverend  father/  said  the  duca,  wish- 
ing, for  mariitoid  reasons,  to  concihate, 
rather  tiian  still  continue  in  open  warfare 
"vvitii  jiis  wife's  diabolical  family,  "it  was 
my  castle  I  forbade  Signore  Vasco ;  and 
quitting  that  has  not  proved  his  choice,  as 
shunning  my  presence  has  done  :  however, 
if  this  determined  performer  of  self-wills 
inspirations  absolutely  wishes  to  apologise 
for  that  which  his  gentle  candor  might  have 
acknowledged  as  being  something  beyond 
*  rather  disrespectful  conduct,'  I  will,  in 
pity  to  his  incapability  of  finding  one  ju 
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or  admissible  excuse,  charitably  take  the 
will  for  the  (hci\, — But  what  measure,  sire, 
can  your  offending  nephew  pursue,  to  make 
his  peace  with  l^ady  Angelina?" 

Ezzehna  was  silent ;  he  had  not  expected 
such  a  question,  believing  all  was  arranged 
witli  her  by  his  endeavour  at  apology  to 
her  uncle. 

*•  I  believe,"  said  Angelina,  with  a  play- 
ful smile,  "  that  I  must  adopt  your  plan, 
my  dear  uncle,  of  an  unsolicited  forgiveness, 
and  for  the  same  obvious  motives,  too." 

Ezzelino  made  two  or  three  awkward 
efforts  at  articulation,  ere  he, could  contrive 
to  pronounce,  *  that  she  was  very  good 
to  his  nephew,  in  thus  giving  so  ready  a 
pardon  to  him:'  and,  after  a  new  set  of 
painful  struggles  for  utterance,  he,  in  a 
most  embarrassed  sort  of  stammering  strain, 
proceeded  to  state,  '  that,  as  his  eccellenza 
and  Lady  Angelina  had  so  kindly  pardoned 
two  much  greater  delinquents,  he  trusted 
they  would,  in  even  a  more  cordial  degree, 
extend  their  benign  mercy  to  his  fair  niece, 
for  any  part  she  had  been  induced  to  take 
in  offending  them ;  when  she  had  the  ex- 

f5 


106 

tenuatlon  to  offer,  of  being  led  from  the 
path  she  ought  to  have  pursued,  by  tlie 
advice  of  those  whom,  from  early  habit,  she 
had  been  taught  implicitly  to  obey ; "  and 
here  he  looked  full  and  expressively  at 
Lorenzago. 

"What!'*  exclaimed  Lorenzago,  indig- 
nantly, *^  do  you  insinuate,  by  your  ac- 
cusing glances,  that  I  was  in  the  castle  to 
plan  and  execute  the  late  reprehensible 
outrages  offered  to  the  Dnca  di  Montalbano 
and  his  lovely  niece  ?" 
.  "  The  plea  of  corrupt  advisers  can  prove 
no  palliation  of  the  Duchessa  di  Montal- 
bano's  flagrant  deviation  from  her  conjugal 
duties,"  said  the  duca,  with  impressive  so- 
lemnity, dignified,  yet  perturbed;  "  nor 
will  her  injured  husband  ever  debase  his 
understanding  by  the  abject  folly,  the  pu- 
sillanimous mercy,  of  accepting  such  a  vin- 
dication for  her  never  -  to  -  be  -  extenuated 
offences ! " 

All  the  party  present  remembering  how 
much  the  duca  Lad  been  infatuated  by  the 
specious  fascinations  of  his  wife,  none  of 
them  were  prepared  for  so  spirited  a  rejec- 
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tJoii  of  even  more  sligluly  offered  terms  of. 
reconciliation;  and,  in  dismay,  Ezzelino 
and  Lorenzago  looked  on  each  other ; — for 
although  both  had  different  projects  in  view, 
yet  still  their  varied  plots  united  in  the  ex- 
pediency of  a  reunion  between  the  duca 
and  duchessa :  but  AngeHna,  although 
equally  amazed  with  them  at  her  uncle's 
inflexibility,  yet  she  had  no  selfish  politics, 
threatened  with  destruction,  to  monopohse 
her  thoughts;  so  that  she  had  scarcely  felt 
the  influence  of  astonishment,  when,  fro.ni 
an  intuitive  impulse  of  goodness  from  her 
heart,  her  wishes  panted  to  conciliate ;  and 
bounding  to  a  chair  next  Sigismund,  she 
anxiously  took  his  hand,  and  with  sweetly 
affecting  timidity,  looking  beseechingly  at 
him,  exclaimed,  with  touching  emotion— 

''  Oh !  forget  not,  my  beloved  uncle, 
who  has  taught  us  the  precepts  of  mercy — 
who  taught  us  to  forgive  the  trespasses  of 
others,  ihat  wc,  in  our  erring  turn,  might 
be  forgiven  !' 

"  Angelina,''  said  the  duca,  sensibly  af- 
fected by  her  appeal,  her  voice,  her  look, 
her  manner,    '*  would  you,,  by  reminding 
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me  of  precepts  so  sacred  that  they  cannot 
be  disobeyed,  lead  my  wounded  heart  to 
forgive  the  tortures  inflicted  there  ? — would 
you,  by  your  amiable  pleadings  for  her  who 
has  proved,  not  only  the  fatal  bane  to  your 

prosperity,  but  your  implacable  foe " 

"  Nay,  say  not  implacable,''  returned  An- 
gelina, gently  interrupting  him ;  "  for,  I 
trust,  I  yet  may  win  her  for  my  friend. — 
Oh  !  my  Zio,  let  me  teach  your  wife  to 
love  me,  by  leading  you  in  amity  to  meet 
her !  Through  the  waters  of  oblivion 
I  would  guide  you  to  meet  her,  where, 
purified  from  the  reminiscence  of  past  in- 
juries, we  should  rise  on  the  banks  of  peace, 
to  meet  a  smiling  welcome  from  our  new- 
made  friend  ! " 

The  duca,  sensibly  affected,  clasped  An- 
gelina, with  tremulous  emotion,  to  his 
bosom  :  — "  You  have  conquered  me,  my 
child,"  he  falteringly  articulated  ;  "  not  the 
friend  you  vainly  hope  to  win."  Then, 
turning  to  Father  Ezzelino,  with  a  steadier 
voice,  he  said — 

"  Reverend  sir,  inform  your  niece,  that 
th€  forgiving  spirit  of  Lady  Angehna  has 
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proved  her  resistless  advocate;  and,  with 
its   gentle   mercy,    led  me  to  pardon  her 

offences. Father  Ezzelino,  if  you  are  a 

just  man,  you  will  paint  the  scene  you 
have  witnessed  in  its  own  colouring ;  and 
if  the  Duchessa  di  Montalbano  has  a  heart, 
it  will  make  a  deep  impression  there  ! " 

Ezzelino,  with  a  smile  of  malevolence, 
arose ;  for  his  was  a  bosom  that  no  trait  of 
virtue  could  touch  with  approbation :  and, 
with  bows  infinitely  less  profound  than 
those  he  made  at  entrance,  departed;  with 
permission  from  the  duca  for  the  duchessa 
and  her  offending  brother  to  appear  before 
him,  whenever  it  was  their  pleasure. 


no 


CHAPTER  VII. 


In*  about  an  hour  after  bis  lofty  exit,  the 
stately  Ezzelino  returned,  leading  in  the 
duciiessa,  splendidly  and  alluringly  attired, 
followed  by  the  scowling  Vasco,  bearing,  in 
strong  marks  upon  his  countenance,  tlte 
haughty  and  unforgiving  stamp  of  that 
spirit  which  governed  him. 

The  duca  had  said,  he  forgave  his  Vife  ; 
and,  in  proof  of  his  sincerity,  the  moment 
she  appeared  he  advanced  to  meet  her,  as 
Father  Ezzelino  conducted  her  towards  him  ; 
and  kindly  taking  her  in  his  arms,  to  give 
her  the  cordial  embrace  of  reconciliation, 
she  shudderingly  recoiled  from  it ;  and, 
with  marked  indifference,  or  rather,  we 
should  say,  disgust,  turned  her  cheek  to 
receive  his  forgiving  salutation;  merely 
saying,  with  careless  apathy,  *  She  was 
glad  to  see  him  so  much  recovered  : '  while 
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to  Angelirta  she  only  offered  the  formal  re- 
cognition of  a  ceremonious  curtesy. 

The  eyes  of  Lorenzag<i  flashed  the  fire  of 
furious  displeasure ;  those  of  poor  Sigismund 
swam  in  tears,as  he  turned  them  in  sad  expres- 
sion upon  Angelina,  thougli  tacitly,  yet  feel- 
ingly, to  demand  from  her,  *  What  could  be 
expected  from  Minora  ? '  The  tearful  eyes  of 
her  uncle  found  their  sorrowing  sympathis- 
ers in  the  heart  of  Angelina;  and,  if  she 
had  been  sanguine  enough  to  entertain  a 
shadow  of  the  phantom  of  a  hope,  relative 
to  her  uncle's  ever  knowing  happiness  in  his 
union  with  this  unamiable  woman,  it  now 
for  ever  vanished  from  her  expectations. 

Vasco,  with  a  violent  internal  struoo'le 
against  pride  and  hatred,  first  approached 
the  Duca  di  Montatbano,  and  tlien  his 
lovely  niece,  to  utter  haughtily  an  insincere 
protestation,  of  '  considering  himself  ob- 
liged, by  their  so  readily  pardoning  the 
little  errors  of  his  impetuous  temper.' 

For  nearly  half  an  hour  Maiora  remained 
in  this  compulsive  visit;  when,  completely 
wearied  of  the  scene  altogether,  she  un- 
feelingly declared;   *  a  sick  apartment  was 
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always  too  close  for  her,  and  she  must 
hasten  to  the  saloon,  to  inhale  a  little  re- 
freshing air. 

"  And  will  not  yon  and  Hilario  join  my 
party  this  evening,  Lorenzago  ?  "  she  anxi- 
ously added.. 

"  Unless  the  Duca  di  Montalbano  does, 
we  cannot,  madam,  since  we  have  the 
honour  of  being  his  eccellenzd^  guests,'* 
Lorenzago  coldly  replied. 

'*  The  duca  is  at  home,  and  can  come  if 
he  pleases,  I  suppose,"  said  the  duchessa, 
highly  disconcerted  b}^  her  brother's  jnanner 
to  her. 

"  Yes,  madam,"  returned  Sigismund  im- 
pressiveh',  *'  the  duke  i»  at  home  ;  and  will 
very  shortly  evince  his  being  so,  by  resum- 
ing his  place,  as  master  of  his  own  mansion, 
and  to  aid  in  the  pleasing  task  of  entertain- 
ing his  own  friends  and  guest«.  But  for 
this  evening,  duchessa,  I  must  leave  the 
performance  of  that  duty  solely  to  you;  and 
that  I  may  learn  how  hospitably  and  kindly 
you  officiate  for  me,  I  will  make  over  to 
you  my  friends  and  present  guests,  Lady 
Angelina  and  the    Contes  Lorenzago  and 
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Hllaiio,  who  will  really  oblige  me  if  they 
will  join  your  party,  since  I  wish  for  a  very 
long  conference  with  my  physician,  whom 
I  expect  this  evening." 

The  duchessa  ungraciously  articulated  a 
reluctant  hope  that  Lady  Angelina  would 
join  her  party. 

It  was  not  Angelina's  wish  to  comply, 
but,  since  it  was  her  uncle's,  she  obediently 
acquiesced ;  and  in  the  saloon  she  found 
the  Princess  di  Belcastro,  Lady  Bertha, 
Signora  Zola,  and  a  Ixrgv^  number  of  gen- 
tlemen, impatiently  awaiting  the  reappear- 
ance of  the  duchessa. 

The  princess  civilly  greeted  Angelina,  and 
seemed  pleased  at  her  return  to  their  society. 
The  strangers,  not  initiated  in  the  general 
family  politics,  treated  her  with  every, at- 
tention. Conte  Lorenzago  paid  her  the 
most  profound  homage ;  and,  notwithstand- 
ing every  attractive  lure  which  the  fickle 
Bertha  could  throw  out — who,  finding  she 
could  gain  no  reciprocity  of  sentiment 
from  the  insensate  Florio,  and  being  forcibly 
struck  with  the  conviction  that  Hilario  was 
more  beautiful,  had   promptly    transferred 
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her  afl'ections  to  the  hitter — Conte  Hllario 
was  an  im moveable  fixture  by  Angelina's 
side,  bestowing  on  her  every  ilattering 
assiduity  ;  so  that  she  found  this  the  plea- 
santest  evening  she  had  passed  in  tlie 
ducliessa's  circles,  because  it  was  tlie  only 
one  in  which  she  escaped  mortifications  and 
insults :  yet  she  experienced  no  regret  when, 
with  propriety,  she  could  withdraw,  and 
return  to  her  unfortunate  uncle  ;  wliom,  as 
she  expected,  she  found  very  much  deject- 
ed, and  not  only  depressed  mosc  affect- 
ingly  in  spirits,  but,  what  was  very  uugenial 
to  his  nature,  extremely  peevish  too  :  but 
the  cause  of  this  phenomenon  she  soon 
developed,  upon  enquiring,  with  all  her 
kind  anxiety, 

*  What  Father  Jeronimo  tliought  of  his 
patient?  and  what  directions  he  had  left 
for  her? ' 

"  Not  any  directions  for  you,  my  child," 
the  duca  replied  in  visible  chagrin,  "  since 
that  very  skilful  gentleman  considers  me 
quite  recovered  ;  so  much  so,  indeed,  that 
my  taking  any  more  medicines  would  be 
perfectly  a  work  of  supererogation.    For  my 
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pait,  I  did  not  condescend  to. convince  him 
of  his  error ;  I  only  formed  a  more  just 
opinion  of  his  abilities  than  he  did  of  my 
convalescence." 

Angelina  had  been  too  accurate  an  ob- 
server not  to  perceive,  during  her  anxious 
attendance  upon  her  uncle,  that  one  ac- 
companiment of  the  terrible  disease  of 
ideal  maladies  was,  a  jealous  indignant 
displeasure  against  those  who  attempted  to 
suppose  there  was  any  symptom  of  perfect 
health  about  them,  or  who  did  not  im- 
plicitly believe  every  ailment  complained  of 
an  incurable  ill ;  therefore,  if  possible,  to 
lull  this  painful  irritation,  and  to  lure  him 
into  composure,  and  restored  confidence  in 
his  physician,  she  promptly  said — 

"  You  are  so  much  amended  since  the 
good  monk  last  saw  you,  that,  judging  by 
comparison,  he  hastily  pronounced  your 
convalescence;  or,  perhaps,  finding  your 
spirits  lower  than  he  wished,  he  announced 
these  happy  tidings  for  the  purpose  of 
elevating  them.  But,  whatever  were  his 
motives  for  such  a  decision,  he  will  find 
conviction  of  your  still  being  a  delicate 
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plant,  requiring  every  tender  care,  and  even 
the  further  aid  of  niecHcine  to  perfect  your 
recovery." 

"Oh,  Angelina!"  exclaimed  Sigisnumd, 
in  grateful  joy,  "you  are  the  only  person  in 
existence  who  feels  sufficient  interest  for 
me  to  study  my  complaints.  A  detail  of 
your  accurate  observations  upon  my  case 
may  convince  Father  Jeronimo  of  his 
egregious  error  in  supposing  me  so  near 
health.  I  certainly  do  feel  infinitely  better, 
thank  pitying  Heaven  and  my  tender 
nurse.  I  can  now  scarcely  say  I  labour 
under  any  particular  malady  of  conse- 
quence ;  but  for  any  one  to  aliirm,  because 
I  can  point  out  no  decidedly  fatal  ill,  that 
I  am  perfectly  well,  is  folly,  and  barbarity 
in  the  extreme." 

Angelina  appeared  to  acquiesce  in  this 
opinion,  and  mentally  resolved  to  entreat 
Father  Jeroaiino  yet  a  little  to  indulge 
the  long-cberished  fancied  ailments  of  her 
amiable  uncle,  and  not  so  decidedly  to 
irritate  and  mortify  his  sensitive  feelings. 

The  duca  now,  satisfied  in  not  being  con- 
sidered by  all  the  world  as  in  robust  health. 
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entered  upon  the  subject  of  his  real  griefs ; 
and  his  plaints  were  so  piteous  for  his 
blighted  happiness,  and  for  his  infatuation 
for  yielding  it  to  the  power  of  such  a  wo- 
man as  Minora,  to  dv^stroy,  that  Angelina 
found  it  impossible  to  leave  him  to  the 
lonely  contemplation  of  his  miseries  until 
a  later  hour  than  usual. 

Isabella  impatiently  awaited  the  retiring 
of  Lady  Angelina  to  her  apartments  to 
seek  repose ;  since,  besides  her  affectionate 
wish  of  seeing  her  and  conversing  with  her, 
she  bad  to  display  to  her  all  the  beautiful 
Neapolitan  finery,  wbich  she  had  succeeded 
in  removing,  without  observation,  from  Fa- 
ther Patrick's  apartments  to  their  appropriate 
wardrobe  :  and  so  simply,  yet  attractively 
elegant,  was  the  genuine  taste  Signora  Modo 
had  displayed  in  the  selection  of  all  the 
materials,  and  in  their  happy  combinations, 
and  so  near  to  perfection  was  every  thing 
executed,  that  it  was  impossible  for  An- 
gelina, even  though  exquisite  was  her  own 
fancy,  not  to  be  highly  pleased  and  gratifi- 
ed with  all. 

"  But,  my  dear  lady,"  said  Isabella,   as 
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tliey  were  employed  in  the  inspection  of 
this  beautiful  wardrobe,  *'  I  narroM' ly  escap- 
ed discovery;  for  while  I  was  putting  this 
very  dress  away,  I  beheld  a  most  beautiful 
young  lady — at  least  so  she  appeared  to  be, 
through  a  rather  thick  veil  she  wore  close 
over  her  face — advancing  towards  me,  from 
your  bed-room.  On  seeing  me,  she  started 
in  much  apparent  confusion ;  and  would 
doubtlessly  have  retreated,  only  she  perceiv- 
ed I  had  observed  her;  she  therefore,  recover- 
ing her  self-possession,  still  advanced,  and 
made  an  apology  for  her  intrusion,  by  say- 
ing, *  she  knew  not  these  apartments  were 
at  present  inhabited.'  She  then  walked 
towards  a  window,  and,  although  evidently 
embarrassed  at  intruding  upon  me,  admired 
the  prospect,  then  the  little  blossom  yonder 
you  had  'so  carefully  put  in  v/ater,  then 
praised  every  thing  in  the  room  with  mucli 
condescension,  but  particular!}^  the  center 
vase  there — which  wonderfullv  took  her 
fancy,   for  she  even   mounted   a   chair  to 

examine  its  beautiful  penciling,  and " 

Isabella  was   proceeding  in    her   detail, 
when,  to  her  amazement,  Angelina  darted 


towards  this  attractive  vase,  and  mounting 
a  chair  too,  rapidly  drew  out  of  it  a  billet, 
which  she  eagerly  broke  open,  and  read  as 
follows : — 

"  Your  persevering  friend  advises 
"  you,  by  all  that  you  most  prize  in  ex- 
"  istence,  to  attend  the  approaching  jnas- 
"  cherata ;  but  warns  vou  to  let  no  induce- 
"  nient  whatsoever  hu'e  you  into  appearing 
"  at  it  in  the  dress  which  you  had  lately 
"  restored  to  you. 

"  Your  friend,  iliustrissima  signora^  knows 
"  how  cruelly  circumscribed  your  wardrobe 
"  is  : — but  liCrs  is  not ;  and,  improbable  as  it 
"  may  sound  to  you,  she  is  possessed  of  the 
*^  costume  of  almost  e\'ery  rank  in  every 
**  country  of  the  habitable  world  :  you  hav^e, 
"  therefore,  only  to  name  what'  character 
*^  you  wish  to  assume,  and  each  requisite  for 
"  it  you  shall  find  concealed  behind  your 
"  spring-board,  in  the  tower  you  resort  to, 
**  the  very  evening  after  you  deposit  your 
"  wishes  in  the  vase.  Your  figure  so  nearly 
"  resembles  in  size  your  incognita  friends, 
"  that  it  is  probable  you  may  find  no  altera- 
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*'  tion  necessary  in  the  dress  she  sends  you, 
"  to  form  it  for  your  use." 

"  Adieu !  fear  nothing  at  the  mascherafa, 
"  but  appearing  in  the  grey  order  of  Santo 
*'  Valentino,  and  allowing  your  enemies  to 
"  know  that  you  can  be  there  in  any  other 
"  character." 

Astonishment  and  perplexity  were  for 
some  moments  after  the  perusal  of  this 
billet  the  prominent  sensations  of  Angelina's 
bosom;  but  at  length,  mentally  enquiring, 
*  why,  if  any  thing  unpleasant  tlirearened 
her  at  the  maschercita  in  the  dress  of  the 
order  of  Santo  Valentino,  her  friend  should 
advise  her  to  appear  there  at  all  ? '  the 
promptly-conceived  conviction  that  it  was 
there  she  was  to  receive  intelligence  of  the 
success  which  had  attended  the  embassy  of 
Father  Marsilio  to  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo  for 
her,  and  perhaps  Conte  Fredrico  himself 
might  be  the  bearer  of  it,  was  the  answer 
of  her  bounding  heart';  and,  from  the  mo- 
ment this  fondly-cherished  idea  arose  to  ex- 
istence in  her  mind,  every  former  fear  of 
appearing  in  the  gay  assembly — every  thing 
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in  the  form  of  reluctance,  vanished,  and 
now  her  only  alarm  became  quickly  cen- 
tred in  the  apprehension  of  not  appearing 
there  to  every  possible  advantage. 

Convinced  of  the  sincerity  and  attach- 
ment  of  Isabella,  Angelina  now  confided 
to  her  the  friendship  she  had  already  ex- 
perienced from  her  unknown  correspondent ; 
her  expectations   of    protection  from  the 
cardinal  patron,  and  of  her  belief  of  hear- 
mg  from    him    at    the    approaching   fcie 
inspiring  her  with  the  intention  of  appearing 
at  it;  and  then  consulted  with  her  upon  her 
attire   for  the  occasion;    when  they  sooa 
determined  not    to  accept  in  full  the  fair 
incognita's    kindly-offered    assistance,    but 
to  make  choice  of  one  among  the  Neapolitan 
dresses  which   particularly    pleased   Ange- 
hna's  fancy,  and  was  well  adapted  for  such 
a  purpose. 

The  whim  of  capricious  fashion  at  that 
identical  period  had  infected  the  Neapo- 
litan  court  ladies  with  a  mania  for  appearing 
at  their  most  splendid  balls  in  the  costume 
of  the  peasant  girls  of  their  kingdom,  but 
made  of  the  most  costly  materials  :   a  dress 
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of  this  description,  most  beautifully  fancied 
and  expensively  formed,  was  amongst  those 
sent  by  Siguora  Modo  to   Lady  Angehna, 
who  entertaining  no  doubt  of  Father   Pa- 
trick being  able  to  procure  at  Florence  an 
appropriate  dress  to  personate  her  supposed 
father  in,  she  soon  looked  upon  this  arrange- 
ment of  her  dress   as  a  settled  one;  when 
she  hastened  to  write,   and  deposit  in  the 
vase  a  grateful  billet   to  the  fair  incognita, 
assuring  her  she  would    implicitly   follow  \ 
her  advice,  but  pohtely  declining  her  attiring  |^ 
assistance,  except  in  supplying  her  with  a. 
mask,  and  procuring  for  her  a  basket  such 
as  those  used  by  the  citron  -  gatherers    in  | 
the  groves  of  Naples. 

As  her  incognita  friend  desired  conceal- 
ment from  her  enemies    of  her  power  of 
appearing  at  the   mascherhta  m  any  dress 
but  a  rehgious  one,    Angelina    considered 
the  jmost  effectual  method  of  obeying  that 
mandate  would  be,  by  not  appearing  in  any 
one  thing  she  had  obtained  from  Naples 
until  the  evening  of  the  masque;  but  how. 
to  obtain  Father  Patrick's  further  secrecy 
seemed  the  oidy  difficulty  in  this  arrange- 


1-23 

ineiit :  liovvevef,  she  tried  her  influence,  and 
succeeded   in  its   effect;    although   Father 
Patrick's  propensity  to  reveahng  all  things 
evinced  itself  most  grievously  to  poor  An- 
gelina,   in   one    of  the   intervening    days 
between  this  request  of  hers  and  the  period 
of  the  fete.     In  defiance  of  all  the  precau- 
tions of  the  designing  Ezzelino  and  Yasco 
Tolmezo,  the  communicative  Patrick  obtain- 
ed intelligence  of  the  full   extent  of  the 
calamity  which   had  befallen  Signore  Bron- 
delo,  and,  without  intending  it,  the  calamity 
in    full  extent  was  announced  by  him  to 
Sigismu^ul;    but   although    the    duca   was 
sensibly  affected,  and  his  nerves  so  severely 
shook    by   this   information  as    to    destroy 
some  latent  hopes  he   himself   entertained 
of  being  able  to  attempt,   at  least,  to  form 
one  of  the  assembly  of  masks,  yet— as  Bron- 
delo  was  in  a  fair  way  of  recovery,  and  the 
interdict   removed   for  his  own  intercourse 
with  society,  he  considered  that  many  of 
the  most  important  of  his  consumed  papers 
might  be  replaced— he  bore  the  distressing 
news  infinitely    better    than   the   alarmed 
Angelina  could  have  in  the  least  expected. 
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CHAPTER   VIII. 


At  length  the  evening  of  the  mascherdta 
arrived.      Angehna   had    imparted    to   her 
uncle  the  last  billet  she  had  received  from 
the  incognita,  and  as  it  was   impossible  to 
veil  from   tbe  assiduous  Lorenzago  or  his 
son  (who  were  to  form   two   of  her  party) 
the    dress    of    Lady    Angelina,    the   duca 
bound   them  to  concealn^ent  of  it,    upon 
the  acknowledged  plea   of  '  secret  intima- 
tion conveyed  to  him  of  the  existence  of  a 
project  to  insult  Lady  Angelina,  or  in  some 
way  annoy  her,  at  the  masquerade,  where  it 
was  supposed  she  must  appear  in  her  only 
apparent  attire  of  a  religiosa:     Lorenzago 
and  Hilario,  rejoicing  in  the  performance  of 
any  thing  which  could  oblige  the  duca  and 
his  lovely   niece,  or  which  could  seem  to 
link  them  together  in  confidential   amity, 
readily  and  sincerely  promised  fidelity ;  and, 
by  purchasing  the  diligence  of  their  trades- 
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people,  contrived  in  time  to  equip  them* 
selves  in  appropriate  costume  for  com- 
fanions  to  Angelina,  who  found  a  beautiful 
citron-basket  and  mask  in  the  appointed 
place ;  and  who,  at  the  hour  for  assembling 
in  her  uncle's  apartments,  prior  to  descend- 
ing to  the  scene  of  revelry,  with  mask  in 
hand  bent  her  light  footsteps  to  this  place 
•of  rendezvous,  attired,  for  the  first  time 
since  she  had  emerged  from  childhood,  in  a 
dress  that  displayed  (yet  still  within  the 
prescriptions  of  the  most  refined  propriety) 
the  exquisite  grace  and  symmetry  of  her 
lovely  form  to  the  highest  advantage. 

The  net  which  concealed  the  full  lux* 
uriance  of  Lady  Angelina's  glossy  hair  (but 
displayed  to  striking  view  the  unrivalled 
contour  of  her  beautifully-modelled  throat, 
and  the  exquisitely  graceful  movements  of 
her  neck  in  every  motion  of  her  head)  was 
composed  of  oriental  pearls,  varying  in  size 
as  the  shaping  and  decorating  this  species  of 
head-dress  required  their  increase  or  diminu- 
tion. Her  zone  and  armlets  were  studded 
with  gems  of  sparkling  radiance,  and  lier 
drapery  formed  of  the  most  brilliantly  tinted 
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and  flexile  velvet  of  Genoa:,  combiiiecf  with 
the  softest  textured  silk,  embroidered  in  the 
purest  style  of  matchless  excellence,  and 
of  the  most  transparent  lace  from  Brussels  ; 
altogether  united  in  completing  a  dress 
in  which  genuine  taste  could  wish  no  al- 
teration. 

Never,  since  Angelina  had  arrived  at 
womanhood,  had  Sigismund  beheld  her 
habited  as  the  daughter  of  the  illustrious 
house  from  which  she  sprung  until  this 
itioment — never  before,  he  thought,  had  he 
seen  her  look  so  transcendently  lovely ;  and, 
in  all  the  exultation  of  parental  pride,  he 
snatched  her  to  his  breast,  and  fervently 
blessed  her  as  he  gave  her  the  tender  em- 
trace  of  fond  affection.  The  almost-en- 
tranced Hilario  gazed  in  astonishment  at 
charms  he  had,  until  now,  believed  only 
himself  was  gifted  with ;  while  Lorenzago 
beheld  with  admiration  and  triumph  this 
work  of  rare  perfection,  whom  he  had 
destined  to  become  his  daughter;  but  as  he 
looked,  the  truant  wish  again  obtruded, 
*  that  he  could  transmigrate  into  Hilario, 
and  Hilario  become  Lorenzago.' 
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But  to  portray  the  rapture  of  Father 
Patrick  (who,  in  a  peasant's  habit  too,  was 
awaiting  in  the  dncas  apartments-  the 
assembhng  of  the  party)  on  beholding  Lady 
Angehna  actually  incased  in  the  works  of 
Signora  Modo,  would,  indeed,  prove  a  task 
of  difficulty.  Eesides  the  other  incentives  to 
rejoice  at  this  achievement,  which  his  phi- 
lanthropic heart  experienced,  was  the  con- 
viction of  a  provision  being  secured  for  hfe 
to  his  old  decrepid  uncle ;  and  now,  con- 
ceiving the  interdict  removed,  he  exclaimed, 
with  eyes  and  heart  dancing  in  unison,  and 
feet  scarcely  refraining  from  thei-r  sympa- 
thetic accompaniment, 

"  There,  my  dew-drop,  glittering  in  the 
sun !  was  n't  it  true  for  me,  that  Signora 
Modo  was  the  real  dandy,  and  no  hum- 
bugging botch?  Sorrow  dowdy  she  ever 
made  of  man  or  mortal !  And,  to  be  sure,  she 
did  n't  take  the  morsel  of  a  hint  I  sent  her, 
to  be  exerting  every  scrap  of  taste  and 
fancy  she  had,  for  the  bare  life  ;  or  dickens 
a  chance  herself  would  have,  at  all  at  all,  for 
people  to  be  admiring  her  dresses,  when  the 
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wearer  was  the  perfection  of  Nature's  own 
clioicest  works." 

The  brightened  suffusion  of  vermihon 
on  the  cheeks  of  Angelina  acknowledged 
that  she  had  appropriated  the  comphmcnt 
of  the  guileless  priest,  ere  she  could  give 
utterance  to  her  declaration,  as  she  playfully 
shaded  her  face,  *  that  she  must  put  on 
her  mask  to  conceal  her  blushes  from  Father 
Patrick,  who  could  thus  permit  flattery  to 
lead  him  from  the  fair  path  of  sincerity.' 

"  Faith,  jewel,  and  I  would  be  blushing 
for  myself,  couldn't  I  see  where  Nature 
sets  the  blarney  of  flattery  at  defiance." 

Lorenzago  and  his  son,  considering  Lady 
Angelina's  masking  as  a  signal  for  her  wish 
to  jain  the  revellers  in  their  gay  haunts, 
3Q0W  bidding  Good  evening  to  the  duca, 
whom  they  again  assured  they  would  take 
every  care  of  the  precious  charge  he  had 
committed  to  their  protection,  they  led 
the  way  to  the  great  hall,  followed  by 
Angelina,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  Father 
Patrick,  who  felt  her  spirits  more  animated 
and    her   apprehensions    considerably    less 
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formidable  than  she  expected  to  find  them 
upon  this  ahiiost  dreaded  occasion  ;  and  all 
her  reluctance  at  leaving  her  beloved  uncle 
so  lon^  before  his  accustomed  hour  for 
retiring  dissipated,  by  her  faithful  Isabella 
promising  to  attend  to  him  after  Father 
Jeronimo  should  have  left  him. 

In  the  great  hall  our  party  of  Neapolitaa 
peasants,  adroitly  mixing  with  the  assem- 
bling throng,  gained  admission  as  other 
guests  of  the  neiglihourhood ;  and  from 
both  the  Contes  Lorenzago  and  Hilarios 
known  attachment  to  magnificence,  n© 
suspicion  arose  in  the  minds  of  any  of  their 
family  or  their  friends  that  they  were  to  be 
found  beneath  such  simple  attire;  and  in  vaia 
did  the  duchessa  wonder  for  many  hours  of 
this  evening  at  the  supposed  absence  of  her 
favourite  brother — and  in  vain  did  the  love- 
"Stricken  Bertha  seek  in  every  splendid 
object  for  the  beautiful  Hilp.rio,  and  as 
fruitlessly  pine  at  each  research  proving 
unsuccessful. 

Every  apartment  of  the  magniiicent  suite 
laid  out  for  this  gay  fttc^  every  spot  of 
beauty  in   the  grounds   illumined  for  the 
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reception  of  tlie  nurnerous  guests,  Avere  all 
decorated  beneath  the  inspecting  eye  and 
under  the  chief  guidance  of  the  elegant 
page  Florio;  and  all  was  executed  with 
such  genuine  taste  and  judgment,  that  every, 
one  was  charmed :  and,  attracted  by  the 
rumour  of  the  surpassing  splendor  of  this 
entertainment,  an  assemblage  of  characters 
were  collected  at  Montalbano  castle  upon 
this  occasion,  both  in  number  and  elegance 
in  dress,  sufficient  to  gratify  the  duchessa's 
most  anxious  wishes  for  her  mascherata  to 
be  considered  more  sumptuous  and  crowded 
than  any  one  given  by  her  cotemporaries. 

Angelina,  clinging  in  apprehension  to 
the  arm  of  Father  Patrick,  tremblingly 
entered  this  gay  scene;  but  by  degrees  her 
alarms  subsided,  and,  no  longer  dismayed 
by  masquerade  bustle  and  confusion,  her 
personal  fears  allowed  other  sensations  of 
her  heart  to  operate;  when,  with  eager 
scrutiny,  she  looked  around — but  looked  in 
vain — she  beheld  not  the  interesting  object 
«he  sought— no  Fredrico  di  Alviano  met 
h^r  wistful  gaze;  and  soon  so  devoted  all  her 
thoughts  became  to  this  ^one  pursuit,  of 


seeking  him,  that  upon  her  was  equally 
lost  the  fast-growing  tenderness  of  Conte 
Hilario's  homage,  or  the  admiration  of  each 
beholder  ;  for  her  lovely  form  and  elegantly 
attractive  appearance  arrested  the  instant 
attention  of  every  eye,  and  the  inspectors, 
fascinated  as  they  gazed,  led  on  by  a  resist- 
less  spell,    followed    her   in   accumulating 

numbers. 

Several  times,  during  the  early  part  of  the 
evenino',  Antjehna  encountered  the  Duchessa 
di  Montalbano,  armed  cap-a-pee  for  uni- 
versal conquest,  attired  as  a  Grecian  sultana^ 
in  the  most  alluring  style  of  splendor  that 
art  could  devise  to*  aid  the  f-iscinations  of 
nature  ;  and,  to  conceal  the  present  increase 
in  her  form,  profusion  spared  not  jts  hand 
in  decking  with  the  most  costly  gems  every 
part  of  this  rich  costume ;  while,  without  a 
mask,  she  presented  to  full  view  a  face  she 
believed  unrivalled. 

But,  at  length,  so  loud  and  general  becaixve 
the  at  iirst  murmuring  eulogiums  of  the 
admiring  throng,  drawn  in  fast-increasing 
numbers  from  herself  to  gaze  on  the  all- 
attracting  Neapolitan  peasant,  that  Minora, 


with  dismaying  pangs  of  envy  and  alarnij 
feared  she  wasequalled,  if  not  oatdone;  and, 
writhing  in  the  agony  of  apprehensive, 
jealous  curiosity,  sire  employed  many  of 
her  satellites  to  discover  who  this  fascinator 
and  her  party  were  ;  but  so  effectually  were 
the  two  contes  and  Father  Patrick  dis- 
guis'ed  by  their  style  of  habit,  and  so  con- 
vinced were  all  employed  in  this  investiga- 
tion of  the  poverty  of  Lady  Angelina's 
wardrobe,  that  no  suspicion  whatever  was 
entertamed  of  who  this  attractive  group 
was  composed  of. 

At  length,  as  the  evening  was  in  its 
wane,  as  our  party  of  peasants  measured  the 
mazy  round  of  revel,  they  were  all  at  once 
struck  with  a  sudden  view  of  a  figure, 
•emerging  from  the  illuminated  grounds  into 
the  grand  saloon,  representing  an  accurate 
model  of  the  dress  of  Lady  Angelina  di 
JBalermo  as  she  had  appeared  the  day 
after  the  restoration  of  her  baggage — the 
dress  presented  to  her  by  the  Abadessa  of 
Santo  Valentinoo 

**Och!     by    dadV    exclaimed     Fathei* 
Patrick,  "  but  that 's  as  neat  a  rap  as  ever 
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was  detected  m  passing  current  upon  the 
public ! — as  real  a  counterfeit  as  ever  was 
coined  !  But,  for  all  its  false  likeness,  where 
will  we  be  finding  the  elegant  polish  of  the 
pure  ore,  it  is  humbugging  us  b}^  imitating? 
'where  the  sterling  stamp  of  Nature's  own 
gold,  Vd  be  mighty  glad  to  know?  Ochl 
ye  successful  hitters  of  a  mark  !  but  it  is 
the  bolt-upright  sally-bush  attempting  to 
sham  the  graceful  weeping-willow." 

"  Merciful  Heavenl  this — this  must  be 
what  I  was  w^arned  of!"  exclaimed  the 
highly  -  agitated  Angelina:  "  What,  oh, 
Conte  Lorenzago!  can  it  pretend?  What 
can  mean  this  woman,  while  wearing  my 
semblance,  to  address  the  men  who  flock 
around  her,  with  such  disgusting,  shocking 
boldness  ? " 

"  Mean!"  answered  the  equally  amazed 
and  alarmed  Loren=zago — "  she  means  dia* 
bolical  mischief:  and,  leaving  you  under  the 
protection  of  the  reverend  father  and  my 
son,  I  will  closely  pursue  this  base  coun- 
terfeit, and  develop  the  infernal  plot." 
And  now,  hastily  breaking  through  the  ira- 
j)eding  crowd,  he  soon  disappeared  with  the 
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receding  group  drawn  after  the  religiosa  of 
Santo  Valentino;  svhile  Angelina,  agonised 
by  direful  appreliension  of  invidious  evil, 
possessed  not  power  to  stem  the  torrent  of 
admiring  gazers  collected  around  her,  as  she 
paused  to  look  after  this  semblance  of 
herself:  and  now,  in  the  almost  stationary 
situation  she  was  doomed  to,  she  lieard 
remarks  uttered  by  the  determined  pro- 
menaders  (w^ho  gained  a  passage  through 
ihe  multitude  surrounding  her),  which  in- 
creased her  painful  fears  of  existing  active 
malice,  in  the  unequivocal  disgust  and  sur- 
prise each  remark  conveyed  at  the  levity  of 
conduct  this  copy  of  herself  displayed  ;  but 
one  grave  and  dignified  looking  man,  in  the 
babit  of  a  Spanish  grandee,  as  he  passed  her 
audibly  saying— ? — '*  Although  /flf  duchessa 
prepared  me  for  it,  I  could  not  have  be- 
lieved it,  unless  thus  clearly  demonstrated 
to  me,  that  such  a  face  of  heavenly  inno- 
cence couid  index  a  mind  of  such  repre- 
hensible levity," the  agitation  of  Lady 

Angelina,  from  this  promptly-conveyed  con- 
viction of  w4iat  this  imposture  was  pro- 
jected for,  because  so  visible  to  her  attentive 
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coTiipatilons,  that,  fearing  she  was  ill  from 
the  heat,  they  overcame  each  impeding 
difficulty,  and  hastened  vvitli  her  into  the 
grounds,  where  the  free  circulation  of  air 
seemed  speedily  to  renovate  her  drooping 
spirits,  and  to  reanimate  her  with  a  firm 
hope  that,  guided  by  pitying  Heaven,  Conte 
Lorenzago  would  detect  this  manifest  plot,. 
und  rescue  her  fair  fame  from  blemisli. 
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CHAPTER  IX, 


And  now,  while  answering  the  benevolent 
enquiries  of  Father  Patrick,  and  the  tender 
ones  of  Conte  Illlario,  with  assurances  that 
she  was  quite  recover^nl,  Angelina  suddenly 
again  beheld  her  semblance,  followed  by  a 
crowd  of  men ;  herself  evidently  in  pursuit 
of  a  pilgrim,  wlio  as  evidently  appeared  re- 
treating from  her,  and  who,  with  majestic 
niein  and  step,  intuitively  advanced  to  the 
ispot  where  our  attractive  peasant  was  stand- 
ing with  her  companions.- 

In  a  voice  which  was  unquestionably 
meant  to  strike  every  ear  as  a  feigned  one, 
the  rapidly-advancing  counterfeit  of  An- 
gelina exclaimed — 

"  O    pilgrun !     fly    me    not,    I    conjure 
you  ! — Stay,  oh  !  stay,  even  one  short  mo- 
ment,  to  hear    the   effusions  of  a  grateful 
heart,  enthusiastic  in  friendship  and  admira 
tion  of  your  heroic  valor,  so  forcibly  dis- 
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played  in  your  gallant  rescue  of  me  from 
the  snares  of  villany." 

This  premeditated  speech  announcing  to 
all  who  understood  its  allusions  that  the 
pilgrim  was  the  proscribed  Conte  di  Al- 
viano,  many  in  real  horror  at  his  presence, 
and  many  more  aifecting  a  glow  of  virtuous 
contempt  they  never  experienced  on  the 
retrospection  of  their  own  misdeeds,  pre- 
cipitately fled  the  spot  which  he  con* 
taminated ;  whilst  he  himself,  indignant  at 
an  impostor  which  his  accurate  observation 
of  the  lovely  original  she  copied  had  given 
him  power  instantly  to  detect,  replied  to  her 
inviting  kindness,  disclaiming  ail  knowledge 
of  her,  and  in  no  gentle  tones  of  courtesy— * 
his  indignation  not  a  little  heightened  by 
the  discovery  she  had  made  of  his  presence 
to  all,  since  that  discovery  threatened 
annihilation  to  all  the  hope-reared  visions 
which  had  led  him  thither. 

"  Nay,"  replied  the  persevering  impostor, 
**  disdain  not  one  whom  you  have  laid 
under  the  most  incalculable  obligations ; — 
nay,  gentle  pilgrim,  forfeit  not  my  esteem 
by  such  unkindness :  I  only  ask  one  mo- 
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mient's  conference  with  you  in  the  more 
retired  haunts  of  yonder  sombre  grove,  ere 
you  retreat  to  that  shrine  your  penitent 
steps  would  lead  you  to." 

"  If  those  steps  would  lead  you  to  the 
shrine  of  Virtue,  pilgrim,  turn  from  that 
false  votary,  and  seek  it  in  the  citron  groves 
of  Naples,  whither  those  honest  peasants 
will  conduct  you,"  said  a  female,  advancing 
towards  Conte  di  Alviano,  and  pointing  to 
the  group  of  which  Lady  Angelina  formed 
one. 

For  a  moment  the  voice  which  thus  ac- 
costed him  aroused  the  astonished  attention 
of  Fredrico,  and  rivetted  his  eyes  upon  the 
speaker;  who,  modelled  in  one  of  the  most 
perfect -moulds  of  female  beauty,  appeared 
before  him  in  the  most  resplendent  dress 
that  wealth  and  fancy  ever  formed  to  por- 
tray tiie  habit  of  a  sylph.  The  rich  treasures 
of  the  earth  seemed  here  combined  to  adorn 
surpassing  loveliness,  and  emulate  attire  ap- 
propriate for  a  celestial  wearer. 

The  eyes  of  every  gazer  seemed,  now,  like 

Fredrico's,  enthralled  by  admiration.  Again 

die  resplendently-clad    sylph   waved    her 
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silver  wand,  with  fascinating  grace,  towards 
Lady  Angelina : 

"  Pilgrim,"  she  said,  "  would  you  seek 
the  shriife  of  Virtue,  yonder  pure  votary 

will  conduct  you  safely  to  it Sent  from 

the  spheres  to  watch  over  individual  hap- 
piness, I  must  hasten  to  fulfil  my  further 

mission False    semblance    of    innocence^ 

you  are   detected Pilgrim,    pujsue    my 

counsel."  And  now,  with  a  graceful  bow  of 
adieu,  she  bent  her  light  footsteps,  assimu- 
lating  with  the  character  she  had  assumed^ 
towards  the  castle,  pursued  by  Angelina's 
hitherto  remaining  gazers,  attracted  from 
her  by  the  ever-alluring  incentive  of  novelty. 
The  impostor,  finding  she  was,  indeed,  de- 
tected here,  fled  to  perform  her  part  where 
such  penetration  might  not  await  her  ;  and 
at  this  moment,  too,  Conte  Hilario  was 
called  off  by  his  father  to  a  private  confer- 
ence, upon  the  best  plans  of  operation 
against  this  shameless  imposture,  without 
implicating  his  own  family  in  the  treachery 
of  planning  it,  of  which  he  had  not  himself 
a  doubt. 

The  second  impressive  waving   of  the- 
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sylplrs  magic  wand  sent  the  obedient  eyes 
of  Frediico  to  turn  to  an  object  wlio,  like 
the  sylph  herself,  could  not  but  rivet  the 
gaze  of  admiration.  One  movement  alone 
of  Angelina's  head,  as  she  turned  to  answer 
a  question  of  her  rcverend  protector,  con-^ 
Veyed  to  the  comprehensive  bosom  of  the 
conte  conviction  that  the  lovely  friend 
who  had  attracted  him  to  that,  but  for  her, 
shunned  scene  of  revelrv,  was  to  be  found 
behind  the  shadowing  mask  of  this  most 
beauteous  semblance  of  a  peasant-girl. 

With  eager  steps,  he  bent  his  rapid  way 
to  the  side  of  the  lovely  Angelina,  now  va- 
cated  by  the  absence  of  Conte  Hilario ; 
and,  in  a  thrilling  tone  of  deeply-felt  in- 
terest, he  said,  as  gracefully  he  bowed  the 
homage  of  profound  respect, 

"  Directed  by  a  celestial  missionary,  I 
approach  my  fair  conductress  to  the  shrine 
of  Virtue;  but,  if  I  mistake  not  the  site  of 
that  temple,  the  way  will  prove  neither 
long  nor  devious,  since  I  shall  here  lind 
her  most  sacred  sanctuary,  in  the  pure 
heart  of  the  lovely  child  of  my  once  most 
valued  friend ! " 
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^*  One  attribute  of  Virtue  I  had  hoped 
you  would  have  promptly  found  in  that 
temple,  where  you  have  so  gallantly  en- 
shrined lier — and  that  was  gratitude,"  re- 
plied the  tremulously-agitated  Angelina ; 
*'  but,  alas !  after  anxiously  seeking  you  in 
every  new  mask  I  beheld,  that  I  might 
express  all  my  accumulated  thanks  for  past 
and  present  kindnesses,  I  find  my  gratitude 
now,  with  invincible  covetousness,  recalls 
all  my  feelings  of  thankfulness  back  to  her 
own  repository  in  my  heart,  and  refuses  to 
part  with  one  of  them." 

Conte  Fredrico  in  gazing  on  the  striking 
beauties  of  Angelinas  matchless  figure,  and 
in  listening  to  the  thrilling  magic  of  her 
touching  voice,  as,  melted  by  her  gratitude, 
she  impressively  addressed  him,  became 
so  completeiy  enthralled  by  fascination, 
that  for  som43  moments  he  appeared  to  have 
lost  tiie  faculty  of  speakitig,  or  the  recollec- 
tion that  some  reply  was  necessary. 

After  a  pause  of  anxious  expectation, 
Angelina  spoke  again,  ami  apprehensively 
sai'J,  "  Surely  I  have  not  inisiciken  the  per- 
son  whom  I   have  thus   iiddrcssed,    since 
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your  voice  incontestibly  announced  you  to 
be  n:iy  preserver — my  friend  !  " 

"  Your  friend !  oh,  Lady  Angelina  ! "  the 
conte  replied  in  tremulous  emotion;  "  yes, 
assuredly  I  am,  since  you  honour  me  with 
the   permission    to   avow  it,    indeed   your 
friend  :  yet,  forgetful  of  all  that  friendship's 
precepts  would  inspire,  I  was,  like  a  vain,  a 
frantic  visionar}^  soaring  in  the  presumptu- 
ous regions  of  fancy's  impossibilities,  and, 
for  a  moment,  lost  every  recollection  of  all 
thinos  in  the  world,  but — but — "  continued 
the  conte,  in   varying  emotion,  striving  to 
regain,  by  one  great  effort  at  self-possession^ 
the  fast-fleeting  power   of  still  preserving 
those  secrets  of  his  bosom  he  wished  not  yet 
to  betray — "  but  my  folly;  and  so  in  silence 
left  you,  my  lovely   friend,  to  conjecture, 
that  joy  at  finding  you  after  two  tedious 
hours  of  fruitless  search,  with  gratitude  on 
learninp;    there   vet   existed    one  estimable 
being  who  deemed  ine  worthy  of  a  thought, 
had    turned  my  brain,    not  lately  used   to 
pleasurable  reflections,  and  transformed  me 
at  once  into  insensate  idiotism.'* 

The  heart  of  Angeiina,  throbbing  in  a  joy- 
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fal  tumult  of  sensations,  awakened  by  the 
daw^ning  of   a  conviction   that   its  dearest 
hope  v\ras  realising,  now  announced  to  her 
that  her  firmness  was  at  present  inadequate 
to  a  tranquil  articulation,  yet  not  to  speak 
she  feared  would  betray  a  consciousness  of 
the  cause  of  Fredrico's  silence  and  emotion; 
besides  too,    situated   as   he    was,  scorned 
and  shunned  by  a  calumniating  world,  every 
thino-  like  inattention  to  him  she  thought 
unkind  ;  and  for  the  interesting  Frcdrico  di 
Alviano   she   cherished  no   disposition   to- 
wards unkindness. 

And  while  Angelina  hesitated  to  make 
her  mental  enquiry,  '  if  she  yet,  or  yet,  had 
power  to  speak  composedly?'  the  throbbing 
of  her  bosom  vibrated  its  thinly-textured 
covering,  and  the  varying  changes  of  aU  of 
her  sensitive  complexion  which  her  mask 
.did  not  conceal  were  evident  to  the  eye  of 
ardently-attentive  okservation,  and  Fredrico, 
in  breathless  expectation  of  what  all  this 
agitation  portended,  listened  ui  tremulous 
anxiety  for  the  silver  sound  of  her  voice  of 
anagic  to  convey  something   yet  coveted, 
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in  confirmation  of  that  fondly-cherished 
hope  his  heart,  in  defiance  of  many  arbitrary, 
forbidding  discouragements,  fervently  panted 
for,  but  which  his  rectitude,  under  the 
calamity  of  existing  circumstances,  trembled 
in  apprehension  at  receiving. 

But  soon  her  wishes  to  find  it  so,  yielded 
to  Angelina  the  flattering  belief  that  every 
emotion  of  her  bosom  was  perfectly  amen- 
able to  conlroul,  and,  with  an  effort  at  cheer- 
fulness, she  answered  with  playful  raillery 
the  supposed  efr'ect  of  Conte  di  Alviano'sjoy, 
on  finding  her  where  so  little  doubt  existed 
of  meeting  her. 

Fredrico,  eager  to  escape  from  the  spells 
of  a  fascinating  temptation  to  betray  what 
rectitude  comrjianded  him  to  conceal,  gladly 
followed  Angelina  in  the  path  of  sportive  con- 
versation ;  but,  although  their  vivacity  was 
only  assumed,  they  continued  the  sem- 
blance of  i*  through  an  animated  dialogue 
upon  a  thousand  pleasing  trifles ;  yet  while, 
beneath  the  veil  of  gaity,  they  playfully 
discusbcd  eadi  triviax  them-C,  the  feeling 
heaxt  was  not  concealed,  which  struggled 
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to  suppress  the  ebullitions  of  its  tender 
passion. 

At  length  Conte  Hilario  returned,  when, 
hastily  approaching  Lady  Angelina,  he  pro- 
claimed, in  a  voice  of  unequivocal  tender- 
ness, *  the  misery  his  father  had  unwittingly 
inflicted  upon  him,  by  dooming  him  to  so 
many  tedious  moments  of  absence  from  his 
lovely  charge/ 

Angelina,  attracted  by  no  sympathy  to 
comprehend  tones  that  felt  no  respondent 
vibration  in  her  bosom,  heard  them  un- 
informed of  the  passion  they  indicated,  and 
would  have  answered  them  with  the  careless 
raillery  adapted  to  meet  the  unmeaning 
flights  of  common-place  gallantry,  Jiad  not 
a  deep  groan  of  anguish,  v/hich  burst  spon- 
taneously from  the  heart  of  Fredrico, 
startled  her,  and  alarmed  her  into  silent 
amazement. 

Father  Patrick  had  beenj  although  a 
silent,  not  an  inactive  observer  of  all  that 
passed  in  the  short  ttte-a-Ute  of  Lady  An- 
gehna  and  the  graceful  pilgrim ;  and  in  his 
mental  annotations  upon  the  volumes  of 
implied  matter  which  their  half-suppre«#ed 
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sicrlis,  their  short  unfinished  sentences,  and 
mutual  emotion,  revealed,  he  formed  con- 
clusions of  his    own,    which   led    him  on. 
to  pity  both,  and  now  to  befriend   them ; 
and,  although  forming  no  conjecture  of  who 
Fredrico  was,  yet  upon  the  signal  of  the 
pilgrim's  groan  he   dexterously   contrived, 
by  the  arbitrary  influence  of  curiosity,  to 
arrest  the  beautiful  Hilario's  undivided  atten- 
tion to  a  fair  Circassian,  who  seemed  to 
regard    him    with    no    common    share  of 
admiration. 

Fredrico  promptly  seized  these  precious 
moments,  so  unexpectedly  given  to  him, 
for  speaking,  without  a  witness,  to  his 
lovely  friend;  and,  panting  with  painfully- 
agitated  anxiety,  he  exclaimed— 

"  Oh,  Lady  Angelina !  is  it— can  it,  in- 
deed, be  possible— the  intelligence  I  have 
rcceive/l, '  true— that  a  Tolmezo—Cfor  the 
fme  form  of  this  attending  young  peasant 
informs  me  he  is  tlie  Conte  Hilario)— is 
authorised  by  you  thus  publicly  to  display 
himself  as  your  avowed  suitor  ? '' 

"'A  Tolmezol  my  authorised  suitor,  my 
lord  1— ob !  no,  believe  me,"  AngeUna  im- 
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presslvely  replied,  in  a  tone  of  wounded 
pride  that  would  not  seek  concealment: 
"  nor  is  Conte  Hilario  such,  1  trust,  even 
sanctioned  or  unsanctioned." 

"  Will  you  pardon  me,  amiable  as  lovely 
friend,"  returned  Fredrico,  in  tremulous 
agitation,  "  if,  impelled  by  that  ardent 
regard  whicli  could  actuate  a  tender  bro- 
ther's zeal  to  serve,  to  admonish  a  beloved 
sister  of  impending  evil,  I  announce  to 
you  that  I  have  been  informed,  by  un- 
questionable authority,  that  Conte  Loren- 
zago  has  destined  you  for  the  wife  of 
his  son  ? " 

Angelina  started  in  recoiling  amazement 
"  Yes,"  continued  Fredrico,  "  destined  the 
lovely,  the  illustrious  Angelina,  for  the  wife  of 
his  son  !  Forgive  my  presumption,  my  most 
prized — most  interesting  friend,  in  daring  to 
advise,  to  warn  you  of  what,  in  my  calcula- 
tions, I  term  impending  evil.  Conte  Hi lario's 
attractive  graces  are  brilliantly  dazzling — nay 
more,  they  are,  I  believe,  of  intrinsic  value ; 
his  father's  machinations  deep  and  wary, 
and  often  invincibly  successful :  whilst  I-r- 
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I,  the  proscribed  of  society,  with  every 
claim  upon  the  estimation  of  the  good 
wrested  by  ruthless  fate  from  me — I  dare  not 

plead  with  you  for any  man But,  even 

consistently  with  my  bitter  recollection  of 
the  awful  distance  which  fate  has  placed 

between  you  and those  who  possess  not 

a  fame  as  unblemished  as  your  own,  I 
nmy  surely,  surely  venture  to  remind  you, 
a  Tolmezo,  however  eminently  gifted  by 
nature,  would  not  have  been  the  chosen  of 
my  matchless  friend  for  the  daughter  he 
adored." 

The  almost-convulsive  emotion  of  Frcd- 
rico  was  too  visible  to  the  sympathising 
Angehna,  not  rapidly  to  operate  in  awaken- 
ing her  prompt  anxiety  to  lull  his  every 
apprehension;  and  she  had  eagerly  com- 
^jnenced,  although  faltering  was  the  voice 
she  could  utter  them  in,  the  most  positive 
assurances,  *  that  Conte  Hilario  had  just 
as  little  chance  of  her  approbation  as  a 
suitor,  as  he  would  have  had  of  her  fathers/ 
when  Frcdrico,  in  an  agony  of  chagrin  and 
alarm,  exclaimed — 
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**  Alas!  how  for  ever  am  I  persecuted! 
ruthlessly  am  I  now  torn  from  that  precious 
bahn,  so  gently,  sweetly,  benignly,  pour- 
ing on  my  bleeding  wounds!.... The duchessa 
di  Montalbano  and  her  satellite  train  are 
advancing  hither;  I  have  been,  I  know  not 
how,  discovered  to  them,  for  I  saw  them 
point  me  out  to  your  base  counterfeit,  who, 
at  their  command  I  doubt  not,  announced 
me  to  the  recoiling  multitude:  for  worlds 
I  would  not  have  your  immaculate  fame 
sullied  bv  one  contaminatino:  breath  of  that 
infamy  which  blasts  my  happiness; — you 
must  not  be  seen  by  them  in  converse  with 
me.  Adieu,  adieu,  then,  my  fascinating 
friend!  but  if  it  is  in  the  power  of  man  to 
evade  their  second  recognition  of  me,  you 
shall  see  me  again  ere  I  depart,  since 
I  have  much  of  moment  to  inform  you 
of."  And  now,  winged  with  all  the  anx- 
iety he  felt  to  secure  her  from  the  peril 
of  that  censure  his  society  would  entail 
upon  her,  Fredrico  darted  from  the  side 
of  Angelina  down  an  unlit  path,  where 
soon,  in  illimitable  darkness,  he  was  lost 
to  view. 
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But  where  shall  we  tiiul  lano;uai>:e  to 
describe  the  conflict  of  emotion  he  left 
behind  him,  in  the  palpitating  bosom  of 
Lady  Angelina !  The  tumultuous  tide  of 
joy  on  hoping,  nay,  almost  believing,  she 
was  beloved  by  Fredrico,  would  have  sent 
its  raptures  through  her  dilating  heart, 
bearing  down  every  other  feeling,  had  not 
the  direful  recollection  of  his  peculiar 
situation  (which  even  enforced  him  still  to 
veil  his  attachment),  precluding  every  ex- 
pectation of  one  cheering  ray  of  auspicious 
hope  to  beam  upon  his  love,*  chilled  the 
current  of  her  joy;  and  by  its  sympathising 
influence  awakening  every  desponding 
thought,  she,  quickly  anticipating  all  evil, 
passed  prompt  sentence  upon  their  mutual 
fate,  consigning  both  for  ever  to  the  hope- 
less misery  of  unpropitious  love. 

With  a  mind  depressed  by  such  tor- 
turing conclusions,  Angelina  would  have 
flown  to  the  sanctuary  of  her  own  apart- 
ments, to  mourn  for  peace  which  now 
seemed  to  her  for  ever  vanished,  had  not 
Fredrico's    promise    of  seeing   her    again, 
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yet  sounding  in  her  ears,  still  chained 
her  to  the  scene  of  revelry,  to  await,  in 
anxious,  painful  expectation,  the  chances 
of  his  escaping  the  second  detection  of. 
the  duchessas  malicious  demons  of  pre- 
science. 
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At  length  Angelina,  almost  wearied  out  of 
patience  at  her  successless  observation  of 
each  new  mask  she  saw  approaching  her  in 
the  grounds,  still  fondly  hoping  it  might 
prpve  Fredrico,  announced  to  her  coni- 
jpanions  her  wish  of  reentering  the  castle, 
"when  instantly  she  was  safely- conducted 
there  ;  where  long  she  had  not  pursued  her 
•search  of  wistfullyvgazing  enquiry,  when 
CoTite  Lorenzago  joined  her,  and  was  just 
proceeding  to  inform  her  of  all  he  me- 
ditated in  hostility  against  the  usurper  of 
her  form,  when  he  was  suddenly  interrupted 
hy  the  beauteous  sylph,  who,  swiftly  ap- 
proaching, thus  addressed  him  ; 

*^  Guardian  of  innocence !  lead  your 
precious  charge  instantly  by  that  way  your 
knjwledgf*  of  the  castle  instructs  you  how 
to  enter  by,  into  the  banqueting-room,  and 
there  be  in  readiness  to  place  her,  with  your 
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wliole  party,  at  la  duchessds  own  table.  Be 
wary,  be  faithful,  or  ambition  ne'er  shall 
crown  a  project  for  you  with  success :  '* 
thea  turning  gracefully  to  Angelina,  said, 

"  Chaste  and  lovely  being,  whom  malice 
seeks  to  injure,  as  you  prize  the  bright 
jewel  of  unsullied  fame,  brave  the  gaze  of 
an  admiring  multitude,  hush  the  painful 
delicacy  of  sweet,  retiring,  blushing  bashful- 
ness,  and  appear  at  the  table  of  la  duchessa 

with  a  face  uncovered Obey,"  she  gently 

added-^^"  obey,  at  the  peril  of  a  spotless 
fame:"  and  now,  swiftly  retiring  from  them, 
she  quickly  vanished  from  their  view,  amid 
a  gathering  group  of  masks  now  assem- 
bling near  'the  supper-rooms,  to  be  in 
readiness  to  evince  a  prompt  obedience  to 
the  summons  to  them. 
,  *'  This  fair  sylph  issues  her  mandates 
with  the  mysteriousness  of  a  divine  mis- 
sionary, and  performs  all  with  admirably 
characteristic  ease,"  said  Lorenzago.  **  There 
is  certainly  the  fair  promise  of  good  policy 
in  her  advice,  since  in  what  more  conspicu- 
ous place  than  the  duchessa's  table  could 
our  lovely  charge  convict   the  daring  im- 
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poster,  by  unshading  the  matchless  face  of 
tlie  fascinating  reahty  ?  and  therefore  I  will 
obey  the  celestial  guardian  of  innocence, 
if  my  fair  ward  object  not." 

Angelina,  wishing  to  yield  implicit  obe- 
dience in  all  things  to  her  incognita  friend, 
whom  her  heart  gratefully  acknowledged 
beneath  the  habit  of  an  immaterial  being, 
unhesitatingly  pronounced  her  approbation 
of  Conte  Lorenzago's  meditated  compliance 
with  the  fair  sylph's  impressively-delivered 
mandate. 

Lorcnzago  now,  therefore,  taking  his 
agitated  charge  by  the  hand,  preceded 
Father  Patrick  and  Conte  Hilario  to  a  pri- 
vate door  of  admission,  through  which  the 
domestics  had  free  egress  and  regress,  to 
give  the  last  finish  to  the  preparing  banquet'; 
where  entering,  he  placed  himself  and 
party  conveniently  for  mingling  with  the 
first  crowd,  admitted  with  the  duchessa 
from  another  private  door. 

Conte  Lorenzago,  anxious  to  evince  un- 
wearied zeal  in  her  service,  advised  that 
Lady  Angelina  and  her  faithful  esquires 
thould  not  unmask  until  they  had    been 
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some  time  seated  at  supper,  for  then  their 
act  of  doing  so  would  be  more  Hkely  to 
attract  general  attention  than  if  done  pre- 
viously to  tlie  company's  being  seated  at 
table;  and  Angelina,  caring  little  about 
what  particular  moment  she  displayed  her 
face  to  public  inspection,  acquiesced  in  this 
arrangement,  and  patiently  sat  listening 
without  interest  to  the  homage  of  the  two 
contes,  until  the  duchessa's  entrance  door 
unclosed,  when  our  little  party,  adroitly 
thingling  with  the  rushing  in  tide,  were 
seated  at  Minora's  table,  amid  her  chosen 
guests,  just  as  the  general  admission  doors 
were  opened  for  the  remainder  of  this 
nuriierous  assemblage. 

•For  -several  moments  the  attention  of 
every  one  was  engaged,  by  the  arranging  of 
apparently  an  ill-assorted  mixture  of  com- 
pany at  each  table  of  the  banquet,  so  that 
it  was  not  immediately  the  Duchessa  di 
Montalbano  observed  the  object  of  her 
evening's  envy,  wiih  her  whole  party,  un- 
bidden guests,  at  her  own  individual  table, 
«acred  to  her  own  particular  friends  and 
aliiesv 
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Roused  id  the  most  ungovernable  indig- 
nation at  what  she  considered  so  presumptu- 
ous an  intrusion,  she  loudly  complained  of 
its  impropriety  to  her  uncle  Ezzclino,  who 
stood  near  her,  and  who,  in  ostentatious 
reverence  to  his  sacred  function,  assumed 
neither  mask  nor  character  for  the  night, 
affecting  to  deem  such  an  appearance  of 
levity  incompatible  with  his  holy  station. 

This  complaint  of  the  duchessa's,  and  her 
orders  to  her  uncle  for  removing  the  trans- 
gressing party,  were  delivered  in  a  tone  so 
audible,  that  every  one  near  her  learning  her 
thoughts  and  commands,  instantly  levelled 
their  undeviating  gaze  at  the  obnoxious 
group ;  who  themselves  were  totally  uncon- 
scious of  what  was  passing  relative  to  them, 
since  their  astonished  attention  was  wholly 
arrested  by  the  semblance  of  Angelina,  led 
in  by  a  grand  and  martial  figure  cased  in 
the  armour  of  a  croisading  knight,  in  whom 
they  all  at  once  recognised  Vasco  Tolmezo, 
and  who  seated  himself  and  companion  at 
the  duchessa's  table,  exactly  opposite  to  our 
Neapolitan  peasants, 

^'  Caution ! ""  softly  articulated  Lorenzago; 
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*'  let  us  delay  unmasking  until  we  develop 
something  more  of  this  extraordinary  sig- 
iiore  s  designs.'' 

But  that  delay  was  not  allowed  them, 
for  Ezzelino,  in  sanctimonious  solemnity 
reprehending  this  shan.eless  hreach  of  re- 
spect and  propriety,  stalked  consequentially 
round  to  the  offending  group,  and,  address- 
ing his  disguised  nephew  Lorenzago,  as 
the  principal  of  this  presumptuous  set  of 
defaulters,  demanded,  in  a  tone  and  with 
a  look  of  overwhelming  arrogance, 

*  By  whose  invitation  he  and  his  associ- 
ates sat  at  the  Dachessa  di  Montaibano's 
own  appropriate  table?' 

"  First,"  replied  Lorenzago  full  as  arro- 
gantly, but  completely  disguising  his  voice 
— "  First  answer  me,  most  reverend  judge 
in  this  court  of  eguiti/,  by  whose  authority 
yonaer  boarder  of  the  grey  order  of  Santo 
Valentino  sits  at  the  table  of  la  duchessa  ?" 
.,f',Who/'  returned  Ezzelino,  haughtily, 
"  can  question  the  right  of  Lady  Angelina 
di  Balermo  to  a  distinguished  place  of 
honour  at  the  Duchessa  di  Montaibano's 
table?" 

*/  Certainly  no  one  ought  1 — Then  why 
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did  the  reverend  and  ever-correct  Father 
Ezzelino  do  it?"  said  Lady  Angelina, 
gracefully,  but  blushingly,  taking  off  her 
mask. 

*'  Or  ^vhy/'  said  Lorenzago  ironically, 
while  taking  off  his,  "  did  that  sapient /?rtd/re 
dispute  a  brothers  right  to  feast  at  a  sisters 
banquet  ?....Conie,  off  with  your  obscuring 
clouds,  Father  O'Carrol,  and  Conte  Hilario 
of  Tolmezo,  and  shew  this  reverend  sire 
you  have  not  usui^ptd  the  right  of  sitting 
here." 

The  Duchessa  di  Montalbano,  totally  un- 
prepared for  such  a  direful  wound  to  her  tor- 
turing envy,  as  beholding  Angelina  in  the 
fascinating,  all-attractive  form  of  unrivalled 
beauty,  splendor  in  dress,  and  taste  in  adorn- 
ment, whc/se  superior  allurements  had 
taught  her  to  sicken  with  the  pangs  of 
agonising  jealousy  for  so  many  hours  of  that 
evening,  no  sooner  beheld  her  face  revealed, 
than,  in  rage  and  agitation  too  powerful  for 
concealment,  she  uttered  a 'shrilling  shriek, 
and  fell  in  a  strong  hysteric  fit  into  the  arms 
of  the  Marchesedi  Cantazaro. 

General  now  were  the  murmurs  of  con- 
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sternation  awakened  by  the  duchessa's 
shriek;  numbers  flocked  around  her  table 
to  offer  assistance,  or  to  learn  the  source  of  a 
cry  so  indicative  cf  anguish  ;  when,  availing 
herself  of  the  advantage  this  universal 
throng  and  confusion  afforded  her,  the^ 
wary  sylph,  to  prove  herself  indeed  the 
guardian  of  innocence,  placed  herself  im- 
mediatel}^  behind  the  counterfeit  of  An- 
gelina, and,  by  an  ingenious  movement  of 
her  wand,  contrived  to  sever  the  string 
which  fastened  on  this  impostor's  mask, 
which  in  consequence  instantly  fell  from  her 
face  upon  the  table,  and  discovered  to  the 
numerous  assemblage  of  eagerly-observing 
gazers  the  v/ell-known  countenance  of 
Signora  Rosa  Franchesis,  a  celebrated  cour- 
tezan and  admired  opera-dancer  of  Florence. 

*<  D n  ! "     audibly     vociferated     the 

almost-infuriated  Vasco,  springing  from  his 
seat  and  rushing  after  the  retreating  sylph, 
on  whom  he  vowed  with  bitter  imprecations 
to  wreak  his  signal  vengeance;  but  the  inter-i 
vening  crowd,  through  his  own  uncourteous 
knpetuosity,   purposely    no^  impeded  his 
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way,    while    all  united  in    favouring   the 
escape  of  tlie  rapidly  receding  s}lph. 

Lorcnzago,  unlike  his  brotiier,  wr.i  ever 
warily  alive  to  liis  owu  arid  his  family's 
fame,  even  in  the  mo?t  ungovernable  mo- 
ments of  discomposure.  Indignation  would 
now  have  promptly  led  him  to  reiterate  the 
vehement  exclamation  of  Vasco,  on  behold- 
ing Rosa  di  Fvanciiesi^  in  the  representa- 
tive of  his  m tended  daughter,  had  he  not 
instantly  anticipated  disgrace  attached  to 
every  Tolmezo  from  this  diabolically  in- 
vidious incident.  For  some  amazed  mo- 
ments he  stood  irresolutely  meditating  upon 
what  plan  to  pursue,  for  ing-enuity  to  find 
emollients  for  his  family's  present  attrocious 
misdeed,  and  only  certain  in  the  propriety 
of  asking  no  questions  of  the  undaunted 
Rosa,  on  whom  his  eyes,  in  this  instance  not 
amenable  tocontroul,  flashed  the  fierce  flames 
of  indignant  anger;  until  that  shameless 
woman,  irritated  by  his  angry  glances,  burst 
into  a  loud  laugh  of  provoking  defiance,  con- 
fidently exclaiming — 

*^  Look  not  your  flaming  displeasure  at 
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'  me,  angry  signore !  as  if  you  considered  me 
presumptuous  in  cOming  hither;  but,  on 
mine  honour,  I  was  bidden  to  the  feast. 
My  ticket,  ray  dress,  and  one  hundred 
pistoles,  invited  me  hither,  to  personate  the 
Lady  AngeHna  di  Balermo;  but  had  I 
sooner  seen  the  nlodel  I  was  set  to  copy, 
I  should  more  sedulously  have  studied 
every  grace,  to  better  suit  me  for  the  under- 
taking. By  accident,  or  by  Lady  Angelina's 
friends,  the  counterfeit  has  been  discovered; 
and  being  in  consequence  no  longer  useful 
to  my  employers,  I  shall  instantly  take  my 
departure.  No  possible  censure  can  attach 
to  me  for  acting  what  I  am  not ; — I  live  by 
the  mimic  art :  and,  in  gay  scenes  like  these, 
we  professional  people  are  often  hired  to 
aid  the  project  or  amusements  of  our  em- 
ployers ;  and  so  dexterously  did  I  perform 
the  part  I  was  this  night  hired  for,  that 
had  the  imposture  not  been  so  publicly  de- 
tected, I  should,  as  my  employers  wished 
it,  have  left  behind  me  the  fame  of  Lady 
Angelina  di  Balermo  as  nearly  blasted  as 
my  own."     And  now  undauntedly  rising, 
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and  looking  around  with  an  alluring  smile, 
slie  added, 

"  And  now,  signori,  which  of  you  will 
have  the  gallantry  to  hand  me  to  my 
carriage  ?  " 

Although  every  upright  mind  turned  in 
horror  and  disgust  from  this  bold  and 
diabolical  impostor,  yet  in  so  large  an 
assemblage  there  were  not  v/anting  many 
profligate  characters,  who,  feeling^  no  con- 
tempt for  vice,  shrunk  not  from  paying 
homage  to  it;  so  that  scarcely  had  the 
ruby  lips  of  Signora  Rosa  invited  an  escort, 
ere  she  found  one. 

The  agitation  of  Angelina  had  been  pain- 
ful  in  the  extrerne  from  the  moment  she 
was  seated  at  that  table,  for  the  serious 
purpose  of  clearing  her  spotless  fame  from 
obloquy,  by  unmasking  there.  To  do  this 
with  effect  had  been  a  great  exertion  for 
her  delicate  reserve;  and  other  events  of  the 
evening  not  aiding,  the  exhilaration  of  her 
spirits  or  her  courage  to  bear  unshrinkingly 
the  univeisal  ardent  gaze  of  general  curiosity 
or  admiration  :  but  from  the  moment  fears 
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for  the  safety  of  her  well-proved  friend,,  the 
beauteous  sylph,  endangered  by  the  vin- 
dictive pursuit  of  Vasco,  were  awakened, 
the  sensations  of  her  panting  bosom  became 
agonised,  and  feeling  fast-increasing  languor 
pervading  her  frame  and  senses,  she  entreat- 
ed Father  Patrick  to  lead  her  into  the  air; 
but  the  ardent-hearted  priest,  with  every 
pulse  that  throbbed  with  vital  circulation 
now  swelling  with  horror  and  indignation 
at  the  nefarious  plot  laid  to  blight  the  pure 
fame  of  innocence,  was  so  absorpt  by  his 
feelings,  as  with  distended  eyes  he  listened 
for  all  that  should  transpire  relative  to  thii^ 
vile  project,  that  he  heard  not  the  gentle 
murmur  of  voice  in  which  she  had  power 
to  convey  her  request ;  so  that,  without  aid 
to  quit  the  overpowering  scene,  she  was 
compelled  to  remain  and  hear  all  Signora 
Rosa's  disclosures;  when  finding  to  what 
extent  the  fair  character  of  her  reputation 
had  been  menaced,  her  agitated  heart, 
thrilling  with  horrid  fear  of  some  part  of 
thi;  intended  calumny  still  adhering  to  sully 
it,  overcharged  with  emotion,  ceased  to 
perform  its  functions,   and  she   fell  back 
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faihting  into  the  arms  of  a  mask,  who 
had  but  a  moment  before  forced  liis  pas- 
sage to  the  spot  behind  l)er  seat. 

This  mask,  advantageously  attired  as  a 
Pohsh  hussar,  swiftly  as  the  animated  zeal 
of  tender  interest  could  expand  its  ready 
wings  bore  the  unconscious  Angelina 
though  the  intervening  crowd  into  an  open 
colonade,  where,  breathing  in  the  free  cir- 
culation of  refreshing  air,  the  little  more  than 
momentary  suspension  of  her  faculties  ter- 
minated ;  when  awakening  to  perception, 
she  felt  her  form  encircled  by  the  tre- 
mulous grasp  of  convulsive  agitation,  and  a 
well-known  voice  softly,  but  emphatically, 
articulating  sentences  of  the  most  tenderly- 
impassioned  solicitude  for  her  recovery. 

The^e  sentences  soon  recalled  the  hue  of 
returning  animation  with  livelier  brilliancy 
to  the  before  but  fainti}^  tinted  cheeks  of 
Angelina;  and,  as  her  beauteous  eyes  un- 
closed, the  ardent  and  affecting  gaze  of 
fond  anxiety  from  the  as  beautiful  ones  of 
Conle  Fredrico  di  Alviano  met  her  view. 

Fredrico  had  habited  himself  in  this 
Polish  costume  beneath  his  pilgrim's  weed, 
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more  securely  to  aid  in  obtaining  an  undis- 
covered conference  with  Lady  Angelina, 
should  he  fail  in  the  concealment  of  his 
identity  by  his  first  disguise,  which  he 
^thought  not  improbable,  from  the  numerous 
3pies  he  well  knew  his  enemies  had  stationed 
around  him  in  every  course  lie  took — in 
every  spot  he  moved  to ;  and  when,  at  the 
approach  of  the  duchessa  and  her  train,  he 
fled  from  Angelina,  he  felt  just  cause  for 
congratulation  upon  his  prudent  forecast, 
which  still  provided  him  with  a  chance  of 
fulfilling  the  anxious  mission  which  had 
drawn  him  to  that  scene  of  revelry,  without 
endangering  the  fair  fame  of  the  interesting 
object  of  his  pursuit  by  the  noxious  breath 
which  had  blighted  his. 

But  the  difficulty  of  finding  a  spot  about 
the  no  longer  private  grounds,  for  securely 
throwing  off  his  external  disguise  in,  oc» 
casioned  an  unavoidable  laj)se  of  time;  but 
when  at  length  he  did  elfect  his  purpose, 
-and  did  return  as  an  hussar  to  the  illumined 
scenes  of  the  gay  revel,  as  chance  was  his 
only  guide  in  pursuit  of  Angehna,  he  con* 
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stantly  took  the  course  in  M^iich,  by  following* 
her,  he  failed  to  meet  her;  when  at  length, 
beheving  that  only  at  the  banquet  was  he 
secure  of  finding  her,  he  mingled  with  the 
crowd    assembling    for    admission    to    the 
supper-rooms ;  and  'at  the  duchessa's  table, 
as  he  conjectured,  he  found  his  expectations 
reahsed.    But  the  moment  for  accostino-  her 
required  caution ;  and,  placing  himself  ad- 
vantageously to  seek  the  golden  opportunity 
he  panted  to  obtain,  he  lieard  and  saw  the 
whole  of  the  vile  plot  against  the  innocent 
Angelina    detected  : — and   wnth  sensations 
almost  too  miglity  for  his  heart  to  bear,  he 
witnessed  the  scene;  since  he,  who  armed 
in  her  cause  by  that  which  feared  not  death 
in  her  behalf,  dared  not  appear  her  cham- 
pion   to    redress    her,    for   his    fame   was 
blighted,  and  breathed  that  contamination 
he  would  shield  her  from.     In  his  place  of 
observation  he  beheld,  too,  the  Contes  Lo- 
renzago  and  Hilario  attracted  by  the  fast- 
increasing  violence   of   the  duchessa's    fit 
from  the  side   of  Angelina.     This   was  a 
golden  opportunity  indeed;  on  the  expanded 
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wings  of  ardent  haste  he  flew  to  avail  him- 
self of  it,  and  arrived  in  the  moment  of  her 
indisposition  to  assist  her. 

The  instant  Angelina  unclosed  her  eyes, 
and  by  the  quick  mantling  of  her  blushes 
announced  her  return  to  perception,  the 
fervour  of  Fredrico's  grasp  faded  to  the 
mere  support  of  htjinanity  and  kindness, 
and  the  ardent  solicitude  of  his  2*azedecreas- 
ed  to  ihe  mild  interest  of  an  anxious  friend; 
and  now  hearing  the  fast-approaching  foot- 
steps of  Father  Patrick,  he  hastily  resumed 
his  mask,  which  he  had  taken  off  to  act  as 
a  fan,  in  aiding  the  recovery  of  his  lovely 
charge. 

The  potent  spell  of  curiosity  propelling 
the  greater  part  of  the  assembly  to  witness 
the  result  of  the  dnchessa's  audible  indis- 
position, impeded  the  few  whom  kindness 
OT  powerful  admiration  would  have  rapidly 
led  to  the  assistance  of  Lady  Angelina,  who 
had  been  borne  froai  their  instant  assiduities 
with  the  speed  of  lightening  by  Fredrico* 
Amongst  the  number  hastening  after  An- 
gelina was  Father  Patrick ,  whose  eager 
solicitude  for  her  arousing  his  anger  at  such 
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opposition  to  his  efforts  of  pursuit,  regard- 
less of  all  rules  of  urbanity,  he  buffeted  his 
way  though  the  impeding  current,  and  soon 
got  f<jremost  of  the  comparatively  following 
few: — 

"  Och !  jewel  of  the  world ! "  he  ve- 
hemently exclaimed  as  he  advanced  near 
enough  to  Angelina  to  be  heard,  *'  speak  to 
me — speak  to  me,  darling,  and  say,  is  it 
dead  or  alive  you  are? — and  who  stole  you 
from  me,  vvhen,  myself  was  looking  after 
your  fame  ?  " 

"  Not  quite  dead,  my  good  padre,  or  I 
certainly  should  find  some  little  impediment 
to  my  power  of  answering  you,"  said  An- 
gelina, endeavouring  to  smile  playfully,  to 
conceal  the  agitation  the  tender  exclama- 
tions of  Fredrico  had  overwhelmed  her 
with. 

**  Och!  by  the  crook  of  Saint  Patrick !  but 
all  the  cockles  of  my  heart  will  be  beating 
joy's  tattoo  this  hour,  for  hearing  the  sound 
of  your  own  sweet  voice  again,  alive  and 
merry.  By  dad !  from  what  myself  heard, 
1  was  afraid  it  was  gone  to  heaven  you 
were,  jewel,  away  from  the  d — Fs  spawn  in 
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this  castle,  to  assort  with  your  own  kind 
abovT.'* 

"  Thanks  to  this  ever-pitying  friend  of 
mine,"  Angelinas  replied,  "  my  recovery  has 
been  as  rapid  as  my  ilhiess  was  sudden ;  and, 
to  occasion  no  further  trouble  to  those  kind 
beings  interested  for  me,  I  would  retire  to 
my  own  apartments — only,  that  it  was  in^ 
timated  to  me  that  you,  my  friend,"  and 
particularly  she  now  addressed  Conte  di 
Alviano,  "  have  something  of  importance 
to  inform  me  of." 

"  Assuredly  I  have :  but  before  this  evi- 
dently zealous  friend  of  yours,  may  I,  Lady 
Angelina,  venture  to  make  my  communica- 
tions?" replied  Fredrico,  breaking  silence 
for  the  first  time  since  the  good  priest  had 
joined  them. 

"  Och !  oh  !  myself  smells  a  rat ! "  exclaim- 
ed the  kind-hearted  Patrick,  recognising 
the  voice  of  the  pilgrim  in  this  finely- 
formed  hussar,  and  taking  down  one  of  the 
lamps  of  the  illuminated  colonade :  "  if 
yourselves  want  a  little  cabal  over  your 
secrets— -as  I  am  sure  there  can  be  no  harm  ' 
in    life    in    them,   or  this   lamb   without 
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blemish  would  n  t  be  for  stopping  to  hear 
them— let  us   be  taking  refuge  in  yonder 
beyond  room  there,  which  is  not  in  the  light, 
suit  for  the   revellers,  being  as  dark  as  a 
dunf^eon — or  Vasco's  soul,  for  that  matter — 
and  is  filled  with  the  refuse  of  the  decoration 
plants ;  and  if  you  will  be  staying  here  a 
morsel  longer,  you  will -find  this  Tntenup- 
.tiou'hall,  for  1  left  a  tribe  of  Jews,  Turks, 
ami  tinkers,  at  my  heels,  but,  good  luck  to 
my  speed,  they  are  a  mile  behivid,  in  close 
pursuit  of  you,  a  vurneen.     So,,  willl  light 
youin,  my  honeys?....Och!  hullabaloo!  and 
warhoops"!  sorrow  choice  is  left  you,  for  the 
first  trumpet  of  Folly  sounds  our  retreat; 
here  they  come,  one  after  another,  in  a  body, 
to  offer  assistance.'* 

Those  who  wished  to  yield  their  servicer 
to  Lady  Angelina,  and  who  had  been  so 
long  detained  from  her  by  the  intervening 
crowd,  and  by  not  taking  in  tbeir^  first 
essay  the  right  direction  in  pursuit  of  her, 
now  were  heard  by  her  rapidly  approach- 
ing;  she  had  therefore  no  alternative  but  to 
adopt  Father  Patrick's  proposition,  or  not 
bear  at  all  the  important  iutelligance  from 
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Fredrlco ;  to  hesitate,  would  be  to  destroy 
resource:  so  now,  as  swiftly  as  her  still 
languid  frame,  scarcely  recovered  from  her 
recent  indisposition,  would  admit  of,  she 
w^as  tenderly  supported  by  Fredrico  to 
Father  Patrick's  haven,  to  which  the  good 
priest  hastily  preceded  them ;  and  when 
they  had  all  entered,  he  carefully  fastened 
the  door,  saying, 

"  Sorrow  man  or  mortal,  FU  engage, 
shall  interrupt  your  little  chat  now.  Och  ! 
then,  on  my  safe  conscience,  we  have  hum- 
bugged ye  all-,  my  tardies,  by  our  cutt 
vanishing  from  your  sight,  before  ever  you 
got  a  glimpse  of  us  !  Och  1  -  och  !  if  this  be 
masquerading  ! — Well,  'tis  the  first  my  four 
bones  ever  appeared  at,  and  the  last  too  for 
that  matter,  unless,  jewel,  you  should  be 
wanting  my  protection  to  one,  and  then  to 
be  sure  myself  will  conduct  you,  v/ith  all  the 
pleasure  in  life,  into  Satan's  territories  again^ 
to  witness  the  exploits  of  one  imp,  called 
master  Vasco ; — and  may  be  his  sister  is  n't 

a  limb  of  darkness  too Och!  then,  if  it 

isn't  she  that  is  one,  tolerating  such  dia- 
bolical cruelty  against  a  spotless  child  of 
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innocence,  why  then  the  heart  of  a  christian 
need  no  longer  bleed  for  the  barbarity  of 
lier  plot  of  this  evening :  " and  now,  with- 
drawing to  the  farthest  end  of  this  tem- 
porary repository    for  green-house    plants, 

he  added, 

"  'T  is  only  decorum  for  Lady  Angelina  s 
sake  that  will  make  me  keep  bothering  you 
with  my  presence  ;  but  be  whispering  your 
secrets  mighty  low,  my  honeys,  for  myself 
has  a  bit  of  a  queer  way  sometimes  to  be 
acting  the  part  of  that  babbler  Echo,  and 
lepeating  what  I  hear,  without  intending 
harm,  at  all  at  all,  to  man  or  mortal:— 
but    I    won't  hear    you,     if    myself    can 

help  it.'* 

Gracefully  Angelina  now,  in  the  low  tones 
of  caution  recommended  by  Father  Patrick, 
articulated  the  thanks  of  her  glowing  gra- 
titude to  Conte  di  Alviano,  for  his  friendship 
and  kindness,  relative  to  his  application  in 
her  behalf  to  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo ;  and 
as  gracefully  Fredrico  assured  her  '  that  it 
was  happiness  to  him  to  be  of  use  to  her; ' 
and  rapidly  from  thisburst  of  truth-inspired 
gallantry— for  the  power  of   servm-  her 
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was  indeed  liappiness  to  him — he  hastened 
to  inform  her, 

*  That  upon  learning  the  heart  -  riving 
intelligence  of  her  and  the  Duca  di  Mon- 
talbano's  unwarrantable  imprisonment,  he 
had  flown  to  Father  Marsilio,  to  consult 
upon  what  method  they  could  pursue  to 
yield  assistance;  when,  well  remembering 
her  having  mentioned  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo 
when  she  was  at  Rossamo  castle,  as  a  friend 
whose  protection  she  looked  to  for  security 
from  every  foe,  they  had  agreed  that  the 
most  efficacious  means  of  rescuing  her  from 
danger  and  persecution,  would  prove  that 
of  laying  before  his  eminence  the  helpless- 
ness and  cruelties  of  her  situation,  since 
through  his  invincible  power  they  doubted 
not  of  her  obtaining  every  efficient  redress ; 
when  Father  Marsilio,  embracing  an  op- 
portunity of  evincing  his  gratitude  to  her 
who  had  rescued  him  from  the  sanguinary 
dagger  of  the  assassin,  and  not  being  by 
fatal  circumstances  chained  to  the  vicinity  of 
Rossamo  castle,  had  readily  undertaken  to 
be  her  embassador  to  the  cardinal,  and  had 
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tlierefore  expeditiously  set  out  for  Rome, 
where  he- had  the  mortification  of  finding 
his  eminence  was  just  gone,  at  the  express 
desire  of  the  pope,  to  Madrid,  to  receive 
the  parting  benediction  of  the  pontiff's  only 
brother,  an  abbot  of  a  rich  convent  there, 
wdiose  last  sand  the  attending  physicians 
pronounced  to  be  nearly  run.  The  reverend 
Father  Marsilio  would  have  promptly  follow- 
ed to  Madrid,  had  not  the  cardinal  been 
gone  upon  such  a  sacred  business,  and  his 
return  to  Home  expected  as  rapidly  as 
possibility  w^ould  admit  of,  after  the  abates 
translation  to  eternity. 

*  At  Rome,  therefore,  Father  Marsilio 
was  still  awaiting  the  cardinal's  return  ;  for 
althouQ'h  the  more  merciful  nature  of  Conte 
Lorenzago  had  emancipated  the  illustrious 
prisoners  from  •  their  unjustifiable  captivity, 
yet  he  (Fredrico)  still  thought  it  highly 
necessary  to  inform  his  eminence  that  such 
an  act  of  daring  outrage  had  been  per- 
petrated/ 

After  these  ebullitions  of  gratitude  for 
such  kind  services,  which  her  feeling  heart. 


175 

in  flefiance  of  the  unwillingness  Conte  di 
Alviano  manifested  to  hear  them,  would 
give  utterance  to,  Angehna  conversed  for 
some  time  with  thJs  ardent  and  interesting 
friend,  upon  many  things  relative  to  her 
situation  in  the  castle;  and  after  much 
mutual  animadversion,  started  and  prolonged 
by  their  reciprocal  wish  of  lengthening  their 
interview,  it  was  determined,  that  An- 
gelina sjiould  write  to  his  eminence  upon 
the  subject  of  the  perils  which  encompassed 
her  through  the  enmity  of  the  Tolmezo 
race,  and  that  her  letter,  conveyed  by 
Father  Jeronimo  to  Conte  Fredrico,  should 
be  forwarded  by  express  to  Father  Marsilio 
'to  deliver  for  her. 

As  Conte  di  Alviano  and  Ladv  Ano-elina 
dare  only  talk  upon  what  could  be  de- 
nominated business,  had  they  not  proved 
indefatigably  ingenious  in  devising  questions 
and  replies,  to  spin  out  their  discussion  of 
these  topics,  they  would  soon  have  had  no 
pretence  afforded  them  to  extend  their  con- 
verse ;  but  at  length,  a  loud  serenading 
from  Father  Patrick'^  nasal  organ  announc- 
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ed  to  them  the  arbitrary  propriety  of  ter- 
minating their  interview. 

The  apprehensive  Angelina,  starting  from 
her  seat,  and  blushing  in  alarm,  *  hoped 
the  moments  which  gratitude  to  her  pre- 
server had  gifted  with  wings,  had  not,  in 
their  delusive  measure,  beguiled  her  into  a 
trespass  against  the  ever-to-be-remembered 
<diictates  of  propriety.' 

*'  Oh  !  I  trust  not,'^£|iclaimed  Conte  dl 
Alviano,  rising  too  in  alarm ;  "  for  worlds  I 
would  not  cause  the  breath  of  censure  to 
rest  on  you — for  worlds  I  would  not  prove 
the  means  of  sullying  the  celestial  robe  of 
spotless  Innocence ;  and  the  sensitive  heart 
of  anxious  friendship  ought  to  have  beea 
tremblingly  alive  to  effecting  your  security 
from  the  possible  censure  of  even  your  own 
accusing  susceptibility." 

"  But  I  trust  mine  are  only  the  sensitive 
fears  of  groundless  apprehension,"  replied 
Angehna,  smiling  in  sweetest  kindness, 
anxious  to  lull  in  his  bosom  every  pang  of 
fielf-reproach :  "  but,  that  we  may  not 
realise  them,  kt  us  hasten  the  moment  of 
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necessary  parting ;  believe  nie,  it  will  not 
prove  a  moment  of  pleasure  to  me,  in  which 
I  bid  adieu  to  one  amongst  tlie  number 
of  my  most  highly-estimated  friends :".... and, 
with  a  sweet  and  fascinating  grace  of 
mingled  kindness  and  timidity,  she  held  out 
the  hand  of  amity  to  her  father  s  preserver 
and  her  own. 

Eagerly  Fredrico  caught  the  beauteous 
pledge  of  friendship,  and  with  empassioned 
tenderness  pressed  it  to  his  throbbing  heart 
as  he  exclaimed-*— 

"  And  to  m€  the  moment  of  parting  will 
prove "  Suddenly  a  thrill  of  horror,  con- 
veyed in  the  obtruding  recollections  of 
rectitude,  arrested  his  utterance;  he  dropped 
her  hand  with  the  emotion  of  despair,  and, 
with  a  look  of  anguish,  he  waved  his  hand, 
snatched  up  his  mask  (which  during  this 
conference  he  had  been  without),  and  with 
-an  air  wild  as  an  agonised  struggle  be- 
tween the  potent  powers  of  love  and  rec- 
titude could  inspire,  he  rushed  from  tne 
presence  of  Lady  Angelina,  and  in  the . 
adjoining  colonade  encountered  many  of  the 
masks,  who  were  taking  a  circuit  of  each 
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illuminated  haunt,  ere  their  departure  from 
the  castle,  to  talk  and  connnune  freely 
over  the  transactions  of  the  evening,  so 
teeming  with  diabolical  enmity  and  trea- 
chery to  the  orphan  of  the  latp  noble  lord 
of  that  domain :  although  the  wary  Lo- 
renzago  had — after,  with  the  aid  of  his  son 
and  Ezzelino,  he  had  succeeded  in  con- 
veying Minora  to  her  chamber — returned 
to  the  interrupted  banquet,  to  do  the  honours 
of  his  sister's  table,  where  he  plausibly,  and 
with  all  the  sweetly-tuned  eloquence  he 
possessed,  informed  the  numerous  guests, 
*  that  la  duchessa,  oppressed  by  the  fatigue 
she  had  endured  that  evening,  had  been 
unable  to  sustain  the  terribly  severe  shock 
she  had  received,  in  the  discovery  of  the 
nefarious  plot  laid  by  some  dire  enemy  of 
the  immaculate  as  lovely  Lady  Angelina, 
to  throw  a  stigma  upon  her  hitherto  un- 
sullied purity — a  plot  so  diabolical,  that 
on  the  morrow  he  should  set  forward  a 
most  determined  investigation  of  it;  and 
then,'  he  solemnly  added,  *  woe  be 
unto  the  conceivers,  aiders,  and  abettors 
ofit!" 
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Lorenzago  had,  however,  no  such  irn* 
pohtlc  intention  as  investigation,  since  con* 
viction  told  him  where  the  plot  originated, 
and  hy  whom  executed;  and  to  push  the 
matter  home  would  he  but  to  overwhehn 
his  family  with  disgrace  for  mahce  un- 
paralleled: but  he  thought  it  judicious. to 
talk  of  vengeance  and  discovery  in  the 
liigh  tone  of  conscious  innocence,  while,  on 
that  very  morrow,  he  was  detern)ined  to 
approj>riate  some  of  the  Montalbano  trea- 
sure to  buy  off  evidence  and  bribe  to  silence 
and  concealment. 

The  moment  Fredrico  fled  from  a  pro-» 
]on<j!:ed  interview  with  her  he  found  too 
fascinating  for  safety,  to  the  iniperative  duty 
lie  had'  to  perform,  Angelina  promptly 
felt  that  to  indulge  in  one  moment's  retro- 
spection of  that  past  interview,  would  be 
but  more  fully  to  confirm  that  dangerous 
prepossession  her  heart  seemed  but  too 
fond  of  cherishhig — too  acti^J^^e  m  encourage 
ing-  svv'iftly^  therefore,  she  approached  the 
sleeping  priest,  whom  she  hastened  to 
awake,  and  then  apologismg  for  thus  dis^ 
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turbing  his  sweet  slumber,  informed  him 
her  friend  was  gone,  and  requested  he 
would  return  to  the  banquet,  and  let  Conte 
Lorenzago — his  partner  in  kind  protection 
of  her — know  she  had  retired. 

*^  Aug!  then,  gem  of  all  sparklers!  sure  it's 
not  apologies  you're  making!"  exclaimed 
Father  Patrick,  starting  up  and  rubbing  his 
slumber-dimmed  eyes — "  Sure  't  is  not  asleep 
you  think  I  was? — It's  only  a  way  vrt  have 
in  Ireland,  of  just  a-shutting  our  eyes,  when 
we  don't  want  to  be  hearing  what's  saying. 
But  as  to  Conte  Lorenzago !  is  it  go  to  him, 
until  I  will  see  you  safe  to  the  door  of  your 
own  nest,  my  honey-bird  ?  Did  n't  1  promise 
the  duca  to  guard  you  all  as  one  as  he 
would  be  doing  himself?  and  how  will  I 
look  him  in  the  face,  if  I  let  you  one  mo- 
ment out  of  my  sight,  for  harm  to  harm 
you,  darling?" 

And  now  kindly  Father  Patrick  conduct- 
ed the  pensive  Angelina  to  her  own  apart- 
ments, at  the  door  of  which  they  were 
received  by  the  attentive  Isabella;  when 
the  good  priest,  satisfied  of  the  safety  of  his 


181 


lovely  charge,  gave  her  his  parting  benedic- 
tion, and  theii  went  upon  his  mission  to 
Conte  Lorenzago;  and  the  sad -hearted 
Angelina  hastened  to  seek  tlie  pillow  of 
hopeless  meditation^ 
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CHAPTER  xr. 


In  despite  of  the  sad  and  hopeless  themes 
of  Ancelina's  meditations  wlieii  she  first 
sunk  on  iicr  pillow,  she  yet,  suhdned  by 
fatigue,  at  length  fell  into  a  tranquil 
slumber ;  and  had  enjoyed  two  hours  of 
balmy  rest,  whien  the  gentle  motion  of 
Isabella  drawing  aside  her  curtains,  to  see 
if  she  yet  slept,  awoke  her. — 

"  What,  Isabella  !  "  slie  exclaimed,  smil- 
ing, as  her  brilliant  eyes  reluctantly  un-r 
closed ;  "  have  I  slept  so  long  that  you 
feared  n)y  slumber  was  eternal?" 

*'  Oh,  no,  my  dear  young  lady,  you  have 
not  slept  so  long  as  "f^je  great  fatigue  you 
apparently  laboured  under  requned;  arid  I 
should  certtiinly  not  have  hazarded  an  attempt 
that  could  disturb  you,  had  I  not  be<^n  im- 
portuned to  awake  you  even  an  hour  ago." 

"  My  dear  uncle  then  wants  me  !  "....and, 
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from  this  suggestion,  Angelina  sprung  frona 
her  bed ;  and  as  she  did  so,  her  eyes  rested 
fully  on  Isabella,  in  whose  countenance  she^ 
promptly  read  a  visible  degree  of  concern, 
almost  amounting  to  sorrow,  that  instantly 
arousing  every  apprehensive  alarm,  she  ea- 
gerly exclaimed— 

"  My  uncle,  my  dear  uncle,  is  ill — dan- 
gerously ill !  or  something  fatal  has  befallen 
him  !-  -O  Isabella !  tell  me,  tell  me  the 
affliction  that  awaits  me  1 " 

"  Your  uncle  is  safe  and  Avell,  in  a  sound 
refreshing  sleep,  my  dear  apprehensive 
lady,"  Isabella  replied,  in  a  voice x)f  tender 
pity,  not  calculated  to  lessen  the  alarm  of 
Angelina ;  *'  and  it  is  that  you,  illustrissima 
signora^  may  awake  him,  to  impart  cau-. 
tiously  a  matter  of  great  joy  to  him,  that  I 
have  been  sentenced  to  the  hard  task  of 
disturbing  you,  to  announce  to  you  what " 

lsal>eila's  falering  voice  now  proclaimed 
her  teais  would  no  longer  brook  suppression, 
and  she  could  not  proceed. 

Aiigehna  vehemently  grasped  Isabella's 
hand ;  and  looking  mtently  in  her  face,' 
with  a  penetrating  gaze,  which  seemed  re- 


184 

solved  to  develop  every  secret  of  her  soul, 
she  emphatically  exciairned — •/ 

"  Isabella!  what  means  this  paradox  ia 
your  Avords  -dud  tears? — why  is  my  uncle's 
joy  *:o  bt  revealed  to  me  with  tears  ? " 

**  O  L'-^dy  Angelina!"  returned  Isabella, 
sobbing,  *^  can  I  have  known  and  loved  you 
from  your  birth,  and  announce  to  you 
without  them  that  what  at  that  birth  was 
promised  is  now,  I  fear,  irrevocably  lost 
for  ever  to  you! — The  duchessa,  subdued 
by  violent  hysteric  fits,  which  some  fright 
she  sustained  last  night  occasioned,  fell  into 
a  premature  dolori  del  parto,  and  about  two 
hours  since,  after  severe  sufferings,  a  sou 
and  heir  was  born,  to  cut  off  my  own  Lady 
Angelina,   I  fear,  alas!  forever!" 

"  And  I  trust  the  poor  babe  is  safe  and 
well,"  said  Angelina,  with  affecting  kind- 
ness, now  cheered  from  her  former  direful 
apprehensions. 

"  Too  well,  too  strong,  too  promising  of 
health,"  returned  Isabella,  sullenly. 

A  thrill  of  apprehension  now  agonised  the 
bosom  of  Angelina,  and  a  pale  ray  of  fear 
blanched  her  before  glowing  cheeks,  for  the 
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horrid  idea  of  former  imposture  recurred  to 
her  remembrance ;  and,  trembling  at  a 
repetition  of  similar  villany,  she  eagerly 
enquired,  *  had  Isabella  heard  if  the  babe 
was  thought  to  resemble  any  one  r ' 

"  Oh !  yes,  you,  my  dear  bereaved  young 
lady,  strongly,  the  attendants  say ;  and 
Anfania,  who  keeps  few  of  la  duchessa's 
secrets,  although  entrusted  with  all,  says 
that  Conte  Lorenzago  has  been  struck  with 
this  resemblance  to  you,  which  has  induced 
him  to  ask  his  sister's  forgiveness  for  some 
unjust  suspicions  he  had  entertained  relative 
to  this  child." 

The  sensitive  cheeks  of  Angelina  now 
resumed  their  glow  of  pleasure,  sent  warm 
from  her  generous  heart;  and,  quickening 
her  speed  in  dressing  to  ardent  haste,  she 
exclaimed,  not  heeding,  in  the  enthusiasm 
of  her  joy  at  comfort  being  born  for  her 
unfortunate  uncle,  the  insinuation  her  words 
implied — 

^^  This  babe,  indeed,  a  Balermo  !  —  O 
Isabella !  why  did  you  not  awake  me  that 
hour  ago,  that  I  might  sooner  have  an- 
nounced to  my  dear  uncle  the  birth  of  bi& 
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own  real  child?  for  this  babe  will  teach  hint, 
in  parental  rapture,  to  find  the  restoration 
of  his  long-banished  happiness.- — Oh  !  yes, 
yes,  Isabella,  my  poor  dejected,  lieart-rived 
uncle,  will  awaken  into  a  new  being  when 
the  paternal  fire  is  kindled  in  his  bosom  : 
and  this  babe  will  Hght  it,  I  well  know; 
for,  being  hke  mc,  my  uncle  will  fondly 
love  him,  since  I  am  so  vejv  like  my  father, 

whom   he   so  fervently   adored. Bat   I 

hope,  dear  Isabella,'  the  poor  duchessa  did 
not'  suffer  so  very,  very  much,  atid  that  she 
is  now  comparatively  well,  and  quite  out  of 
all  danger  ?  "....for  Angelina  s  heart,  emanat- 
ing its  aftectionate  'svarmth  towards  the 
child,  in  sympathetic,  feeling  assimilated 
kindness  with  it  for  the  mother. 

"  Oh  !  my  own  lady  ! "  Isabella  replied, 
looking  in  mournful  admiration  at  her,  and 
m  Vcim  endeavouring  to  conquer  her  still 
flowing  tears;  "  is  it,  can  it  be  possible,' 
you  feci  such  affection  towards  a  child, 
such  interest  for  its  mother,  who  thus  havr 
destroyed  your  brightest  prospects — your 
brightest  hopes  ? " 

*'  No,  Isabella,"  Angelina  firmly  answered, 
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wlrile  sublimated  fire  of  virtue  added  ra- 
diance, almost  celestial,  to  her  animated  coun- 
tenance as  she  spoke,  "  they  have  not  de- 
stroyed my  brightest  hopes  ;  since  long  they 
have  rested  on  meriting  a  fair  inheritance  in 
a  better  world.  In  this,  Isabella,  can  I 
say" — and  her  eyes,  unconsciously  straying 
to  the  melancholy  contemplation  of  the 
turrets  of  Rossarao  castle,  filled  with  de- 
sponding tears  —"  can  I  say,  that  possessing 
the  titles  andestates  of  my  ancestors,  I  should 
provea  happier  or  a  more  estimable  woman?" 

Isabella  felt  thoroughly  assured,  that  no 
ordeal  could  more  fully  prove  the  virtue 
sterling  of  her  adored  young  lady's  heart, 
than  the  present  most  trying  one ;  and  the 
now  pensive  Angelina,  vainly  endeavouring 
to  banish  again  from  her  mind  the  recollec- 
tion of  the  too-interesting  Fredrico,  soor 
completed  her  toilet ;  and  after  a  short,  but 
serious,  visit  to  her  oratory,  on  the  wings 
of  eager  speed  she  bent  her  way  to  the 
apartments  of  her  uncle. 

Although  Sigismund,  in  kindness  to  those 
who  he  concluded  were  detained  up  to  a 
very   late  hour   by   the   preceding  night's 
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revels,  had  not  yet  rung  liis  bell,  Angelina, 
to  her  surprise,  found  him  up  and  ready  to 
receive  her,  when  she  requested  admission 
at  his  cioor. 

"  What !  in  defiance  of  unusual  raking, 
my  Angelina  up  and  ready  to  commence 
her  duties  thus  early ! "  he  exclaimed  the 
moment  he  beheld  her,  and  holding  out 
both  his  hands  with  paternal  affection  to 
receive  her:  "Come  hither,  my  child,  and 
impart  to  me  all  the  pleasing  intelligence 
your  eloquent  countenance  announces  you 
are  fraught  with;. ...and  yet,  upon  a  nearer 
inspection,  there  seems  agitation  mingled 
with  your  pleasure.  Nothing — nothing  to 
alloy  it,  I  trust,  my  Angehna  ?  Come  and  tell 
me  all  the  adventures  of  last  night;— at 
least,  all  my  child  wishes  to  impart  to 
me." 

"  And  that  will,  indeed,  be  all,"  said 
Angelina;  "and  many  surprising  ones  of 
last  night  I  shall  beguile  some  tedious 
hours  for  you  by  recounting,  when  the 
more  happy  adventure  of  this  auspicious 
morning  allows  me  to  talk  or  think  of  any 
other," 
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*^  What  happy  adventure  does  my  sweet 
child  allude  to?" 

"  Oh !  of  such  a  happy  aspect,  it  will 
powerfully  agitate  you,  I  know,  to  hear  it; 
but  then,  too,  it  will  yield  such  joy  to  your 
bosom — a  glow  of  rapture — a  radiant  sun- 
beam, that  it  could  never  have  felt  before  : 
— an  ardent  anxiety — a  sensation  of  interest 
so  sweet,  so  fascinating,  your  heart  will 
fondly  hail  it  as  its  greatest  treasure." 

The  sensitive  Sigismund,  half  anticipat- 
ing the  fact,  recoiled,  in  self- upbraiding, 
from  the  suggestion;  and  forcing  a  smilei 
that  still  partook  of  the  tones  of  his  ac- 
cusing anguish,  he  faintly  murmured — 

"  Some  successful  wooer  of  my  Angelina's 
-coming  to  demand  lier  from  me;  and  al- 
though by  giving  me  joy,  in  her  hopes  of 
happiness,  yet  will  awaken  my  anxiety  and 
interest,  lest  such  an  union  might  not 
promote  it." 

Angelina  blushed  at  tlie  allusion ;  and, 
stifling  a  sigh  as  it  arose,  tor  the  inauspi- 
cious aspect  of  her  love-horoscope,  quickly 
replied— 

"It  isj    indeed,    a  love  of  mine;    ojic 
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whom    my  heart   tells   me   I  shall  fondly 

cherish  there. A  stranger,  my  lord,  hut 

shortly  arrived  at  the  castle,  whose  appear- 
ance I  have  been  commissioned  to  an- 
nounce to  you ;  and  who  will  meet,  as  mj 
arnato,  I  doubt  not,  an  affectionate  recep- 
tion from  you." 

'*  The  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  or  the  old 
father  confessor  from  the  convent  of  Santo 
Valentino,  I  presume,"  said  the  trembling 
duca,  striving  to  smile,  wliile  yet  he  ea- 
gerly shrunk  from  the  conviction  of  that 
intelligence  he  felt  now  even  more  than 
half  revealed  to  him. 

*'  No ;  and  from  my  heart  I  wish  that  no 
cardinalate  may  ever  encircle  his  brow— no 
cowl  o'ershadow  it ;  but  that  both  vou  and 
I  may  live  to  see  him  surrounded  by  a  smiling 
progeny,  lovely  as  good,-— This  stranger, 
my  uncle,  whom  my  heart  has  vowed  to 
foster,  is., ..a  lovely  babe...,a  little  innocent, 
come  with  the  sweety  imploring  looks,  of 
helpless  supplication,  to  siue  for  kindness— « 
for  protection  i  and  through  me,  his  proxy, 
for  the  blessing  and  affection  of  his  father :" 
giBcl  Ajigeliuaj  v/itb  uplifted  linndg,  sunk 
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on  her  knees  at  the  feet  of  Sigismund  ;  an<J 
gazing  toLichingly  in  eloquent  entreaty  up 
in  his  face,  displayed  a  countenance  sq 
forcibly  marked  witli  its  semblance  to  hig 
brotiier,  that  the  appeal,  while  it  wrung  the 
tenderest  feelings  of  his  heart,  rev^erberated 
with  contrition  for  ingratitude  to  that  be- 
loved brother ;  and  now,  with  a  soul  ago- 
nised by  contending  passions,  he  shook 
with  the  ano'uished  tremor  of  violent  emo- 
tion,  and  convulsive  sobs,  swelling  his 
bounding  heart,  struggled  for  a  passage, 
while  straying  tears  rolled  slowly  down  his 
quivering  cheeks. 

*^  O  Angelina!"  he  falteringiy  ex- 
claimed, *^  do  I  live  to  hear  I  have  a  ^on, 
whom  I  dare  not  bless ! — lie  comes  to  allix 
the  final  stamp  upon  my  base  ingratitude.to 
my  brother ;  and  can  I  rejoice  at  his  coru' 
Hig  P— Can  I  give  him  my  love— my  bless- 
ing ?— Never,  oh  !  never,  never,  Angelina ! " 

Angelina  embraced  her  uncle's  knees  Math 
fervor  — ^^  Oh  that  my  grasp,"  sheex' 
claimed,  ^'  were  gifted  v/ith  the  magic  in- 
fluence of  an  infant's  touch,  first  encircling, 
with  instinctive  promise  of  fature  affection, 


19« 

its  parent's  fondling  fingers,  since  for  your 
child  I  supplicate! — Oh!  my  uncle,  for 
that  unoffending  innocent,  who  cannot  ar- 
ticulate *  Oh,  bless  and  love  me,  sire ! ' 
I  kneel  and  sue,  and  will  not,  will  not  rise, 
until  your  heart  and  lips  pronounce  a  bless- 
ing on  your  son  !  " 

"  Oh !  sweet  and  generous  Angelina ! 
bereaved  child  of  my  benefactor  I ...."  the 
duca  sobbingly  said. 

At  this  moment  Father  Patrick  entered 
the  antichamber,  and  eagerly  requesting 
admission,  interrupted  their  interesting  tite- 
a-tStCf  to  the  great  chagrin  of  Angelina,  and 
the  infinite  relief  of  Sigismund,  in  whose 
susceptible  bosom  throbbed  such  a  conflict 
of  warring  passions,  that  he  rejoiced  in  one 
moments  respite  from  Angelina's  witchery, 
that  his  mind  might  collect  sufficient  firm- 
ness to  bear  him  uprightly  in  the  path  of 
rectitude. 

"  Och  !  then,  it 's  joy  I  am  come  to  be 
wishing  you,  monsignore !'''  exclaimed  the 
guileless-hearted  priest,  the  moment  of  his 
entrance;  "  and  joy  be  with  him,  too,  the 
little  gossoon^  to  lead  him  through  all  the 
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dreary  paths  of  this  vvide  world,  he  w^as  in 
such  a  hig  hurry  to  he  coming  into,  to  shew 
the  stamp  of  illustrious  descent  upon  his 
cheruh's  countenance,  that  mighty  cutely 
took  up  the  pattern  of  the  sweetest  face  he 
could  find  in  J^ature's  model  repository; 
for  the  gossips  all  keep  saying,  he  is  as 
exact  a  likeness  of  Lady  Angelina — and 
good  luck  to  her! — as  one  potatoe  is  to  an- 
other :  but  th^y  say,  too,  the  duchessa 
is  mad  at  it,  and  won't  be  pacified  at  her 
child  being  born  a  bigger  beauty  than  her- 
self; and,  Avhat  was  a  burning  shame  for 
her,  she  would  be  jealous  of  it,  and  ordered 
him  to  be  taken  from  her  sight,  for  ever 
and  ever !" 

"Unnatural  woman!"  exclaimed  the 
duca,  melting  into  tears :  "  then  bring  my 
child  to  me!  —  Too  hard  would  it  be  to 
have  him  rejected  by  both  his  parents  !'* 

On  the  wings  of  prompt  and  happy  obe- 
dience Angelina  was  flying,  Vv^hen  the  duca 
recalled  her. — 

"  Angelina,  my  love,"  he  said,  "  stay  a 
while:  shortly  I  will  see — I  will  bless — I 
will  love,   my  boy  ;  but  I  will  not  indulge 
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]n  the  transports  of  paternal  feeling,  until  -I 
liave  rendered  you  all  the  letribution  which 
my  infatuated  —  iny  wickedly  -  ungrateful 
conduct/in  wedding  to  bereave  you  of  your 
birthright,  has  left  it  in  my  power  to 
make." 

"  Ocli !  buhbahoo  !  bubbaboo  l''  exclaimed 

Father  Patrick,  wringing  his  hands,   in  a 

suddenly-awakened  burst  of  grief : — "  Gch  ! 

murder!  murder!  what  kilt  my  memory  to 

be   forgetting    that,    now ! — what   brought 

me  tippling  to  Lethe,  and  more  grief  to  me, 

for  myself  to  be  rejoicing  at  this  creature 

of  the  world  being  stripped  mother-naked 

of  her  thumping  domains,  and  her  title  of  .a 

Auca  to  boot  l...Mons?gnore,  1 11  tell  no  lie, 

because  it's  true  for  me — but  I  hope  it's 

excusing  me  you  '11  be — for  sorrow  speck  of 

joy  w^ill  my  heart  feel  any  longer,   at  all  at 

all,  for  the  birth  of  this  interloping  little 

pilfering  gossoon^  who  comes  to  take  the 

silver  spoon   out   of    this   sweet   bereaved 

darling's  mouth  she  was  bora  with,   in  it, 

whom  we  know  is  richly  deserving  of  all 

the  good  luck  of  the  wide  world ;  for  't  is 

she  would  be  framing  her  charities  in  the 
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pure  gold  of  steiiiiig*  benevolence,  and  lier 
kindnesses  to  tlie  afflicted  with  the  rare 
gems  of  beautiful  compassion.  Faith !  it 
was  she  was  like  the  rose,  that,  while  it  de- 
lights the  senses,  carries  virtues  in  it  to  heal 
and  soften  the  ills  of  others;  but 'tis  he 
that  comes,  like  a  big  cruel  blight,  to 
wither  and  destroy  its  powers." 

"  A  blight,  to  wither  and  destroy,  in 
very  truth  ! ''  said  the  terribly-agitated  Si- 
gismund,  in  a  faltering  tone  of  deep  heart- 
riving  anguish ;  "  but  I,  the  i'Eolus  of  that 
cruel  blast  which "  ^ 

*'  IMy  dear  beloved  Zlo  /"  exclaimed  An- 
gelina, kindly  interrupting  him,  lier  heart 
remcndjeri ng  only  the  undeviating  affection 
Ive  liad  ever  treated  her  with,  gratefully 
leading  her  to  turn  his  thoughts  from  his 
distressing  system  of  self-accusation — '^  My 
dear  beloved  uncle,  forgive  my  impatience, 
and  permit  me......." 

"  Angelina,"    he    solemnly    replied,     "  I 

v;ill  permit  no  interruption,  even  from  you, 

until  this  serious,  this  arbitrary  business,  I 

liave  at  heart,  is   irrevocably  accomplished. 

Father  Patrick,  attend   to  me:  —  Some 
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time  since  I  made  a  deed,  in  wliich  I  settled 
the  moiety  of  half  tlie  Montalbano  pos- 
sessions upon  the  orphan  of  my  brother, 
leserving  the  other  three  parts  for  that  pro- 
geny it  might  prove  tlie  will  of  Heaven  to 
send  me;  and  that  deed,  yon  know,  by  a  recent 
calamity,  was  destroyed :  it  is  now,  there- 
fore, necessary  that  I  should  make  another. 
The  exemplary  conduct  my  inestimable  niece 
has  evinced  in  every  point  of  view,  since 
the  fatal  period  of  my  unfortunate  as  repre- 
bensible  marriage,  has  given  full  conviction 
to  me  of  my  further  injustice  to  her,  even 
in  that  very  settlement: — my  heart,  my 
principles  of  right,  assure  me,  she  claims  a 
moiety  of  the  whole. 

"Go,  then,  my  reverend  friend,  evince 
your  kindness  to  me  and  this  our  blighted 
rose,  and,  without  delay,  bring  hither 
JBrondelo's  partner,  the  good  Marini,  for  the 
purpose  of  drawing  out  a  deed,  that  shall — 
ere  I  see  my  boy,  to  permit  the  infatuations 
of  paternal  feeling  to  steal  from  the  im- 
pression my  Angelina  has  made  upon  my 
justice — settle  irrevocably,  and  for  ever, 
half  my  estates,    real  and  personal,  upon 


tlie    angel    cliikl    of    my    mucli-wronged 
brother.'' 

Angelina  now,  with  rapid  motion,  caught 
the  hand  of  Sigisinund,  and  looked  be- 
seechingly in  his  face,  for  pardon,  as  she 
uttered — *'  Forgive  me,  my  uncle,  for  pre* 
suniing,  interdicted  as  -I  am,  to  interrupt 
you  !  " — then  J  assured,  by  one  glance  from 
affection's  eye,  she  was  forgiveu,  she,  with 
the  eloquent  countenance,  the  magic  voice, 
and  soft  resistless  mmner,  of  fascinating 
persuasion,  proceeded,  with  all  the  anima- 
tion her  o^enerous,  disinterested  heart,  inspired, 
to  plead  for  tha^  whole  inheritance  of  the 
Montalbano  estates  to  be  spared  to  her 
new-born  cousin. 

"  Let  me  share,"  slie  added,  "  equally 
with  your  younger  clfddren,  a  portion  from 
your  personal  property ; — -that  would,  in- 
deed, my  uncle,  gratify  my  most  ambitious 
wishes,  and  would,  could  liis  sacred  spirit 
influence  your  determinations,  satisfy  my 
honoured  father's  desires  for  me. 

"  What  to  me,  my  uncle,  would  avail 
great  riches,  but  to  fetter  me  with  the  per- 
plexities of  them? — to  make  me,  perhaps, 
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a  miserable  victim  to  some  insidious  fcii  tune- 
seeker's  deep  designs ;  and,  in  certainty,  to 
place  mc  as  llie  golden  mark  for  each  cliikl 
of  mercenary  cunning  to  wound  with  the 
arrows  of  deceit  and  imposition.  On  me 
will  not  devolve  the  illustrious  name  and 
lionours  of  descent,  still  to  sustain  with 
long-inherited  magnificence  : — the  more  re- 
tired life  of  happier  mediocrity,  novv^,  is 
mine;  and  do  not,  I  beseech  you,  my 
uncle,  rob  me  of  its  precious  comfc^rts,  by 
Siivino;  me  unnecessary  wealth,  to  tear  me 
from  the  bosom  of  the  sweet  tran(juillity 
of  peaceful  competence.  But  your  son,  my 
lord,  is  called  to  more  exalted  views  ; — he 
comes  as  the  future  representative  of  that 
noble  house,  whose  honours  and  possessions 
now  are  yours — to  hold  in  sacrc^d  trust  for 
him. 

"  During  tlie  period  you  have  now  inhe- 
rited the  Montalbano  wealth,  my  lord,  if  I 
mistake  not,  you  have  not  found  it  too 
abundant  for  the  demands  upon  it.  Can 
you  suppose  your  son  will  j)r<ne  a  less  ex- 
pensive man  than  you  are  ;  or  that,  through 
some  supernatural  influence,  he  will  become 
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so  able  an  economist  as  to  live,  as  you  live, 
6n  perhaps  even  less  than  half  your  means. 
Reflect,  my  uncle,  that  from  the  moiety  of 
the  Montalbano  possessions,  the  future  heir^ 
besides  the  portions  of  younger  children, 
yet  unnumbered,  might,  in  possibility,  have 
his  mother's  jointure  to  defray.  To  compass 
this,  would  you  deprive  him  of  the  power  to 
exercise  the  long-continued  hosprtality  of  our 
noble  race? — would  you  debar  hiui  of  the  he- 
reditarv  state  each  duca  of  our  descent  has 
proudly  lived  in? — or,  is  it  the  anciently-esta- 
blished charities,  endowed  and  perpetuated  by 
our  pious  ancestors,  you  would  lead  his  invo- 
luntary hand  to  close  upon; — to  bereave  the 
old,  the  as  helpless  young,  the  infirm,  the 
blind,  the  destitute,  of  the  aid — -the  com- 
forts— benevolence  long,  long  had  yielded 
to  them?  Would  my  father — \Vould  that 
belove<l  brother  you  ever  lookeil  to  as  the 
model  for  your  actions,  sanction  this  ? — ^Oh, 
no,  believe  me!  and  so  assured  am  I  he 
would  not,  that  I  feel  as  if  his  sacred  spirit 
now  inspired  me,  as  his  living  representative, 
to  stand  forth — although  weak  my  powers  for 
such  an  undertaking — as  a  champion  for  the 
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succeeding  dacas  of  our  race — to  preserve 
the  ancient  splendor  of  our  house  from 
sinking  to  decay — to  plead  for  the  continued 
comforts  of  our  vassals,  for  tlie  support  of 
our  dependents,  and  those  who  have  no 
other  earthly  hand  to  succour  them — to 
rescue  your  son  from  comparative  poverty, 
and  yourself  from  never-ending  regret !" 

"  Generous,  noble,  exalted  creature ! " 
exclaimed  the  agitated  duca,  trembling  with 
emotion,  *^  I  must  hear  no  more,  lest  that 
conflict  of  sensations  you  awaken  in  my 
mind  should  lead  me  on  tQ  be  unjust  to 
you." 
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"  Nay,  but  yoLi  must  hear  this  angelic 
pleader,  and  allow  the  impressive  argu- 
ments she  uses  to  intluence  your  proceed- 
ings, niy  good  duca,"  said  Lorenzago,  who 
had  entered  whilst  Angelina  was  speaking; 
and  quickly  finding  to  what  purpose  she 
was  so  earnestly  urging  her  uncle,  felt  a 
Ijright  gleam  of  joy  steal  tlnough  his  am- 
bitious sold,  in  an  opportunity  thus  afforded 
to  him  of  preparing  the  way  to  impress, 
at  some  future  day,  the  mind  of  Lady 
Angelina  with  a  firm  conviction  of  the  dis- 
interestedness of  his  present  advice. 

*'  Being  brother  to  your  sjxjsa.,  and  uncle 
to  your  cliild,"  he  continued,  ^'  you  will  na- 
turally accuse  me,  my  dear  duca,  of  sordid- 
selfishness,  for  strenuously  supporting  the 
arguments  of  your  most  noble  and  exalted 
niece.  That  pleading  for  the  estates  of 
your  illustrious  aiicest^Jis  be  ng  sivvred  to 
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their  futiue  representatives,  which,  in  Lady 
Angelina,  strikes  at  once  to  the  heart  with 
the  genuine  impression  of  its  suhHmity  in 
disinterested  virtue,  I  am  conscious  must 
appear  in  me  as  the  dictates  of  the  meanest 
motives;  but  knowing,  as  I  do,  that  a  time 
wHl  soon  arrive,  when  my  fame  must  be 
exculpated  from  such  unjust  suspicions, 
and  when  it  must  he  proved  I  claim  some 
credit  with  your  lovely  niece,  for  disinter- 
estedness, too,  I  will  brave  the  present 
txlium  on  my  selfishness,  and  entreat  you 
to  comply  with  Lady  Angelina's  wishes  in 
this  deed  of  settlement." 

**  Conte  Lorenzago,"  said  the  duca,  in- 
dignantly, "  I  am  not  to  be  advised  by  any 
man  agamst  tlie  dictates  of  my  duty,  which 
now  arbitrarily  demands  that  I  should 
make  an  ample  provision  for  my  injured 
niece;  and,  as  only  motives  of  interest  in 
your  conduct  meet  my  eyes,  you  cannot 
feel  offended  that  they  fail  to  operate  in 
influencing  my  determinations." 

Angelina,  no  sooner  perceived,  by  the 
ungeuial  commencement  of  the  duca's  reply 
to  Conte  Lorenzago,  that  her  sanguine  hope 
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of  winning  him  to  lier  generous  purpose 
was  threatened  with  destruction,  than  she 
precipitately  left  the  room  ;  Sigismund  so 
indignant  at  vvhat  he  considered  unamiable 
proceedings  in  Lorenzago,  against  the  in-*^ 
terests  of  his  inestimable  niece,  that  he  per- 
ceived not  her  departure  :  but  the  ever-wary 
Lorenzago  suffered  it  not  to  escape  his  ob- 
servation ;  and,  to  benefit  his  purpose  by  it, 
llastened,  as  subtlely  as  his  great  cunning 
instructed  him  to  act,  to  nnfold  his  son's 
most  ardent  attachment  to  I.ady  Angehna, 
*  whom  in  time  he  trusted  his  Hilario 
would  make  sensible  of  his  merits;  and 
that  he  should  one  day  have  the  superlative 
honour,  the  exquisite  happiness,  of  calling 
that  lovelv,  exalted  beinoc— dauo'hter  :  and 
as,  by  a  late  bequest  of  a  wealthy  relative, 
Hilario  wanted  uot  riches  in  a  wife,  it 
would  be  his  (Lorenzago's)  pride  to  say, 
h\s  Jigiu)st?^as*  only  portion  was  her  incal- 
culable virtues.' 

Cautiously  as  Conte  Lorenzago  worded 
this  avowal,  not  to  offend  the  pride  of  the 
Montalbanos^— thougli   firmly    believing    a 
*  Daiighter-in-kw. 
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man  who  had  allied  himself  to  a  Tolmezo 
could  not  affect  a  scruple  at  uniting  his 
niece  to  one — to  his  infinite  surprise,  he 
found  he  had  not  altogether  succeeded, 
since  the  duca  received  not  this  declaration 
with  all  that  cordiality  he  thought  the 
plausibility  of  his  generous  avowal  merited. 
In  fact,  the  duca  heard  him  with  a  ve- 
hement degree  of  indignation,  that  could 
with  difficulty  brook  concealment : — he 
strongly  felt  that  he  had  offended  the  dig- 
nity of  his  house,  by  uniting  himself  to 
what  he  termed  a  plebeian;  although,  in 
his  marriage,  he  had  raised  his  wife  to  his 
dignified  station — not  lowered  himself  to 
the  humble  state  of  hers  :  but  in  his  niece's 
alliance  with  a  Tolmezo,  the  case  would  be 
reversed  ;  and  could  he,  would  he,  suffer 
his  beloved  Angelina,  the  child  of  his  noble 
brother — the  brightest  ornament  of  their 
house  —  to  be  so  degraded  !  His  heart 
lecoiled  from  the  humiliating  suggestion; 
and  though  his  soul  swelled  in  sullen  dig- 
nified resentment  at  such  a  daring  insult, 
prudence  taught  him  to  temporise  with  a 
man  whose  enmity  was  to  be  dreaded ;  and, 
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although  lie  could  not  veil  the  chilling  re- 
ception his  ingenuous  nature  gave  to  such 
a  proposition  from  the  penetrating  Loren- 
zago,  he  endeavoured  to  conceal  the  disgust 
it  inspired,  by  saying — 

'  That  Lady  Angelinas  own  choice  must 
make  election  of  the  man  who  was  to  have 
the  supreme  happiness  of  calling  her  his 
own :  that,  certainly,  Conre  Hilario  pos- 
sessed almost  resistless  attractions;  and 
that,  therefore,  it  was  not  impossible  but  he 
might  prove  the  enviable  man.' 

Conte  Lorenzago  thought  so  too;  nay, 
more — since  he  now  plainly  perceived  that 
his  son's  success  depended  solely  upon  se- 
curing Angelina's  affections,  and  through 
their  influence  to  overcome  the  proud  re- 
luctance of  Sit>ismund — he  determined  Hi- 
lario  should  be  the  enviable  man,  selected 
by  her  choice :  and  while  his  haughty  and 
capacious  soul  was  regulating  these  resolu- 
tions into  the  arbitrary  will  of  fate  itself, 
he  smoothed  his  obedient  brow  to  the  con- 
cessions of  humility,'  bowed  in  obsequious- 
ness to  the  illustrious  duca,  and  apologised 
for  the  almost  inexcusable  liberty  his  pa-. 
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rental  anxiety  for  tlie  menaced  happiness 
of  his  chilling  boy  had  induced  him  to 
take. 

The  Diica  di  Montalbano  and  Conte  Lo- 
renzago  had  just  anived  at  this  point  of 
their  niutual  dissimulation,  wlicn  the  lovely 
subject  of  tiieir  convei-sation  entered,  bear- 
ing in  her  anns  her  new-born  cousin,  and 
followed. by  Conte  Ilihuio. 

On  quitting  the  apaitnients  of  her  uncle, 
Angelina  had,  in  the  adjoining  corridor, 
met  Conte  Hilario,  vvdiom  slic  anxiously 
entreated  to  guide  her  to  tlie  nursery  of  her 
new  cousin,  as  she  knew  not  in  what  part 
of  the  castle  tlmt  was  arran<>-cd.  With 
joy  the  young  inamorato  complied ;  and,  at 
his  desire,  the  nurses  wrapped  the  babe  in 
his  rich  mantle,  and  committed  hiui  to  tiiO 
tender  care  of  Angelina;  wlio,  in  his 
scarcely  marked  features,  traced  a  sem- 
blance of  her  tenderly-remembered  father, 
when  her  heart  promptly  hailed  him  with 
the  fond  affection  of  a  sister. 

Gently  Angelina  placed  her  little  charge 
in  the  arms  of  his  father,  ere  Sigismundwas 
aware  of  his  presence,    The  before  sleeping 
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infant,  from  this  change  of  position,  awoke 
at  this  moment; — liis  feeble  cry  of  helpless- 
ness struck  to  his  f;ithefs  heart :  he  unclosed 
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his  unconscious  eyes,  anrl  met  liis  father's 
tender  gaze.  His  child's  resemblance  to 
the  noble  Theadore  was  legible  to  Sigis- 
mund  —  liis  heart  acknowledged  it;  his 
babe  was  grasped  with  fervor  to  his  breast; 
and  the  melting  tears  that  trickled  down  his 
glowing  cheeks,  and  dropped  on  the  face 
of  his  boy,  announced  his  heaving  bosom 
thrilled  with  the  raptures  of  paternal  love. 

Angelina  for  some  moments  stood  a 
silent,  though  animated,  •  observer  of  this 
her  own  auspicious  work  of  introduction; 
while  the  pearly  drops  whicii  gently  stole 
over  tlie  roses  on  her  glowing  cheeks,  an- 
nounced her  heart- felt  synipathy.  Neither 
Lorenzago  nor  Ins  enan^jured  son  cpuld 
behold  her  contemplating  the  happy  pro- 
gress of  her  own  generous  purpose  wi.hout 
the  highest  degree  of  venerating  achniration  ; 
while  the  h-jsceptible  Father  Patrick  looked 
upon  hei,  as  she  benignly  gazed  on  those 
who  had  bereft  her  of  her  birth's  apparent 
rights,  uiiui  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes,  and 
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hurried  him  to  a  distant  window,  where  he 
turned  his  face  from  observation,  to  hide 
how  much  he  was  affected. 

"  O  An2:elina  !  noble,  but  infatuated  srii] ! 
wliat  have  you  done?"  at  leno-th  exclaimed 
the  agitated  Sigismund  : — **  vvliy  brought 
you  this  bewitching  babe  to  my  arms,  to 
enfeeble  my  principles  of  gratitude  and 
justice? — why,  oh!  why  awaken  into  ac- 
tion my  paternal  feelings,  as  treacherous 
iuxiliaries  to  aid  your  purpose,  in  giving  a 
fiiortal  wound  to  your  own  interest  ?" 

"  I  serve  my  own  interest,"  replied  An- 
2;elina,  w^ith  sweet,  mild,  yet  impressive 
energy,  "  when  I  save  the  peace  of  my  own 
3eloved  uncle — the  dignity  and  benevolence 

)f  the  house  from  which   I   sprung No, 

mconscious  innocent  I  we  will  not  wrong 
/our  helplessness  1"  she  continued,  approach- 
ng  the  babe ;  and  tenderly  patting  his 
;httk,  created  a  sensation  about  the  mus- 
cles (/f  his  mouth  which  caused  the  sem- 
}lance  of  a  smile: — '*  Tliere,"  she  added, 
*  see  how  bewiicbingly  he  smiles  upon  you, 
mcle  !  it  is  the  sweet  earnest  of  future  gra- 
itude  to  his  tender  parent,  for  not  rashly 
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and  unadvisedly  consigning  the  long  ma- 
gnificent ducato  of  Montalbano  to  the  ob- 
livion of  poverty — its  duca  to  the  harsh 
necessity  of  unchristian  apathy  to  the 
piercing  cries  of  the  indigent,  the  afflicted, 
who  seek  from  him  redress !  Come,,  then, 
my  own  uncle,  bless  your  smiling  boy,  and 
your  good  destiny,  for  thus  intervening  to 
save  you  from  never-ending  pangs  of  futurq 
repentance." 

"Then,  thus  do  I  bless  my  destiny  in 
you,  my  child ! "  exclaimed  the  duca, 
clasping  her,  with  the  arm  which  encircled 
not  his  son,  to  his  grateful  bosom. 

"  Since  I  am  your  acknowledged  destiny,'* 
said  Angelina,  cheerfully,  "  I  may,  with- 
out presumption,  exact  obedience  from  you. 
....Come,  mojisignoi' e  dwc^y  your  destiny  calls 
for  a  sacred  promise  from  you  : — That  you 
will  make  no  disposition  of  your  property 
inimical  to  the  interest  of  your  son.".... 

"  Angelina,  most  generous  petitioner !  I 
dare  not  promise." 

"  Oh  !  but  you  must,  as  you  prize  your 
bosom's  peace — your  child's  affection  !.... 
Come,    sweet    Theadore    di    Montalbano, 


with  all  the  magic  v/bich  that  name  con-- 
veys,  assist  me  to  plead  fur  what  we  must 

not  be  denied' and  dexterously  slipping  a 

linger  of  her  uncle  witliin  the  infant's  gra?p, 
the  babe,  as  if  by  .intuitive  inspiration, 
encircled  the  finger  by  its  gentle  pressure, 
looked  up,  and  seem-^d  again  to  smile.  The 
duca,  with  transport,  ci-jsped  him  to  his 
bosom,  and  softly  articulated,  in  tremulous 
emotion, 

"  Your  guardian  angel  has  conquered,  my 
son !.. ...Angelina,  heaven's  ov/n  child,  your 
will  shall  be  my  guide." 

With  fervour  Angehna  pressed  the  now- 
extended  hand  of  Sigismund  to  lier  lips — to 
her  lieart,  beating  \\n\\\  joy  at  her  having 
effected  her  amiable  purpose  :  then  turning 
to  Father  Patrick,  she  said, 

"  Now,  most  reverend  fatlier,  if  my  dear 
uncle  pleases,  you  may  proceed  on  3'our 
friendly  mission  to  Florence,  to  bring 
hither  the  Signore  Marini ;  for  the  Duca  di 
Montalbano  has  passed  to  me  his  sacred 
word,  which  yet  was  never  forfeited." 

Sigismund  had  passed  his  word,  but  he 
was  unhappy.     By  no  means  satisfied  that 
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he  was  just  in  his  compHance,  he  would,  the 
moment  after  he  uttered  his  reluetant 
acquiescence,  have  given  worlds  to  recall 
it.  His  Angelina's  lovely  disinterestedness, 
in  its  most  attractive  forms,  now  stood 
before  him  as  phantoms  to  upbraid  him,  and 
tears  of  repentant  sorrow  trembled  in  hiS' 
ever-intelligent  eyes. 

Angelina  saw  in  his  saddened  counten- 
ance how  quickly  his  heart  smote  him  for 
what  he  had  done;  and,  tenderly  anxious  to 
lure  his  thoughts  from  the  pain  of  self- 
up])raiding,  she  promptly  entered  into  an 
account  of  the  splendor  and  general  oc- 
currences of  the  preceding  evening's  enter- 
tainment. 

Contes  Lorenzago  and  Hilario  assisted 
Lady  Angelina  in  this  attempt  to  amuse  the 
duca,  but  it  proved  successless — his  ab- 
stracted thouo:hts  bestowed  no  attention  on 
them  :  and  Angelina,  resolving  to  try  every 
auxiliary  to  cheer  and  interest  him,  turned 
from  tbfc  subject  of  the  masquerade  to  the 
now  sleeping  infant,  whom  she  took  to 
repose  in  her  own  arms ;  and  as  he  rested 


tliere,  she  pointed  out  to  liis  father,  now*' 
aroused  by  her  to  the  most  animated  atten- 
tion, the  beauty  and  innocence  of  his  aspect 
— the  tender   claims   his  helplessness   had 
upon  every  feehng  heart:  and  then,  frora^ 
contemplating  his  but  just  dawning  infancy,^ 
she  proceeded  to  paint  the  charms  of  playful 
childhood;  from  thence  magically  led  her 
auditor  to  the  anxious  period  of  instruction,- 
when  this  infant's  intellectual  powers  were 
to   be  moulded   into   the    most   promising 
forms  of  excellence;  and^  lastly,  to  the  happy 
time  when,   in  his  duteous  son,  her  uncle 
would  find  a  companion  and  a  friend. 

This  bahn  of  speculating  parental  interest, 
where  sanguine  hope  admitted  no  obtruding 
thought  of  disappointment  to  the  realising 
of  any  fond  and  flattering  expectation, 
possessed  in  fullest  influence  those  healing 
powers  which  Angelina  sought  for:  and  as, 
in  this  sweet  dream  of  future  paternal  hap- 
piness, the  heart  of  Sigismund  found  the 
pangs  of  upbraiding  sorrow  hushed,  the 
lovely  countenance  of  Lady  Angelina  lost 
its  pensive  tone  of  anxious  sympathy,  and 
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beamed  with  the  radiant  joy  of  having, 
without  inflicting  pain,  performed  her 
duty. 

At  lengtli,  after  some  perplexing  musings 
upon  no  very  pleasurcahle  themes,  Loren- 
zago  hired  hack  the  conversation  of  the 
duca  and  Lady  Angehna  to  the  present 
care  tlie  infant  boy  required. — 

"  I  call  back  your  thoughts,"  he  said,  in 
evident  chagrin,  **  to  the  present  state  of 
my  dear  young  kinsman  ;  since,  with  sorrow 
and  shame,  I  have  to  say,  that  to  your 
€Ci:elle)}za  and  the  lovely  fostering  i.ady 
Angelina  the  present  care  of  him  is  likely 
to  devolve." 

The  duca,  with  a  thrill  of  shuddering 
horror  through  his  heart,  recollected  the 
account  Father  Patrick  had  just  given  hini 
of  the  duchessa's  unnatural  conduct;  but 
not  choosing  to  implicate  the  good  priest 
as  a  tale-bearer,  demanded  what  Cpnte 
Lorenzao'o  alluded  to. 

"  My  dear  sister,"  said  the  subtle  conte, 
"  subdued  by  the  direful  shock  and  horror 
she  experienced  last  night,  on  discovery 
of  the  dreadful  plot  some  dire  foe  of  hers 
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had  formed,  to  throw  an  everlastinor  stio;nia 
upon  tlie  principles  of  her  mind,  by  forming 
that  iniquitous  scheme  (as  if  under  her 
ausj)ices)  against  the  fair  fame  of  the  im- 
maculate Lady  Angelina." 

To  the  utter  astonishment  of  Conte  Lo- 
renzag;o,  the  furtlier  forbearance  of  the 
amiable  Angelina  here  was  manifest,  for 
she  had  revealed  nothing  of  that  diabolical 
plot  to  her  uncle,  and  which  Lorenzago 
BOW  found  himself  compelled  to  recount ; 
and  which  agitated  the  duca  so  violently, 
and  so  powerfully  aw^akened  his  indigna- 
tion, that  a  considerable  length  of  time 
elapsed  in  attempts  to  soothe  liim  into  calm- 
ness, ere  Lorenzago  could  proceed  with  his 
plausible  eftbrts  at  minorating  the  culpability 
of  his  sister. 

"  You  cannot  now  wonder,  monslgnore^'' 
he  at  length  continued,  "  that  the  natural 
aeitation  such  a  diabolical  plot  awakened, 
should  overpower  our  dear  Minora.  Her 
susceptible  feelings,  in  fact,  were  so  agonised, 
that  I  was  forced  to  bear  her  from  the 
banquet  in  fits  of  so  serious  a  form,  that: 
thev   accelerated    the   birth    of   this    dear 


'215 

imiocent;  and  caused  in  that  acceleration 
ijuch  afflicting  siiile rings,  that  there  is  little 
doubt  lier  feveied  brain  was,  for  the  fatal 
moment,  overwhelmed  by  frensy;  in  which, 
alas!  she  ordered  her.  new-born  babe  from 
her  sight,  almost  the  instaat  he* appeared  to 
bless  it,  and,  by  a  vow  made  in  the  dis- 
temper of  momentary  dehrium,  slie  bound 
herself  not  to  nourish  or  in  any  way  to  act 
a  mother  by  him." 

*^  And  who,"  exclaimed  the  anguished 
Sigismund  in  agony  of  heart — '^  who  is  to 
nurture  my  boy  ? — what'  wolf,  .'what  tiger, 
can  be  found,  to  supply  to  him  a  more  un- 
natural mother?" 

*'  I  have  endeavoured  to  supply  a  more 
appropriate  one,"  said  Loren^ago,  colouring 
at  a  sarcasm  he  felt  v/as  so  truly  merited,  but 
still  wishing  to  conciliate,  and  make  his  sis- 
ter's conduct  appear  less  flagitious,  throuph 
the  delusive  medium  of  false  colouring,  which 
aimed  at  painting  an  object  for  pity  where 
there  existed  one  of  serious  reprehension ; 
"  for  when  my  dear  suffering  Minora's  dis- 
tracted faculties  resumed  their  natural  tone, 
and  that  in  all  the  anguish  of  agonised  ma- 
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temal  compunction  she  learned  what  she 
had  done  only  to  deplore  it,  and  prayed,  im- 
portuned, implored,  in  vain,  to  have  her  vow 
absolved,  and  that  mv  well-meanin<>:  but 
too  often  austere  and  bigoted  uncle  proved 
inexorable  to  her  melting  supplication  (for, 
although  aware  she  was  not  herself  whea 
this  fatal  vow  passed Jier  lips,  he  deemed  it 
too  sacred  to  be  cancelled,  *  as  it  might  if 
foresworn,'  he  said,  *  bring  down  the  judg- 
ments of  avenging  Heaven  upon  the  im- 
petuous mother  and  her  babe,  by  decreeing 
the  child  should  not  thrive  by  sustenance 
derived  from  a  peijured  parent),  I  then 
made  enquiry  where  I  could  provide  a  pro- 
per substitute  for  such  an  important  task  ; 
and  was  so  fortunate  as  to  find  one,  accord- 
ing with  every  wish  we  could  form,  even 
among  your  own  vassals  : — r  very  fine  and 
excellent  young  woman,  the  sposa  of  one  of 
your  eccelknzas  veteran  soldiers,  is  qualified 
for  the  undertaking,  and  anxious  for  the 
honour,  if  monsignorc  approves." 

The  agitated  and  anxior.s  Sigismund  felt 
full  of  gratitude  to  Providence,  that  an 
eligible  nurse  could  be  so  readily  found,  and 


enquired     from     Coiite      Lorenzago,     her 
husband's  name. 

"  A  u gu s  to  G  ri  m  an  i . " 

The  cheek;*  of  Lady  Angelina  now  glow- 
ed with  pleasure;  *  Grimani,'  she  said, 
'  had  been  one  of  her  dear  father's  most 
highly  prized  and  respected  soldiers/ 

Lorenzago  expressed  much  satisfactioa 
at  hearing  it;  *  since,' he  saitl,  *  there  now  ex- 
isted an  opportunity  of  evincing  respect  to 
the  late  duca's  partiaUtics,  by  promoting  one 
of  his  favourite  veterans;  and,  with  his 
€ccelle?2zas  good-will,  he  could  then  raise 
the  rank  of  Grimani.' 

Sigismund  gladly  gave  his  sanction  to 
the  proposition  ;  and  Angelina,  grateful  to 
Lorenzago  for  the  proposal,  and  to  her 
uncle  for  permitting  it,  made  her  acknow- 
ledgments to  both,  with  all  that  fervour ' 
her  unsubdued  affection  to  her  fathers 
memory  inspired  for  any  respect  evinced 
to  it. 

And  now,  as  the  young  heir  was  announc- 
ed by  Conte  Lorenzago  '  to  be  thrown 
totally  upon  his  father's  care,  until,  at  least, 
the  duchessa  should  be  sufiiciently  recovered 
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to  endure  that  system  of  peiiance,  without 
which;  he  said,  '  Father  Ezzelino  seemed 
to  tliink  he  could  not  be  justified  in  ab- 
solving her  rash  vow/  every  arrangement 
was  speedily  made  for  his  establishment, 
under  the  auspices  of  his  tender,  anxious 
father,  and  his  two  more  active,  inspecting 
auxiliaries,  Lady  Angelina  and  Conte  Lo- 

renzago. 

But  however  shocked  Angelina  was,  at 
such   direful    testimony    of  unnatural  and 
unamiable  conduct  in  the  wife  of  her  uncle, 
she  rejoiced  at  the  eventual  benefit  it  was 
likely   to  prove  to  both  father  and  child; 
since    by    forcibly    awakening   an    active 
interest  in  the  mind  of  the  former,  it  must 
draw    him    imperceptibly    from    visionary 
fancies  so  destructive  to  his  health ;  while 
to  the  latter  it  would    yield  the  ultimate 
good  of  receiving  his  first  impressions  in  the 
school  of  morality  and  ingenuousness. 
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While  the  amiable  and  unfortunate  Sigis- 
nmnd  was  thus  making  arrangements  for 
performing  all  the  combined  duties  in  his 
povi^er  of  both  parents  in  tender  care  of  his 
son,  the  duchessa  was  suffering  all  of 
anguish  a  vindictive,  envious  spirit,  dis- 
appointed in  its  malice,  and  wounded  by 
every  accumulation  of  jealous  pangs,  could 
inflict ;  for  when  her  tenderly-extenuating 
brother  related  the  history  of  her  vow,  had 
he  spoken  in  the  accents  of  truth  he  thus 
would  have  detailed  it. — 

The  first  and  only  real  attachment  the 
heart  of  Minora  Tolmezo  had  ever  ex- 
perienced, was  for  Fredrico  di  Alviano ;  and 
the  evident  admiration  he  evinced,  and 
preference  he  discovered  for,  the  youthful 
Angelina,  at  the  villas  dr  Tolmezo  and  di 
Castrioto,  awakened  with  poignant  jealousy 
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a  deaclly-invcnomcd  liatrecl  to  the  object  of 
that  preference,  wliich  uotliing  could  sub- 
due: and  when,  i't'om  time  to  time,  he  re- 
pelled, with  the  most  decisive  negatives 
which  courtesy  could  sanction,  every  avowal 
she  made  of  ardent  affection  (even  after  the 
infatuated  Sigismund  liad  united  hinvself  to 
her),  tliat  enmity  to  Angelina,  as  the  su- 
spected cause  of  his  mortifying  indifierenre, 
increased  to  such  a  monstrous  niagnirude, 
that  she  determined,  in  the  vindictive  spirit 
of  lier  enmity,  to  leave  nothing  unattempted 
-to  destroy  her  happiness,  and  debase  her  in 
the  estimation  of  Conte  di  Alviano. 

Inspired  by  that  never-abandoned  pur- 
pose, which  now  lived  in  her  waking 
thoughts,  and  seemed  to  fovm  parr  of  the 
very  visions  of  her  sleep,  she  projected  a 
masquerade,  at  which  she  doubtcfi  not  of 
effecting  some  machination  to  gralify  her 
vengeance;  and  her  genius,  fertile  in  malice, 
soon  furnished  her  with  the  suggestion  of 
that  plot  which  Providence  decreed  the 
frustration  of,  and  in  which  her  brother 
Vasco,  equally  a  vindictive  foe  of  the 
innocent  Ajgehna's,  ably  assisted  her.     To 
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this  mascherata  she  particularly  invited  tlie 
proscribed  Frcdrico;  and,  as  a  last  efltbrt  to 
withdraw  his  affections  from  their  supposed 
attachment  to  Angelina,  slie  had  exerted 
every  aid  of  fancy  to  captivate  by — all 
the  allurements  of  dress,  to  display  her 
own  attractions  to  the  most  seductive  ad- 
\^ntage. 

From  attiring  the  notoriously  profligate 
Rosa  Franchesis  as  the  innocent  Angelina, 
the  duchessa  and  Vasco  nev^er  doubted  of 
succeeding  in  their  wishes ;  for  should 
Angelina  not  appear  at  the  mascherata^  the 
field  would  be  all  their  own  to  act  their 
schemes  of  villainy  against  her;  and  evea 
did  she  attend,  then,  Inbited  like  Rosa  (for 
'they  fully  believ-ed  her  wardrobe  could  sup- 
ply no  other  dress,  as  to  destroy  the  pos- 
sibility of  her  obtaining  any  otlier  had  been 
amongst  the  motives  for  the  embargo  upoa 
free  access  to  and  departure  from  the 
castle),  they  doubted  not  of  a  confusion  of 
identity  arising,  fully  sufficient  to  tarnish 
the  fair  fame  of  the  obnoxious  Ano-elina. 

Watched  by  the  emissaries  of  the  duchessa 
from  Rossamo  castle,  the  dress  of  Fredrico 
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became  known  to  her  and  Vasco,  the  latter 
of  whom  pointed  him  out  in  Ills  pilgrim's 
weeds  to  the  profligate  Rosa,  wlio  was 
fully  instructed  to  impress  him  with  the 
Piost  debasing  o})inion  of  the  lovely  being 
she  was  there  to  personate :  but  the  rich 
casket  Fredrico  admired,  he  had  studied — 
he  knew  the  precious  gems  it  contained ; — 
t)0  counterfeit  could  pass  for  them,  and  he 
could  not  be  deceived. 

Nor  aid  the  ducliessa  more  effectually 
sutrceed  in  her  intention  of  dazzling  him 
jB'to  an  attachment ;  for  Conte  di  Alviano, 
ajt- tooted  thither  solely  with  a  hope  of 
conversing  with  Lady  Angelina,  had  no 
eyes,  no  ears,  for  any  other  pursuit  but 
seeking  her;  and  after  he  had  found  her, 
every  thing  the  world  (X)ntained  but  An- 
gelina di  lidleirno  was  obliterated  from  his 
uiind. 

Tli^  Prince  di  Belcastro,  allured  by  the 
fanie  of  ilris  intended  ma,schenita,  arrived 
at  thiC  castle  to  appear  at  the  gay  Jctc,  and 
on  that  evening  to  commence  his  long- 
talked-of  visit.  The  prince  was  a  suitor 
whom   the  ambition  of  the  duchessa  and 
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lier  family  bad  detenuined  she  should  ac- 
cept, as  successor  to  the  Duca  di  Mou- 
talbaiio,  whom  they  never  doubted  of  soou 
hastening  to  the  mausoleum  of  his  ancestors ; 
tiie  duchessa's  determination,  however,  fet- 
tered with  a  certain  proviso — *  that  Fredrico 
di  Alviano  should  not  be  acquitted  at  }iis 
trial,  and  if  he  was,  should  still  prove  in- 
sensible to  her  charms.' 

From  the  sensitive  jealousy  of  the 
duchessa,  she  forebodingly.  a6  it  seemed, 
feared  that  Angelina  woula  allure  the  prince 
from  his  allegiance  to  her  charms ;  and  he, 
as  if-  led  on  to  the  realising  of  those  pro- 
jphetic  inspirations,  attracted  by  the  un- 
rivaled form  of  the  Neapolitan  peasant,  first 
called  the  attention  of  the  duchessa  to 
observe  her :  and  when  at  supper,  the  mo- 
ment he  took  his  seat  beside  the  beautiful 
Minora,  he  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  ill-dis» 
guised  rapture, 

"Oh,  how  fortunate! — that  bewitching- 
peasant  of  Naples  sits  at  our  tabic!" 

The  duchessa's  naturally  envious  pro- 
pensities thus  stimulated,  urged  her  madly 
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on  to  that  reprehensible  rudeness  to  the  then 
unknown  |>easants,  winch  led  so  rapidly  to 
that  infliction  of  anguished  mortification 
she  possessed  not  firmness  sufficient  to  sus- 
tain in  silent  suffering;  and  soon  the  tortur- 
ing pang  added  by  the  prince's  spontaneous 
exclamation  upon  the  unmasking  of  An- 
gelina— "O  Heaven!  it  is  an  angel!  n© 
woman  was  ever  yet  so  exquisite  in  love- 
liness"-— aroused  those  emotions  that  quickly 
ebulliated  into  hysteric  shrieks  and  sob- 
bings: but  that  pang,  keenly  as  she  felt  it, 
faded  into  the  shadow  only  of  suffering, 
when  her  frantic  jealousy  beheld  the  swoon- 
ing Angelina  born  off  in  the  trembling  arms 
of  Fredrico  di  Alviano;  for  the  duchessa 
knew  him  even  in  this  second,  and  to  her 
unannounced,  disguise,  -and,  in  the  full 
career  of  her  hysterics,  she  saw  the  palsied 
ao'itation  of  his  frame  as  he  snatched  An- 
gelina  from  her  seat,  and  tenderly  conveyed 
her  through  the  surrounding  throng. 

Maddened  now  to  a  degree  of  violence, 
the  ever  wary  Lorenzago  (although  not 
knowing   tlie    primary  source  of  such  un- 
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governable  rage,  which  he  clearly  perceived 
it  to  be  the  effect  of)  fearin«^  aniniad versions 
ungenidl  to  her  advantage,  judiciously 
hurried  her  to  her  own  apartments,  where 
soon  the  infuriated  frensy  of  her  passions 
brouo-ht  on  her  accouchement,  rather  earlier 
than  it  was  expected. 

By  the  duchessa's  own  furious  conduct, 
slie  increased  \ws  sufferings  to  so  violent  a 
degree,  tliat  the  recollection  of  them  aided 
lier  still  unsid)dued  pangs  of  vindictive 
passion  so  direful iy,  that  when,  alter  the 
birth  of  her  child,  and  the  nialicious  An- 
fania,  sullen  at  'the  duchessa's  repeated 
unprovoked  ani>:er  fallen  0.1  her  durin<jr  the 
night,  announced  the  babe  to  be  *  the 
express  image  of  Lady  Angelina,'  Mniora, 
even  exhausted  as  slve  seemed  to  be,  sprung 
up  like  a  maniac  in  her  bed,  and  threw  back 
the  curtains,  to  see  more  clearly  the  coun- 
tenance of  her  son  :  unfortunately,  tiie  re- 
semblance forcibly  struck  her  too,  when, 
with  an  action  of  frensy,  she  attempted  to 
dash  him  from  her  arms.  In  tliat  effort 
she  was  foikd  by  her  attendants;  but  no- 
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thing  could  stay  the  voluble  malerliction 
which,  with  uplifted  hands,  she  solemnly 
invoked  upon  him,  or  the  more  sacredly 
dreadful  one  she  pronounced  upon  herself, 
should  she  ever  sustain  him  as  a  mother,  or 
cherish  or  regard  him  as  a  child,  so  long  as 
he  retained  that  obnoxious  resemblance  to 
her  she  deemed  the  destroyer  of  her  hap- 
piness. 

The  terrified  Signora  Zola  now  thought 
it  -expedient  to  inform  Conte  Lorenzago 
and  Father  Ezzelino  of  what  she  justly 
termed  the  delirium  of  her  cousin  had 
actuated  her  to  titter.  The  brother  and 
UDcle-  in  dismay  approached  the  pillow  of 
the  little  less  than  raging  nianiac  :  all  that 
could  be  urged  by  them  to  persuade  or 
intimidate  her  into  allowing  Ezzelino  to 
absolve  her  of  her  horrid  oath,  proved 
ineffectual ;  for  all  they  obtained  by  their 
exertions  was,  to  arouse  the  evil  spirit  within 
her  to  utter  still  more  hoiribly  decisive 
vows. 

The  acti^^e  employment  given  to  An* 
geliua  tlie  whole  morning  of  her  cousin  s 
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birth,  precluded  the  possibility  of  her  in- 
dulging in  uninterrupted  contemplation 
upon  the  most  interesting  subject  of  her 
masquerade  adventures.  Several  of  her 
hours  that  morning  were  dedicated  to  mak- 
ing necessary  arrangements,  iif  conjunction, 
with  Lorenzago,  for  the  care  and  accom- 
modation of  the  vouno'  heir:  some  more  of 
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her  time  was  occupied  in  giving  lier  sanction 
to  the  plan  of  the  deed  of  settlement  to  be 
drawn  out  by  Signore  Marini,  who  arrived 
at  Montalbano  as  soon  as  possibility  would 
admit  of,  to  take  his  instructions  for  that  and 
many  other  important  inatters  relative  to  the 
duca's  affairs  ;  and,  as  her  last  employment 
for  that  morning,  she  wv.s  called  upon  to 
make  a  careful  toilet,  as  the  frame  and 
spirits  of  Sigismund,  exhilaraicd  by  the  new 
and  tender  Interest  awakened  in  his  heart, 
felt  aroused  to  action,  ai'd  led  him  to  forn\ 
the  unexpected  design  of  dining  with  the 
family  : — *  It  was  the  bii  th  ^lay  of  his  son,* 
he  said;  *  aiui  although  it  vv-^s  probablf^  he 
might  never  again  be  c:ju.il  to  such  aa 
■exertion,  he  would  make  the  attempt,  thai; 
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aiispi-cious  day,  of  presiding  in  the  dining- 
ball  of  his  ancestors.' 

Orders  were  therefore  issued,  by  his  com- 
mand, for  the  most  sumptuous    entertain- 
ment   to   be   prepared    which    time    would 
admit  of;  and  Angelina,  to  pay  every  respect 
to  her  uncle's  present  feelings,   and   to  his 
kind  gifts  to  her,  adorned  herself,  with  the 
judicious  aid  of  Isabella,  most  becomingly 
in  one  of  her  beautiful  Neapolitan  dresses  : 
but  wlien  her  toilet   was   completed,    and 
that  she  gave  her  last  look  at  her  reflected 
image  in  the  glass  before  her,  no  exultation 
of    well  -  pleased   female    vanity    bounded 
through  her  heart — for  Fredrico  di  Alviano 
was  not  to  form  one  of  the  guests  at  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano's  table. 

In  the  full  radiance  of  sweet,  interesting, 
unobtrusive  loveliness,  Lady  Angelina  at- 
tended the  long- secluded  duca  to  the  grand 
saloon,  to  receive  the  assembling  guests 
(formed  chiefly  of  the  present  inmaJes  of 
the  cactle);  the  sparkhngjoy  of  benevolence 
and  affection,  on  finding  this  beloved  un- 
fortunate iciative  equal  to  such  an  undeF- 
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takin]^,  animatinf^  every  look  and  action, 
and  throwing,  with  the  ebullitions  of  its 
heart-soothing  pleasure,  a  veil  of  mo- 
mentary forgetfulness  over  her  own  sorrows. 
The  Princess  di.,  Belcastro  and  her  son. 
behtld  the  Duca  di  Montalbano  with  feel- 
ings of  astonishment  they  found  difficult  to 
conceal.  He  had  been  represented  to  them 
by  the  Tolmezos  as  at  tlie  point  of  death  ; 
and  lo!  he  appeared  before  them,  not,  cer- 
tainly, as  a  man  in  robust  health,  but  yet 
wearing  too  little  of  the  aspect  of  approach- 
inir  dissolution,  not  at  once  to  announce  to 
ti^ein,  that  their  ambitious  project  of  an 
alliance  with  his  widow  w^as  a  chimera  of 
delusion  : — to  the  prince  a  welcome  convic- 
tion, as,  from  the  moment  he  beheld 
Angelina  unmasked  the  preceding  evening, 
his  heart  proclaimed  to  him  it  was  not  so 
firmly  the  seat  of  apathy  but  that  it  might 
in  possibility  learn  to  love;  and,  from  these 
unexpected  suggestions,  he  suddenly  felt 
an  innovating  repugnance  to  the  idea  of  an 
union  with  the  duchessa — a  rising  doubt  as 
to  the  honour  and  propriety  of  such  a 
.negociation,    while   her  husband   was  yet 
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in  existence  ;  and  every  aid  of  moral  argu- 
ment he  had  been  making  use  of  all  that 
moinino',  to  influence  his  mother  to  with- 
draw  from  so  indecorous  a  pursuit. 

But  the  princess,  having  long  in  fancy 
revelled  in  the  affluence  to  be  secured  to  her 
by  this  alliance,  could  not  be  prev^ailed 
upon  to  yield  to  his  arguments  and  wishes, 
particularly  as  her  wary  penetration  soon 
led  her  to  develop  that  the  fascinations  of 
Lady  Angelina  had  given  birth  to  them  ; 
and  Angelina,  Fame  had  informed  her,  *  had 
that  very  morning,  in  the  infatuation  of 
romantic  generosity,  fooled  away  an  im- 
mense portion  ; '  but  the  appearance  of  the 
Duca  di  Montalbano  announced  to  her  that 
Fate  itself  seemed  determined  upon  the 
destruction  of  htr  project :  and  the  ap- 
pearance of  Lady  Angelina  this  day,  even 
more  than  her  \mcle'8.  determined  the  prince 
to  give  up  tor  ever  the  pursuit  of  the 
Ducbessa  di  Montalbano. 

Lady  Bcrrha  and  Signora  Zola  were  dismay- 
ed ai'.d  enraged  beyond  measure  at  beholding 
another  new,  spleiulid,  and  unexpected  pro- 
-ductioii  of  Angijiiiiu  s  wai-drobe ;  and  hotlx 
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had  been  so  miraculously  supplied. 

Conte  Hilaiio,  with  all  of  a  heart  he 
could  abstract  from  self-love  devoted  to 
Angelina,  was  beginning  to  experience  the 
mingling  sensations  of  amazement,  chagrin, 
and  mortification,  at  her  evincing  yet  no 
^symptom  of  reciprocal  attachment ;  but, 
perfectly  assured  that  she  did  absolutely  feel 
what  she  so  provokingl}^  coiK:ealed,  he  de- 
termined, by  awakening  her  jealousy,  in 
the  agonising  fear  of  losing  him,  to  ensnare 
her  into  betraying,  not  only  to  himself,  but 
to  every  indivhdual  present,  her  fond  par- 
tiality ;  and,  for  this  purpose,  he  left  full 
opportunity  to  the  prince  to  pay  every 
homage  to  Lady  Angelina,  by  devoting  his 
own  adulating  attention  to  the  enamoured 
Bertha,  who  stood  confessed  to  him  as  the 
acimiiing  Circassian  of  the  preceding  even- 
ing, for  whose  unequivocal  attachn^ent  he 
thought  some  civility  was  due,  even  through 
gratitude;  and,  for  this  proof  of  a  decided 
claim  to  taste  and  judgment,  he  felt  her 
not  a  little  exalted  in  his  estimation  :  unite 
the  deep-desigmng  Vasco  united  himselx  to 
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tlieir  group  for  the  day  ;  and,  fhough  with 
a  soul  too  dark  and  •flinty  ever  to  be  in- 
fluenced i»y  mirth,  affectin<r  to  joiiv  in  the 
playfid  sallies  of  coHimencino  flirtation,  pro- 
foundly plottino',  as  he  sat  betvv^een  them, 
to  act  as  the  aj)parcntly  sportive  yet  diligent 
shuttle  which  guid-es  tlie  woof,  to  weave  a 
tissue  of  entanglement  and  honour's  involve- 
ment between  the  pliant  Bertha  and  his 
vain  nephew,  whom  he  now  hated,  for 
daring  to  stand  as  a  candidate  for  affection 
which  he  had  failed  to  inspire,  as  much  as 
he  detested  her  for  whom  his  heart  h.ad 
once  made  the  effort  to  feel  the  innovation 
of  tender  passion. 

The  Duca  di  Montalbano  performed  the 
honours  of  his  table  with  a  striking;  deerce 
of  sweet,  interesting  urbanity,  and  pleasing 
hospitality,  and  entered  into  conversation 
upon  various  subjects  with  his  guests  ;  dis- 
playing to  them  so  much  sound  judgment, 
such  depth  of  knowledge,  such  wit,  and 
transcendent  powers  of  intellect,  that  in- 
stantly banished  from  their  minds  every 
impression  invidiously  made  of  his  insanity-: 
but,  unused  to  the  exertion  of  entertaining 
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Gempaiiy,  he  was  compelled,  by  fatigue,  .to 
retire  at  an  early  hour  in  the  evening;  and 
Angehn«>>    liaving   absolutely    declined   as- 
suming the  place  of  the  duchessa  at  table, 
to  which  she  was  strongly  urged  by  Lo- 
renzago,    feeling    no   incumbent   duty   for 
prolonging  her  stay  among  the  friends  and 
guests  of  the  duchessa  longer  than  inclina- 
tion prompted,  as  soon  after  the  departure 
of  her  uncle  as  the  assiduities  of  the  prince 
and  Lorenzago  would  admit  of  her  effecting 
it,   she  made  her  escape  to  the  nursery  of 
her  cousin,  where  she  spent  some  time  in 
tenderly  and  delightedly  fondling  him  ;  and 
by   her   sweet,    conciliating    affability,    to 
Villoria,  hi«  nurse,  winning  her  to  increase 
of  vigilarrce  and   kindness  in  the  perform- 
ance of  her  duty  ;  and   then  retired  to   her 
own   apartments,    when    Isabella  informed 
her,    ^  Father   Patrick  had   left  an  earnest 
request    for    an    interview    with     her,    if 
possible,  that  evening.' 

Angelina,  from  naturally-awakened  cu- 
riosity, and  an  anxious  wish  to  oblige  the 
reverend   father,    combined,    instantly  dis- 
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patched  Isabella  to  summon  him  to  her 
library ;  where,  eager  to  exonerate  his  mind 
from  the  ever  to  him  uneasy  bufthen  of 
secrets  he  had  to  reveal,  the  good  priest  did 
not  long  detain  her  before  he  made  liis  ap- 
pearance. 
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CHAPTER   XIV. 


**  O  jewel!"  he  exclaimed,  cautiously 
closing  the  <ioor  after  him  the  moment  he 
entered,  "  I  am  choking  with  news,  and 
murdered  with  the  fear  that  you'd  never 
come  up,  at  all  at  all. — Sure,  I  have  the 
biggest  secret  that  ever  I  had,  of  my  ad- 
ventures going  to  Florence  this  morning,  to 
tell  vou. — 

"  I  was  riding  on,  for  the  bare  life,  to 
Florence,  when,  just  by  that  angle  of  the 
straight  road  to  it,  which  turns  by  Rossamo 
castle,  who  should  myself  overtake,  but  a 
man  coming  plump  towards  me,  with  his 
arms  closed,  in  sorrow's  cross,  upon  his 
breast,  an<l  so  absorpt  iu  mournful  musing, 
that  I  might  as  well  have  rode  over  him  as 
not,  for  any  thing  he  would-have  known  of 
the  matter:  so  with  that,  after  pulling  my 
two  arms  from  my  body  ahnost,  striving 
to  rein-in   my  mare  —  '  Save   you,    young 
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gentleman,  and  success  to  yourself  !' 
says  I ;  '  but  had  you  been  a  scarecrow, 
you  miglit  have  been  starting  my  nag, 
and  slipt  poor  Pat's  neck  into  a  better 
world  ! ' 

"  Sorrow  speak  did  he  speak,  in  return ; 
but,  bowing  apology,  moved  mighty  civilly 
out  of  my  way,  looking  all  the  time  so 
piteous,  that  I  felt  myself  suddenly  seized 
with  a  big  twinge  of  compassion's  sore 
throat;  so,  with  that,  I  up  and  spoke 
again : 

"  M '11  be  bail,  young  gentleman,'  says 
I,  ^  our  thoughts  agree,  although  our  tongues 
aKe  not  on  speaking  terms.  I  'II  engage, 
now,  your  thoughts  are  wanderings  with  a 
sweet  creature  of  a  Neapolitan  peasant, 
you  would  n't  be  shrinking  from  a  pilgrim- 
age to  any  altar  with,  whom  myself  had 
the  honour  of  fathering  last  night.' 

"  Och  I  rainbows  and  April  days!  how 
his  face  changed,  from  the  badge  of  the 
Yorks  to  the  Lancasters  !  and  now  ap- 
peared a  glorious  summer's  sun,  bursting 
the  mists  of  a  November  lour. 

***  father  Patrick! — is  it  not?'  he  joy- 
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folly  exclaimed,  darting  towards  me,  ami 
catching  myself  cordially  by  the  hand. 

"  *  Och !  the  very  same,'  says  I ;  *  and  as 
much  at'  your  service,  jewel,  as  I  was  last 
night,  waking  or  sleeping  !' 

"  *  May  I  presume,'  says  he,  in  a  voice 
changing  to  tremulous  tenderness,  that 
would  be  telling,  at  once,  what  was  making 
a  hullabaloo  in  his  heart,  without  any  other 
outward  and  visible  sign — *  May  I  presume 
to  enquire  how  Lady  Angelina  is,  after  her 
indisposition  and  fatigue  of  last  night?' 

**  '  Tiiat  jewel  of  the  world,'  says  I,  *  is 
as  well  as  a  cherub  in  the  midst  of  a  wliole 
host  of  virtues,  sent  fiom  Heaven,  to  be 
clapping  her  on  with  their  celestial  wings 
to  the  performance  af  what  tliey  only  could 
inspire,  and  she  only  would  be  doing : '  so, 
with  that;  as  his  now  finely-animated  coun- 
tenance looked  anxious  curiosity,  and  as  I 
was  kilt  v/ith  impatience  to  tell  of  you, 
darling,  I  up  and  informed  him  of  Gxciy 
morsel  of  what  you  said  and  did,  and  how 
yourself  looked  through  the  whole  affecting 
scene  of  it,  this  morning. 

"  Och,  the  fates  !  how  the  tears  glistened 
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in  liiseyes,  like  mists  upon  two  big  brillfant 
stars !  and,  from  time  to  time,  as  I  pro- 
ceeded, he  pronounced  with  strong  feelino* — 
"  *  Glorious  Angelina  !  angelic  being  ! ' 
and  so  on,  with  such  a  lot  of  panegyric  epi- 
thets, I  forget  the  half  of  them  ;— but  will 
remember  them,  jewel,  if  you  wish  it.".... 

The  blushing  Angelina  declining  to  in- 
flict such  unnecessary  toil  wpon  his  memory, 
the  good  priest  proceeded. — 

"  So,  at  last,  when  I  came  to  my  conclu- 
sion of  the  exploits  of  an  angel,  he  grasped 
my  hand  with  tremulous  energy,  and  was  off 
like  a  shot,  to  hide  die  full  flow  of  approba- 
tion's tears ;  when  out  came,  pounce  upon  me, 
a  big  son-of-a-gun,  mounted  on  a  prancing 
war-horse,  from  a  thicket  hard  by,  and, 
presenting  a  pis'ol  to  my  breast,  vociferated, 
in  the  voice  of  that  old  lung  lamed  Greek — 
" '  Your  monty,  or  your  life  !' 
'''Ocii,  bubbaboo!'  says  L  *  if  that's 
the  alteniative,  my  purse  is  at  your  service; 
for  m  mine,  wltuout  niy  life,  I  would  never 
be  understanding  its  use  : '  so,  with  that,  I 
huuded  It  to  him  on  the  end  of  my  wliip, 
and   he  was  pocketing'  it  with  the  air  of 
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a  lord  taking  his  own  from  his  steward, 
when  back  tJie  young  pilgrim-hussar  came 
bounding,  having,  myself  supposes,  heard 
the  great  mogul's  demand  for  a  subsidy. 

"'Father  Patrick.!'  he  exclaimed,  'I 
believe  you  want  me.' 

"  '  Ah,  conte !  Is  this  honest  priest  a  friend 
of  yours? — then  he  passes  without  contribu- 
tion,' vociferated  this  mighty  emperor  of 
freebooters,  returning  my  purse,  which  my- 
self hesitated  at  taking,  thinking  it  was 
game  he  was  making  of  me. 

"  '  He  is  a  friena  to  all  good  men,  and 
every  brave  one  will  naturally  fly  to  his  aid, 
when  danger,  in  any  shape,  assails  him  !' 
returned  my  young  champion,  with  an  in- 
trepid look  which  seemed  to  say,  '  I  am 
fitaunch  mettle  to  the  bone — stout  shelala, 
that  will  never  break  nor  bend"  in  the  de- 
fence of  the  Dppressc  d.' 

"  '  No  aid  is  necessary  but  your  presence ! ' 
exclaimed  the  robber :  '  Dear  conte,  we 
molest  nuae   who   are   protected   by    each 

other. — Honour  amongst ..Honour's  sons! 

You  understand  me,  conte. — We  who  are 
in  each  other's  secrets ' 
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*^  And  so  on,  he  kept  a  palaver  of  I  kno\r 
not  what ;  for  myself  was  so  stagnated,  at 
finding  the  man  you  honoured  with  so 
much  of  your  precious  notice  last  night, 
and  that  myself  wTnt  to  sleep  to  shew  my 
respect  for,  the  friend  and  secret  keeper  of 
a  common  cut-purse — a  highway  throat- 
cutter  ! — that,  in  the  agitation  of  my  dismay 
and  astonishment,  I  clapt  spurs  to  my 
mare,  and  galloped  off  to  Florence,  saying 
all  the  pater-nosters  and  ave-n)arias  my 
breath  would  hold,  for  to  be  turning  your 
heart  from  this  evil  propensity,  of  estimating 
a  wandering  footpad  of  a  link  of  a  banditti : 
and  each  anxious  hour  I  thouglit  a  century, 
until  I  Vv'ould  tell  you  tiiis  big  and  terrible 
secret  about  this  young  man ;  and  now  I 
trust,  my  darling,  you  will  drive  such  a 
knavish  spalpeen  quite  and  clean  from  the 
beautiful  little  tenement  of  your  pure  and 
spotless  heart." 

We  will  on^it  the  delineation  of  Angelina's 
varied  emotions,  oaiin^:  this  recital  of 
Father  Patrick's,  as  our  readers,  we  are 
well  aware,  ca'i  much  better  conceive  them  : 
but,  w  hen  the  good  priest  ceased,.  x'Vngehna 
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readily  divining  the  brigand  to  have  been 
the  invidious  Salimbini,  into  whose  power 
the  ruthless  destiny  of  Conte  di  Alviano 
had  thrown  that  unfortunate  young  man; 
«and  well  remembering  the  malicious  in- 
solence of  Salimbini  in  that  memorable 
scene  she  had  witnessed,  in  which,  as  now, 
he  endeavoured  to  implicate  the  conte's  in- 
tegrity with  his  own  villany ;  she  eagerly 
exclaimed,  in  the  ardent  wish  of  exculpat- 
ing him  she  believed  calumniated, 

"  O  Father  Patrick !  if  persecuted  inno- 
cence claim  your  pity,  believe  not  that 
Conte  di  Alviano  is  connected  with  a  band 
of  robbers ! " 

*'What!''  articulated  Father  Patrick, 
with  a  look  of  dismay,  *'  is  that,  then,  the 
blessed  champion — and  success  to  him  ! — 
who  brought  you  out  of  the  lion's  den,  that 
I  have  been  so  ungratefully  reprobating?** 

"  The  same,  indeed,*'  said  Angelina ; 
"  and  you  yourself,  reverend  father,  re- 
marked in  him  the  intrepid  valour  vvhich 
led  him,  unsolicited,  to  come  forth  as  your 
champion,  in  the  moment  he  beheld  danger 
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assail  you,  unarmed  as  your  function  pro^ 
claimed  you  to  be." 

**  Faith !  and  you  may  say  that,  jewel  !" 

**  Then,  tliink  you,  could  he  who  so 
nobly — so  undauntedly,  came  forward  as 
the  defender  of  one  man,  basely  lie  in  wait 
to  despoil  another? " 

**  No,  jewel,  no;  the  thing's  as  impos- 
sible as  that  the  blessed  Patrick  was  no 
saint !  But,  thunder  alive  !  what  a  precious 
varlet  must  that  cut-purse  be,  to  keep 
liintins:  such  things  of  an  lionourable  man ! 
and  mighty  queer  so  valiant  a  spirit  to  be 
listening  to  them,  without  avenging  himself 
of  such  slander  1 " 

"  My  good  and  benevolent  fiither,''  said 
Angelina,  "  during  my  compulsive  stay  iu 
the  fortress  of  the  banditti,  I  was,  through 
accident,  let  more  into  tlie  secrets  of  the 
chief  than  either  Conte  di  Alviar.o  or  that 
terrible  man  you  this  day  s:iw  are  aware 
of;  and,  from  me,  be  asbured,  there  exists 
a  cause  which  stays  the  avenging  arm  of 
the  calumniated  conte,  luit  that  guilt  ia 
him  forms  no  particle  of  it." 
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**  Well,  myself  is  rejoiced  at  hearing 
that  same;  and  I  ask  your  pardon,  tea 
thousand  times  ov^er,  for  suspecting  the  in- 
'tegrity  of  tlie  conte ;  and  I'll  ask  his 
pardon,  too,  \vhene\'er  I  set  eyes  upon  him 
again.  And  now,  jewel,  forgive  my  in- 
trusion and  palavering  advice,  about  no- 
thing at  ail  at  all,  as  it  turns  out '."....and 
now,  bestowing  his  most  fervent  benedic- 
tion upon  her.  Father  Patrick  departed; 
and  shortly  after,  Angelina  retired  to  her 
pillow. 

The  events  of  that  day,  with  those  of 
the  preceding  night,  were  of  too  much 
importance  to  the  peace  or  interests  of  An- 
gelina, not  to  yield  ample  scope  to  her 
thoughts,  M^iich,  now  free  from  the  fatip-ue 
which  overpowered  her  the  last  night,  she 
was  eager  to  indulge  in  the  contemplation 
of:  and  so  diversified  was  the  field  her  me- 
ditations had  to  range  through,  and  so  in- 
teresting these  themes,  that  sleep  was  ba- 
nished by  them  from  her  pillow;  and  so 
completely  were  all  her  fdculties  awake — so 
still  was  evcvy  thing  around  her,  that,  in 
about  two  hours  after  she  had  lain  down  to 
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rest,  she  distinctly  beard  a  dcep-drawii 
o-roan,  issuing,  by  the  intimation  of  sound, 
from  tbecbamber  of  her  uncle. 

Horror-struck,  Angelina  started  from  ber 
bed,  and,  rapidly  awaking  Isabella,  threw 
on  a  wrapper,  and  grasping  a  light  ni  her 
trembling  liand,  winged  her  anxious  way 
to  the  chamber  of  her  uncle— her  beloved 
uncle!  whom,  but  a  few  hours  since,  she 
had  seen  so  well — so  cheerful. 

To  pause  ere  she  entered,  might  be  to 
defeat  the  purpose  of  assistance  ;  unhesitat- 
ingly, therefore,  she  unclosed  the  door  just 
in  time  to  see  a  stronger,  more  refulgent 
light  than  that  she  bore,  recede,  with  the 
vanishing  shadow  of  an  armed  man,  through 
an  opposite  door,  wliich  led  to   the  anti- 

chamber. 

With  the  trepidation,  now,  of  ft\ir, 
amounting  to  agony,  Angelina  darted  to 
her  uncle  shed,  her  footsteps  almost  imme- 
diately pursued  by  the  faithful  Isabella. 
Instantly  she  beheld  the  duca  lying  on  his 
face  upon  the  outside  of  his  bed,  apparently 
fallen  from  his  knees  upon  it ;— from  his 
knees  !  which  busy  torturing  fancy  promptly 
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portrayed   to  Angeliiui  he  liad  risen  to.... to 
pray,  *  for  mercy  !'  from  a  ruthless  bravo. 

A  pierchig  sliriek  tVoiii  l)er  lieart  tlirilled 
with  the  horrid  conviction;  and,  almost 
franticly,  she  seized  Ijer  uncle  in  her  arms — 
she  found  him  bereft  of  life !  but  where 
was  the  blood  the  assassin's  liands  had 
shed  ? 

Isabella,  not  attached  like  the  affection- 
ate Angelina  to  the  duca,  retained  more 
actively  her  self-  possession.  From  the 
agitated  pulsation,  still  to  be  perceived  fal- 
tering at  his  heart,  she  pronoLtnced  he  liad 
only  swooned.  Promptly,  therefore,  she 
drew  aside  the  curtains,  opened  an  adjoin- 
ing window,  and  gave  to  his  agitated  niece 
water  to  bathe  his  face  with,  while  she 
herself  sought  out  more  potent  restoratives  ; 
when  soon,  to  the  ineffable  joy  of  the  al- 
most despairing  Angelina,  he  evinced  symp- 
toms of  returning  life  :  and  when  Isabella 
liad  applied  some  pungent  volatilcs  to  his 
nose,  liis  hea\'ing  hosom  sent  forth  groans 
which  seemed  to  issue  from  the  very  depths 
of  his  heart ;  then  gradually  he  unclosed  his 
eyes,   which  rolling  wisttully,  as  if  seeking 
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for  some  appalling  object,  they  at  length 
rested  upon  the  face  of  Angelina,  when  in- 
stantly they  distended  with  a  direful  ex- 
pression of  horror — the  most  severe  con- 
vulsion of  tremor  seemed  at  once  to  pa- 
ralyse his  whole  frame — and,  recoiling  in 
dismay  from  the  supporting  arms  of  his 
beloved  niece,  he  fell  back  in  a  second 
swoon. 

The  distress  and  consternation  of  An- 
o-elina  were  now  a<>:ain  without  the  consola- 
tion  of  hope ;  for  firmly  she  believed  her 
uncle's  gentle  spirit  liad  fled  to  everlasting 
rest:  while  Isabella,  conceiving  that  such  a 
succession  of  dreadful  swoons  required 
better  assistance  than  they  could  yield,  de- 
sired the  terribly-agitated  Angelina  not  to 
cease  the  application  of  the  restoratives,  and 
then  hastened  to  summon  Father  Patrick, 
who,  as  soon  as  he  ha<l  almost  literally 
flown  into  his  clothes,  "w^as  at  the  bedside 
of  the  duca. 

At  length  their  united  exertions  unclosed 
the  eyes  of  Sigismund ;  but  in  them  now 
appeared  such  alarming  vacuity,  that  Fa- 
ther Patrick  deemed  it  necessary  to  send 


oW  an  imnieriiate  express  for  Father  Jero- 
nimo ;  but,  althougd  expeditiously  this 
benevolent  priest  accelerated  the  departure 
of  the  messenger,  before  the  medical  monk- 
could  arrive,  the  impatient  Angelina,  as- 
sisted 1)y  Isabella,  had  contrived  to  make 
the  duca  swallow,  at  intervals,  a  few  tea- 
spoonfuls  of  a  renovating  cordial  which 
Father  Jeronirho  himself  had  left  for  tire 
use  of  his  patient ;  and  t^o  such  good  effect 
did  this  resource  succeed,  that  it  soon  re- 
stored the  perception  of  Sigisnmnd — but 
restored  it  onlv  to  evince  a  feelino*  of  the 
most  terrible  perturbation.  Soon,  too,  he 
recognised  his  niece,  whom  he  eagerly 
drew  towards  him,  and  convulsively  pressed 
to  his  palpitating  bosom,  as  falteringly  he 
articulated — 

"Angelina!  pray  for  my  death — it  will 
be  mercy  to  me." 

"  ]\ry  uncle,"  sobbed  out  Angelina,  "  I 
will  fervently  pray  for  your  rapid  recovery 
from  this  depressing  indisposition  ! " 

"  No,  no,  for  iny  death,  child! — for  my 
death!"  he  wildly  replied,  grasping  her 
hand    firmly,    as   if    lie   apprehended   her 
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leaving  him ;  "  for,  to  hold  life  on  such 
direful  terms,  you  cannot  surely  wish  me....O 
Angelina!  had  you  seen  his  frowning  brow — 
his  dreadfully-changed  aspect,  as  he  scowled 
upon  his  once  loved  brother  ! ".... 

"  Whose  brow  ? — whose  frown  can  thus 
have  unhinged  my  uncle  ?.... The  ruffian  is 
gone,  believe  me,  who  so  alarmed  you  ; — he 
is,  in  very  truth ;  since  I  beheld  his  rapid 
retreat  in  the  moment  he  heard  tlie  approach 
of  assistance  coming  to  your  aid." 

"  O  Angelina  !  say  not  ruffian  ! — speak 
not  so  impiously  of  the  sacred  shade  of 
vour  own  father  !  " 

"  The  sacred  shade  of  my  ou  n  father  !  * 
the  shuddering  Angelina  iterated,  in  a 
tone  of  incredulity,  softened  by  grief  and 
pity  for  the  imbecility  of  her  uncle's  mind — 
"  The  shade  of  my  gentle,  benevolent 
father,  come  to  frown  and  scowl  upon  his 
beloved,  unoifending  brother  !.... Be  compos- 
ed, my  uncle,  for  rest  assured  it  was  some 
j'uflTian,  come,  no  doubt,  to  rob  you." 

'*  Hush,  hush,  Angelina!  nor  breathe 
n\ch  sacrilegious  suggestions!"  replied  the 
tluca,  in  an  agony  of  convulsive  agitation: 
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"  I  am  no  unofpending  brother,  my  too- 
partial  child.  Did  I  not  foiget  my  gra- 
•titude  to  the  best  [)rot]ier  whom  Heaven 
ever  gave  its  own-stamped  heart  to? — Did 
I  not  basely  and  wickedly  marry,  to  the 
undoing  of  that  brotlier's  orphan  ? — Have  I 
not  heirs  born  to  me,  to  cut  otf  your  pro- 
spect of  inheritance?  —  Have  I  not  bar- 
barously and  villainously  acceded  to  your 
wishes,  in  meanlv  providini>-  forvou?  and 
can  you,  without  derision,  call  me  an  un- 
offendiui^  brother?  No  Ioniser  doubt  the 
punishment  inflicted  on  nie  :  for  hear  from 
ii>e,  my  child But  are  we  alone?" 

Angelina  now  gently  motioned  to  Father 
O'Carrol  and  Isabella,  who  were  then 
standing  out  of  the  duca's  view,  towitlidravv 
into  the  adjoining  room  ;  and  then  an- 
swering in  the  affirmative,  the  trembling 
Sigismund  proceeded. — 

**  Learn,  now,  my  kind,  forgiving,  sym- 
pathising child,  that  which  proved  the 
principal  cause  of  sinking  nie  to  the  imbecile 
state  af  health  you  found  me  in  on  your 
return  from  banishment : — From  the  sad 
period  of  your  departure,    until    the  glad 
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Jioiir  you  came  back  to  me,  each  night  was 
my  l)etlside  visited  by  the  direful  aspect  of  my 
once  benign  and  aifectionate  brother,  now 
frowning  in  stern  menace  and  all  the  hor- 
rible displeasure  of  well-sanctioned  upbraid- 
ings  :  but  from  the  moment  of  your  ar- 
rival this  ghastly  nocturnal  visitant  ceased 
to  appear;  when,  weakly  believing  that  my 
exerting  sufficient  spirit  to  insist  upon  your 
restoration  to  me  had  obtained  forgiveness 
of  my  enorm.ities,  and  appeased  the  angry 
shade  of  your  father,  it  proved,  with  the 
tender  aid  of  your  affectionate  care  of  me^ 
the  cause  of  my  rapid  and  apparently  mi- 
raculous amendment. 

**  This  very  morn  a  son  was  born  to  me ; 
and  this  very  night  the  direful  spectre,  more 
angry — more  menacing  than  ever,  reap- 
peared.— Oh!  what  am  I  to  think,  but 
that  the  birth  of  this  boy,  so  destructive 
to  your  prospects,  in  blackest  proof  of  my 
ingratitude,  has  re-irritated  your  father's 
angry  spirit,  and  recalled  him  from  the 
land  of  purgatory  expiation  to  upbraid  me? 
■ — Then  hesitate  not,  my  child,  to  pray  for 
my  dissolution— my  speedy  translation  to 
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that  propitiatory  place,  where  I  may  make 
fall  attonement  for  my  misdeeds — where 
corporeal  weakness  will  not,  as  now,  arise 
to  unfit  me  fbr  sustaining  those  dire  inflic- 
tions my  black  ingratitude  so  unquestion- 
ably merits.  Supplicate  then,  my  child/ 
for  my  demise; — pray,  as  your  duty  dic- 
tates, for  the  repose  of  your  honoured  fa- 
ther's niiquiet  spirit !  " 

Poor  Angelina  felt  herself  perreptibly  in- 
spired with  mingling  superstitious  fears  and 
awful  respect,  precluding  the  sneer  of  skep- 
tical incredulity,  by  the  impressive  energy 
of  Sigismund's  affecting  manner ;  who — so 
uncommonly  well  as  he  had  been  through 
that  whole  day,  so  sound  in  mental  health 
and  strengtli — was  now  so  shook,  so  intel- 
lectually subdued,  by  the  appalling  appear- 
ance of  something  !....and  that  something,  to 
eifcct  such  a  revolution  in  his  mind  and 
frame,  she  doubted  not  coidd  wean  no 
common  form  :  but  still  her  reason  recoiled 
from  the  belief  of  supernatural  ^igeacy,  and 
more  particularly  where  it  attempted  to 
transform  her  mild  and  merciful  fatlier  into 
an  unquiet  spirit  of  vindiative  persecution ; 
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and  all  slie  could  determine  upon,  to  offer 
lier  suffering  uncle  for  present  consolation 
— formed  from  tJie  short  moments  of  reflec- 
tion his  anguish  of  mind  afforded  her — was, 
from  her  hastily- adopted  resolution,  of 
watching  herself  by  his  pillow  the  succeed- 
ing night,  to  make  her  own  observations 
ppon  the  spectre,  which  she  supposed — if 
spectre  it  was — should  itappear  again,  would 
be  visible  to  her,  since  she  liad  seen  its 
shadow  in  tlie  moment  of  its  exit. 

With  the  most  affectinp-  ebullitions  of 
gratitude,  poor  Sigismund  heard  her  make 
this  voluntary  offer,  which,  in  the  wildest 
enthusiasm  of  thankfulness,  lie  eagerly  ac- 
cepted, entreating  her  to  speak  to  the  sacred 
shade,  and  learn,  if  possible,  its  wishes  : 
but  great  and  difficult  was  the  task  An- 
gelina had  to  perform,  in  reconciling  him 
to  the  necessity  of  giving  their  confidence 
to  Father  Patrick  and  Isabella,  to  allow  of 
their  placing  themselves  in  ambush  during 
the  expected  awful  visitation,  to  be  in  rea- 
•diness  to  yield  assistance,  should  it  prove, 
as  she  believed  it  would,  a  counterfeit  of 
mortal  mould :  but  although  difficult  slw 
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found  it  to  persuade  lier  generally  compliant 
uncle  to  accede  to  her  pvudent  arrangement, 
she  did  succeed,  and  had  won  liis  acquiesc- 
ence from  him  just  as  tlie  diHgent  courier 
had  returned  from  San  Stefano's,  with  the 
monk  Jeronimo... 

Fatlier  Jtronimo  was  iufmitely  shocked 
to  find  tl/c  Diica  di  Montalbano,  whom  lie 
had  considered  on  certain  ground  in  the 
path  of  convalescence,  in  so  very  alarming 
a  situation,  his  agitated  pulse  presaging  the 
spee<ly  approach  of  a  nervous  fever. 

Angelina  thought  it  necessary  to  apprise 
the  monkj  that  a  severe  alarm  had  occa- 
sioned his  patient's  present  perturbation; 
but  exactly  the  nature,  or  the  full  extent 
of  the  alarm,  in  con^pliance  with  her  uncle's 
wishes,  she  forbore  to  communicate:  buf, 
knowing  that  Fatlier  Jeronimo  was  ac- 
quainted with  the  mysterious  restoration  of 
her  bac:oaii;e  from  the  fortress  of  the  ban- 
ditti,  she  thought  it  no  commission  of 
offense  against  the  moral  duties,  to  attribute 
the  duca's  alarm  to  *  an  appearance  of  aa 
armed  man  in  his  chamber,  no  doubt  one 
•of  the  redoubted  horde  of  Salimbini,  who 
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ind  been  put  to  fl'glit  ere  the  peTjoetration 
of  Ills  iiiecii?"ateci  iIe.^";igTi,  by  her  ii^cxpec-ted 
entrance;  bat  thut  she  berself  h^.d  only 
bebeici  bis  shadow  in  the  moment  of  retreat/ 
BjMbi'.s  avowing  her  ba^  ing  seen  en 
ihe  sbridcw  of  the  iiian  who  alarmed  the 
duca,  Angelina  believed  she  adopted  tiic 
most  judieious  method  for  j>rc\  enting  any 
suspicion  congenial  to  tlic  wishes  of  the 
Tohnezo  factioi.,  of  the  sanity  of  her  uncle's 
mind,  from  being  avvakenedj  wbicli,  if  be 
only  said  he  bad  seen  the  mysterious  vi- 
sitor, might  naturally  arise  in  the  minds  of 
cv^n  the  most  candid. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Father  Jeronimo,   believing  the  cause  of 
the     Diica   di    iMontalbano's   alarm    being 
such  as  Angelina  stated  it,  doubted  not  but 
the  violence  of  his  agitation,  and   the  deep 
depression    of    spirits   lie    laboured    under, 
would  gradually  subside;  but  in  tliis  sup- 
position he  was  deceived,  for  liotwitbstand-w 
ing  every  soothing   assurance  whispered  by 
Anoelina  to  him   (after  more   and  more  re- 
flection  upon  the  subject)  of  her  conviction, 
that  the    intruder   came  not   through   any 
supernatural  agency,  but  the  diabohcrJ  one  or 
Vasco's  sinister  designs,  yet  still  Sigismund 
clung  to  the  torturing  opinion   he  had   at 
first  imbibed,  when  awakened   by   mental 
and  bodily  suffering.  He  possessed  not  power 
to  combat    with    his   direful   impression   of 
superstitious  influence,  and  the  most  alarm- 
ing consequences  arose  from  this  obstinately- 
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adhered -to  belief;  and  symptom  after 
symptom  arose  tluongh  the  iiiu,ht,  tf)  give 
tlitir  fullest  coiifii  nui'ioii  to  F.ither  Jtro- 
nimo's  'fust  and  most  alarming-  presages: 
and  the  morning  found  ])im  deeidedly  in 
tlie  comnie:ict-n;ent  of  a  nervous  lever, 
wliich  tlie  judieious  moid<  exerted  all  the 
energies  of  hiis  skil!  to  keep  in  subjection. 

And  as  thi-j  inauspicious  morning  ad- 
vanced, and  ti)at  the  Ifighl}^  -  alHicted 
Angehna  perceived  the  painfully-clierislied 
impression  on  lur  uncles  mind  was  evi- 
dently increasing  Ifis  bodily  n^alady,  she 
thought  it  her  duty  no  longer  to  comply 
with  his  wish  of-secresy,  but  to  reveal  all  to 
his  medical  attendant;  and  wlien  all  was 
communicated  by  lier,  Father  Jeronimo 
assured  IiCr  *  upon  that  confidence  sl)e 
placed  in  him  most  probably  depended  the 
existence  of  her  uncle,  since  he  felt  con- 
vinced that  the  duca's  life  rested  absolutely 
upon  the  discontinuance  of  this  a[)palling 
appearance;  and  th.erefore  he  highly  ap- 
plauded her  intention  of  watching  by  the 
bed  of  her  uncle  for  the  return  of  the  noc- 
turnal visitant.' 
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*'  lK)r  should  it  prove  indeed  the  spirit 
of  your  sire,"  he  added,  "  you  ought  to 
question  it,  since  to  you  it  is  most  Hkely 
lie  would  reveal  all  that  is  wanting  to 
tranquillise  his  precious  soul ;  or  should  it 
prove  a  substance,  as  you  conceive  it,  of 
sublunary  villany,  it  could  not  form  a  ques- 
tion upon  the  propriety  of  immediately 
seizing  the  diabolical  offender,  to  bring  him 
to  confession,  and  consequent  well-earned 
punishment." 

That  superstition  which,  in  this  more 
enlightened  age  we  sneer  at  with  contemptu- 
ous scorn,  as  incompatible  with  the  energies 
of  a  masculine  and  well-cultivated  mind,  was 
little  more  than  a  century  past  not  an  un- 
common weakness  to  be  found  in  the  bosoms 
of  those  even  who  had  been  superlatively 
gifted  with  intellect,  and  favoured  by  the 
highest  cultivation  of  talent ;  but  amongst 
h:)0(kd  monks  and  cloistered  nuns  it  was 
beheld  as  no  phenomenon  ;  therefore,  with- 
out surprise  Angelina  quickly  perceived 
that  the  breast  of  Father  Jerouimo  was 
strongly  tinctured  with  superstitious  in- 
fluence, and,   however  she  felt  inclined  to 
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consider  this  a  mental  error  in  him,  she 
could  not  escape  imbibing  from  iiis  too 
evident  propensity,  so  strongly  aided  by  her 
tmcle's — her  uncle  whose  judgment  and 
intellectual  endowments  slie  had  ever  been 
taught  to  venerate  as  of  the  very  first  order — ' 
some  little  degree  of  trembling  apprehen- 
sion of  the  possibility  of  a  preternatural 
visitation;  "  and  should  it  indeed-be  so,  and 
that  this  terror-inspiring  semblance  should 
prove  the  spirit  of  her  father,  then  that 
dear  father's  immaterial  essence  was  un- 
blest  I  "  and  bitterly  she  wept  in  grief  and 
horror  at  the  dismaying  suggestion,  from 
which  her  heart  recoiled,  and  her  reason 
resolutely  arose  to  combal  with  and  subdue. 
Soon,  too,  Angelina  found  from  Father 
Jeronimo's  arrangements  for  her  proceed ings^ 
that  he  meant  not  to  accompany  her  in 
following  the  appalling  visitant,  since  his 
station,  he  told  her,  must  be  near  the  duca, 
who  might  require  more  eificient  aid  than 
Isabella  could  yield  ;  so  that  she  perceived 
she  had  no  companion  whom  she  could 
wish  should  attend  her,  warily  to  watch 
over   her   safety   from  a   mortal   foe,     but 
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Fatlier  Patrick,  whose  propensity  to  retain 
no  secrets  made  an  ineligible  confident  i 
but  already  much  hud  necessarily  been  dis- 
closed to  him  ;  she  had  reason  to  believe  he 
suspected  all ;  and  although,  through  delicacy 
to  her  uncle,  she  wished  not  to  impart  more 
to  the  communicative  piiest,  she  had  no 
alternative,  for  Lorenzago  she  yet  con- 
ccived  would  prove  an  insincere  auxiliary. 

With  genuine  benevolence  and  kindness 
Father  Patrick  promptly  acceded  to  lier 
request. — 

"  I  *ll  do  it  with  all  the  pleasure  in  life, 
for  it  won't  be  a  morsel  disagreeable  to  me," 
he  said. — "  Sure  I  wou'd  n't  be  afraid  of 
going  anywhere  with  the  like  of  you, 
jewel,  for  Heaven  is  too  careful  of  its  own 
comparatively  small  flock  to  be  letting  any 
harm  to  harm  you :  though  with  any  one 
less  good,  I  would  be  excusing  myself; 
since  ghosts  are  gentry  I'd  not  be  n)ighty 
fond  of  scraping  acquaintance  with :  and 
signs  by  it,  I  never  got  thesigiit  of,  but  one, 
in  all  my  born  days  ;  and  that  same  myself 
Ought  to  have  met  more  cordiall;),  since  it 
was  my  own,  and  success  to  it !  '* 
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**  Your  own!  good  fatlier!*'  exclaimed 
Augeliiia,  only  restrained  from  smiling  by 
the  sadness  of  her  heart ;  although  his 
acknowledging  to  have  once  seen  a  giiost 
had  the  preceding  instant  awakened  an 
emotion  very  inimical  to  mirth,  for  it  had 
caused  a  thrill  of  apprehension  to  dart 
through  her  bosom. 

"  Yes,  jewel,  my  own  was  all  ever  I  saw : — 
but  will  I  tell  you  about  it?.. ..Although  'tis 
so  long  ago  it  happened,  when  I  was  a  bit 
of  a  gossodn,  that  it  would  be  no  shame  for 
me  to  have  forgotten  the  particulars  :  but 
by  dad !  like  Conte  Hilario,  my  own  image 
made  too  forcibly  an  impression  on  my 
mind  ever  to  take  leave  of  mv  recollection. 

"  You  can  readily  believe,  jevv^el,  I  never 
was  mighty  fond  of  retaining  what  I 
learned,  whether  good  or  bad  ;  so  I  went 
from  province  to  province,  in  my  own  dear 
country,  as  a  travelling  scholar,  disseminat- 
ing knowledge  and  erudition,  as  many 
gentlemen  of  my  condition  in  Ireland  have 
done  bcfoie  mc." 

**  How  benevolent!"  exclaimed  Angelina, 
not  in   the  lea^t  suspecting  that  necessity 
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had  led  him  to  the  occupation  of  an  Itinerant 
or  poor  scholar. 

"  Faith,  and  you  may  say  that,  jewel,  for 
there  zvas  exercise  for  benevolence  in  it,  sure 

enough Well,    honey,    one    day,    in     my 

travels,   I  was  a  little  too  hard  upon  shanks 
mares,  and  so  knocked  them  up.'\... 

"Shanks  mares!"  repeated  Angelina; 
"  in  what  part  of  the  world  are  they 
found  ?  " 

"In  the  .extremities  of  Ireland,  jewel, 
where  we  have  the  credit  of  rearing  mighty 
hig  calves.  Qch  !  then,  sorrow  hereditary 
ranger  of  his  majesty's  forests  and  lands, 
as  me  and  mine  have  been  from  time  imme- 
morial, but  are  provided  with  shanks  mares, 

and   know    tlie   use  of   them But  to    be 

returning  to  my  ghost. — 

"  I  travelled -so  far  this  before-mentioned 
day,  that  sorrow  one  of  my  faculties  !)ut 
were  all  quite  spent,  and  so  retired  in  a  fit 
of  botheration,  leaving  m'y  poor  forsaken 
body  quite  kilt  at  the  door  of  a  big  Iv,  use, 
belonging  to  one  Mr.  Tulleo'phlim.  So  with 
that,  jewel,  the  dogs  set  up  such  a  pulidoo 
of  barking,  that  out  Mr.  Tulleo'phlim  came 
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0  see  if  it  was  dead  I  was ;  and  finding  the 
ife  still  in  me,  he  had  me  brought  into  his 
louse,  and  a  servant  girl  was  given  tlie  care 
>f  me: — for  in  Ireland,  Hospitality  and 
Ilharity  always  sit  in  the  highway,  with  a 
leautiful  light  swing-gate  in  their  hands, 
^ith  the  hinges  well  lackered  with  the  glib 
i\\  of  kindness,  ready  to  be  springing  open 
0  let  in  gentle  or  simple  that  offer  them, 
elves  for  guests;  while  in  the  mother- 
ountry  (England)  myself  has  heard  they  live 
11  a  moated  castle,  surrounded  by  what,  at 
irst  sight,  may  be  taken  for  freize-work  ; 
nd  out  they  keep  sending  their  senechal 
nd  porter,  in  the  form  of  Caution  and  Prii* 
[ence,  to  be  examining  each  straijger  who 
7ou\d  enter;  and  if  they  once  find  your 
laim  for  admission  to  be  good  any-how — 
t'hack  !  down  comes  the  draw-bridge,  and 
lounce  open  g(;es  every  gate  to  let  you  in, 
0  be  giving  bahi)  to  all  your  wounds,  and 
0  bestow  uiAiU  \ou  comfort  for  ever  and 
ver. 

**  Weil,  jewel,  Tifter  myself  got  well  from 
he  swoOn,  I  grew  mighty  bad  at  Mr. 
.Viieophlim'g,  to  they,  kindly  put  myself  to 
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,    and    the    servant  girl  brought  me  a 
beautiful  little  white  uoggin  full  of  elegant 
two-milk  whey,  wluch  I  drunk  ;  and  then 
she  tucked  me  in,  and  sat  by  the  bed-side 
as  a  nurse— tender;  but  the   poor  girl  not 
being  over-young,    her   worn-out  faculties 
were  unequal  to  the  task,  and  so  with  that 
she  fell  asleep.     Well,  in  tlie  night  myself 
asked   her  for   a  drinlv,  but  sorrow  answer 
she  answered ;    so    wjth   that    I    drew   the 
curtain  aside  to  see  was  it  gone  she  vyas— - 
when,  och!  murder!  the  glimmering  watch- 
light  discovered  to  me  a  youth  just  opposite 
to  me,  raised  on  his  elbow,  with  a  curtain 
drawn  back,  in  for  all  the  world  such  a  bed 
as  mine — with  such  a  night  cap  on  as  I. 
wore— with   the  exact   face  of  inine,  only 
blanched  as   white  as    a   sheet.     I   looked 
forward    v/ith    eaoer    ciuiosity,    and  so    at 
the  same  instant  did  the  ghastly  lad:    with 
tliat,  back  myself  started  in  alarm,  and  so 
precisely  did  my  ujorlcing  p.eigh!)our. ,  Och! 
flails!    and    iudnstryl     i>at    my    heart    be- 
laboured my  riL\s   for  it ;  since  it  instantly 
darted    into    n;y    mind    that   this    was   my 
fetch,  and  tiiat  I  was  dyuig  :  soiu^k  I  laid 
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myself  in  readiness,  sliaking  the  bed  under 
nie  for  the  bare  life  with  the  ague  of 
fear. 

"  At  last,  not  finding  myself  dead,  I 
ventured  to  peep  out,  to  see  was  my  fetch 
gone  without  me;  when  there  I  beheld  my 
gentleman  peeping  out  too,  with  his  bed 
shaking  under  him,  but  more  pale  and 
ghastly  than  before.  By  that  change  in 
the  aspect  of  my  fetch,  concluding  it  was 
still  nearer  death  I  was,  I  seized  the  servant 
gill  by  the  coat — 

"  *  I'd  be  greatly  obliged  to  you  to  waken 
up  with  yourself,  my  good  girl,'  says  I, 
*  for  I  'm  at  the  last  gasp  ;  for  my  ghost  is 
in  the  room,  come  to  bring  me  away.' 

**So,  without  waiting  to  compassionate  me 
in  my  dying  moment,  or  even  much  as  to 
close  my  two  eyes  for  me,  she  shut  her 
own,  gave  a  big  screech,  and  ran  out  of  the 
room  as  hard  as  she  could  drive. 

"  Left  now  totally  alone  to  the  mercy  of 
the  i>:host,  all  mvself  could  do  for  it  was  to 
dive  down  as  far  as  ever  I  couid  in  the  bed, 
and  covered  my  head  up  witli  the  clothes 
to  keep  him  off  of  me;  and  there  I  lay 
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quaking  until  sleep  overpowered  mc :  and, 
from  the  effect  of  the  whey  and  my  smother- 
ing myself,  I  awoke  in  the  morning  quite 
recovered  from  my  sickness,  though  not 
altogether  of  my  fright;  for,  although  day- 
light brought  with  it  a  big  renovation  of 
courage,  I  took  care  to  get  up  and  dress 
myself  at  the  oxher  side  of  the  bed  from 
that  same  where  the  ghost  had  stuck  up 
his  quarters  in ;  and  when  dressed,  out 
myself  sallied  from  my  ambush,  and  steal- 
ing round  the  foot  of  my  bed,  peeped  up 
the  side  to  see  was  he  gone. 

"  Och,  then,  sorrow  bed  was  there,  at  all 
at  all,  but  the  one  myself  had  slept  in.  So, 
with  my  courage  reinstated,  up  I  strided  to 
take  my  hat,  which  lay  at  that  side  of  the 
room ;  when,  och,  jewel !  what  should  I 
suddenly  behold,  but  my  own  grim  ghost 
again,  clad  in  a  sort  of  a  blackish  coat,  with 
an  inkhorn  dangling  at  his  button-hole, 
striding  up  to  a  hat  too !  Well,  honey,  after 
startings  and  starings  for  the  bare  life,  and 
all  the  mutual  grimaces  of  doubt  and  alarm, 
rd  stay  no  longer  to  be  making  it  out,  for 
myself    almost    believed    it    was   magical 
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delusion,    and    that   it    was   bewitched    1 
was. 

'''For  the  short  and  the  long  of  it  vva?, 
that,  in  all  my  born  days,  I  had  n^'ver,  to 
my  knowledge,  encountered  a  looking-glass 
before;  for 'tis  away  with  niJiny  gentlemen 
of  my  father's  condition,  in  Ireland,  to  be 
Iceeping  no  such  thing  in  their  houses  :  and 
queer  as  the  wliim  may  seem  in  my  father, 
Sis  was  founded  on  a  long-inherited  family 
motive,  so  that  only  in  water  or  pewter — 
that  is,  I  mean,  plate — had  I  ever  before 
seen  my  own  image  reflected ;  and  now  so 
unexpectedly  viewing  it  in  an  immense 
glass,  stuck  flat  in  the  wall,  you  won't 
much  wonder,  darling,  I'd  be  afraid  of  it, 
an<l  take  it  for  a  ghost." 

^*And,  if  I  may  judge  from  tliis  story," 
said  Angelina,  smiling,  "  the  only  kind  of 
apparition  you  are  inclined  to  give  credit 
to  the  appearance  of." 

"  Faith,  jewel,  and  you  may  say  .that, 
with  your  own  ruby  lips  ;  although  it's  not 
for  poor  Pat  to  be  having  the  presumption 
to  doubt  the. power  of  the  Omnipotent-  to 
ordain  all  things :  but  then  myself  thinks 
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that  as  the  conscience  is  given  to  man  for  ^ 
flapper,  and  is  always  at  hand  in  the  bosom 
with  its  thumps  of  compunction  for  doing 
wrong,  and  so  many  ways  open  for  us  to  be 
daily  seeing  divine  displeasure  evinced  by, 
why  need  a  ghost  be  sent,  I  'd  be  mighty 
glad  to  know,  to  clapper-claw  a  poor  sinner, 
and  by  frightening  him  out  of  his  life,  take 
the  power  from  him  to  be  amending  it? 
— for  that  would  be  such  a  big  blunder,  that 
myself  will  never  believe  it  to  be  the  ordina- 
tion of  Him  who  never  errs.  And  no  ghost 
would  be  coming  of  his  own  accord,  but  a 
vindictive,  malicious  one ;  such  as  would 
not  appear  to  point  out  errors,  to  teach  you 
to  correct  them :  and,  merely  for  the  ugly 
sake  of  vengeance,  by  dismaying  hauntingg, 
myself  will  never  believe  one  amiable  and 
loving  brother  would  come  to  make  wretched 
another,  and  be  murdering  him  with  fright 
every  twenty-four  hours.** 

Although  Angelina  could  scarcely  resist 
the  impulse  of  smiling  at  Father  Patrick's 
mode  of  reasoning,  she  still  listened  to  him 
with  pleasure,  and  hailed  his  clumsy  argu- 
ments, as  springing  fron;i  opinions  congenial 
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to   her   own,   and    as   feeding  her   fondly-    " 
cherished  hope  of  her  heloved  father's  spirit 
resting  in  the  peace  of  the  just. 

As  evening  advanced,  and  tlie  liour  of 
expecting  liis  alarming  visitation  apj)roach- 
ed,  the  fever  of  Sigisniund  visibly  aug- 
mented; and  Angelina,  interror  fbrheruncle, 
entreated  that  —  since  C'onte  Lorenzago, 
from  the  supposition  announced  to  him,  of 
some  villain  having  dared  to  make  a  noc- 
turnal visit  to  the  duca's  chamher,  for  some, 
as-  yet,  undiscovered  sinister  design,  had 
determined  to  plant  soldiers  in  every  ad- 
visable position  about  the  castle,  with  a 
hope  of  securing  the  intruder — her  uncle 
would  permit  a  sentinel  to  stand  at  each 
door  of  his  apartment,  to  prevent  the 
entrance  of  this  cruel  visitant,  whom  she 
still  gifted  with  a  mortal  form.  ; 

But,  both  the  duca  and  Father  Jeronimo     ' 
having  strongly    imbibed  an  opinion    dia-     I 
metrically    opposite    to  hers,    they    higl)ly 
^disapproved  ot  the  proposition,  deeming  it 
almost  impious,  since  no  stranger  ought  to 
M^it^iess  such  a  sacred  scene — no  intruder     i 
intervene  to  interrupt  those  interrogations 
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which  the  child  of  the  unquiet  spirit  >¥a8 
called  upon  to  make. 

This  was  no  joyful  decree  for  poor  An- 
gelina to  hear  pronounced ;  for  where  men  of 
sense  cherished  this  belief  of  supernatural 
visitation,  she  found  it  impossible  for  her 
mind  altogether  to  escape  contagion ;  and 
were  their  apprehensions  well-founded,  the 
spirit  of  her  father  was  unblessed:  and 
from  that  supposition  her  heart  derived 
anguish,  so  that,  as  night  advanced  still  on, 
the  expectation  of  an  awful  horror  in  this 
soul-rending  grief  being  realised,  with,  her 
own  more  firmly  cherished  belief,  that  in 
pursuit  of  a  mortal  agent  of  villany  she 
might  rush  into  irremediable  dangers,  with- 
out a  Frcdrico  near  to  rescue  her  from  them, 
awakened  a  whole  phalanx  of  trembling 
fears  to  agitate  her ;  but  as  a  sacred,  though 
painful  duty,  was  presented  for  her  pertonn- 
ance,  she  combated  with  all  her  niental 
strength  against  each  innovating  ap})j-chen- 
sion,  and  struggled  valiantly  to  retain  the 
full  powers  of  her  mind  unsubdued  by 
dismay. 

When  the  fearfully-expected  hour  of  the 
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awful  visitation  was  making  its  last  rapid 
strides,  Fathers  Patrick  and  Jeronimo  re- 
tired with  Isabella  to  the  dressing-room  of 
the  diica,  there  to  be  in  readiness  to  give 
assistance,  should  any  be  required;  while 
the  trembling  Angelina  placed  herself  by  the 
pillow  of  the  now  dreadfully-agitated  Sigis- 
mund,  to  await  the  coming  of  the  horror- 
inspiring  substance  or  shadow. 

The  castle  clock  at  length  chimed  the 
signal  for  the  spectre's  approach,  and  the 
duca  entreated  Angelina  to  kneel  and  pray 
with  him,  that  his  sin  of  ingratitude  might 
be  forgiven. 

Instantly  Angelina  sunk  to  the  suppliant 
posture  of  piety,  and  was  beginning  de- 
votedly to  aspirate  respondent  petitions  to 
all  Sigismund  audibly  implored  from  Hea- 
ven's mercy,  when  a  strong  gleam  of  re- 
splendent light,  emanating  though  the  slowly 
unclosing  anti-chamber  door,  flashing  in 
her  eyes,  called  them  and  every  thought 
from  their  uplifted  attention  to  this  realising 
horror. 

Sigismund  groaned  in  anguish ;  and  a 
semblance  of  the  late^Theadore  di  Montal- 
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bano  entered,  in  solemn  measure,  armed 
cap-a-pee,  clad  as  a  very  celebrated  por* 
trait  in  the  castle  depicted  him,  but  with 
a  countenance  cadaveious  and  expressive  of 
stern  vengeance,  frowning  in  direful  menace; 
his  morion,  cuirass,  and  part  of  his  cuish,  off, 
to  render  visible  the  deep  and  ghastly 
wounds  which  bereft  him  of  life,  and  from 
which  the  sanguinary  gore  seemed  yet  to 
trickle. 

The  sight  was  direful,  and  the  chill  ague 
of  fear  paralyzed  the  limbs  of  Angelina; 
her  heart,  stunned  by  the  shock,  ceased  at 
once  its  firm  throbbings,  and  seemed,  with 
the  feeble  flutterings  of  the  last  efforts  of 
rcceding  life,  to  be  fast  fleeting  with  her 
senses  to  inanimation. 

The  spectre  began  to  advance,  in  solemn, 
awe-inspiring  movement ;  the  refulgent 
lamp  which  he  bore  illuminated^  the  sur- 
rounding atmosphere,  and  gave  in  fullest 
horror  the  complete  view  of  his  appalling 
aspect. 

The  first  approaching  step  of  the  spectre 
appeared  the  signal  for  a  restoration  of 
Angelinas  self-possession,  and  the  expiring 
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filial  affection. — 

"  It  is  my  own  father/'  said  her  bounding 
heart,  pierced  with  fell  sorrow,  "  and  shall  I 
tremble  at  seeing  liim,  even  in  the  awful 
form  of  death  ?  It  is  my  own  parent,  and 
can  I  fear  that  he  is  come  to  harm  the 
child  whom  he  adored  ?  " 

Rapidly  now  the  renovating  stream  of 
firmness,  flowing  from  the  heart  of  venerat- 
ing affection  to  that  which  now  appeared 
in  the  form  she  fervently  loved  and  honour- 
ed, circulated  through  the  veins  of  An- 
gelina, invigorating  every  thought,  and 
giving  full  energy  to  every  action.    ' 

Still  on  her  knees  she  duteously  awaited 
the  approaching  form,  and  in  awful  homage 
she  prostrated  herself  in  the  path  her  parent 
seemed  purporting  undeviatingly  to  tread  ; 
and  witli  his  step,  the  eyes  too  of  the 
spectre  were  apparently  attracted  to  one 
point,  looking  directly  from  their  sockets 
to  some  as  elevated  object,  until,  arrived 
close  to  the  kneeling  Angelina,  they  first 
were  arrested  by  some  intervennig  sub- 
stance; and  looking  downward,  as  if  fearing 
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to  stumble  ovTr  her,  he  started  in  evident 
surprise — recoiled  in  caution — and  then,  as 
if  influenced  by  some  suddenly  recollected 
purpose,  angrily  motioned  for  her  to  de-» 
part. 

Angelina  intuitively  started  when  the 
spectre  did  so;  recoiled  when  he  did;  but 
when  he  frowningly  motioned  a  command 
for  her  departure,  she  intrepidly  arose — not 
to  obey,  but  to  read  with  an  enquiring  eye 
of  unfaltering  firnmess.  of  steady,  wary 
penetration,  a  countenance  which  no  longer 
awed  her .  with  superstitious  fear  and  re- 
verence. 

The  spectre  had  started  on  beholding 
her;  and  for  a  moment,  deprived  by  sur- 
prise of  self-possession,  had  seemed  to  forget 
his  mission  1  A  preternatural  agent,  sent 
from  the  world  of  shades,  would  have  heeu 
better  instructed  than  to  meet  surprise ; 
since  gifted  with  omniscience,  to  lit  him 
for  his  embassy,  he  would  have  antici- 
pated all. 

The  spectre  frowned  in  wrath  and 
menace  at  her;  and  that  at  once  proved 
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'conviction  to  her  heart,  that,  be  it  whom  it 
might,  it  was  not  the  sacred  spirit  of 
Theadore  di  Montalbano.  The  more  she 
gazed,  the  more  rapidly  every  superstitious 
apprehension  vanished.  The  terrific  face, 
as  she  steadfastly  read  its  traces,  lost  all 
resemblance  to  her  benign  parent's.  This 
countenance  evinced  the  most  diabolical 
passions,    and  those  her  father  never  knew. 

As  the  spectre  frowned  in  menace,  An- 
gelina smiled  in  scorn;  and  as  he  now 
moved  to  the  foot  of  the  duca's  bed,  and 
still  motioned,  with  angry,  threatening  ges- 
tures, for  her  departure,  she  firmly  moved 
with  him ;  but  soon  quickly  preceding  him, 
she  flew  to  the  bedside  to  support  her  uncle, 
who,  in  direful  and  almost  convulsive  tre- 
pidation, had  raised  himself  on  his  knees,  to 
endeavour  by  prayer  to  deprecate  the  wrath 
of  angry  Heaven,  thus  appallingly  evinced 
to  him. 

"  Fear  nothing,  my  uncle !  "  she  exclaim- 
ed, as  she  clasped  him  in  her  arms  to  protect 
him,  "  that  impostor  shall  not  harm  you." 

**0  Angelina!   my  child!  my  child  l"*^ 
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faltered  oiit  the  almost  distracted  Sigis- 
mnnd,  "  kneel  to  thy  angry  sire,  and  plead 
for  his  pdrdon  to  an  offending  brother." 

"  Kneel  to  that  diabolical  counterfeit, 
yonder '."exclaimed  Angelina  firmly;  "never, 
no  never !  Look  np,  my  uncle,  rally  your 
enfeebled  spirits,  aad  let  not  illness  cloud 
your  hitherto  unerring'  nulo-ment.  Who- 
ever  that  form  may  prove,  of  human  or 
demoniac,  it  only  has  usurped  the  semblance 
of  your  sainted  brother.  Rich  was  the 
heart  of  my  father  in  the  precious  endow- 
ments of  every  virtue  ;  and  can  you  believe 
that  in  after-life  he  met  not  his  merited 
reward?  Then  descendino-  from  a  better 
worlds  with  every  virtue  of  his  nature  still 
more  sublimated  by  celestial  influence,  think 
you,  my  uncle,  he  would  come  with  an 
aspect  like  this,  to  alarm  and  menace,  with 
the  ruthless  barbarity  of  a  sanguinary 
rulfian,  his  unoffending  brother?*' 

**  Then  who,  who — say,  my  child — thus 
for  many  a  direful  night  has  visited  this 
«pot  for  such  an  inhuman  purpose?"  faltered 
out  the  almost  terror-subdued  Sigismund, 

'*  That  we  have  y^t  to  learn,"  Angelina 
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replied  :...."  Holy  fathers,  come  forth,  and  ex* 
orcise  this  unquiet  spirit!" 

In  one  moment  Father  Patrick  was  hy 
her  side ;  but  ere  he  had  reached  her  the 
spectre  had  eifected  his  retreat,  through  the 
door  he  had  entered  by:  but  in  that  very 
moment  the  duca,  overpowered  by  joy  at 
this  conviction,  so  ahnost  incontrovertibly 
substantiated  of  imposture,  fainted,  and, 
requiring  all  assistance,  precluded  the  pos- 
sibihty  of  Father  Patrick's  pursuing  the 
retreating  spectre  on  the  instant.  But  the 
duca  very  speedily  evincing  symptoms  of 
returning  respiration,  and  being  in  the 
skilfid  hands  of  Father  Jeronimo,  and  the 
tender  ones  of  Isabella,  Father  Patrick  set 
out  to  make  enquiry  if  the  soldiers  had  seen 
and  intercepted  this  cruel  intruder,  accom- 
panied by  Angelina,  who  could  not  feel 
perfectly  satisfied  until  some  more  sub- 
stantial proof  could  be  advened,  fully  to 
dispel  every  apprehensive  terror  in  her  now 
too-easily  affected  uncle's  breast,  to  prevent 
a  possibility  of  their  ever  again  recurring  at 
any  future  imbecile  moment  of  his  life. 

But  in    the    corridor,    to  their  infinite 
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chagrin,  they  found  the  sentinel,  whom  they 
expected  information  and  assistance  from, 
lying  on  the  ground  upon  his  face,  and 
shaking  as  if  suffering  from  a  powerful 
ague  fit. 

Father  Patrick  raised  him,  and  beheld  his 
countenance,  clad  in  the  ashy  semblance  of 
death. 

"  Och !  murder!  what  has  kilt  you, 
Filippo,  my  brave  lad?"  exclaimed  the  good 
priest : — ^'  Och  !  buijbahoo  !  what  has  hung 
you  on  w^ires,  and  set  yourself  a-practising 
to  perform  the  part  of  a  puppet,  not  a 
soldier?  Och!  ihunder  aliye,  man  !  if  tins  is 
what  Nature  gave  you  for  courage,  'twas 
humbug<\ing  you  she  was." 

"Ah!  holy  father!  how  can  1  but 
shake,"  faltered  out  the  trembling  Filippo, 
"  wlien  u>y  dear,  dear  lord,  whom  with  my 
own  Cjes  I  saw  fall  in  battle,  has  just 
glided  by  me,  as  I  stood  lorkiiig  out  for  the 
expected  midnight  assassin,  I  was  posted 
here  to  wau  h?" 

"  Aug  !  then,  is  it  game  you're  making 
of  us  ? — to  be  telling  us  the  man  you  saw 
kilt  dead,  glided  by  you  aliv^e  and  merry  ? 
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Och  !  botV.eratiop  t*"*  vo!i  ]  pnsteH  here  to 
watch  !  -and  mav  be  it  is  j\t  you,  that  have 
posted  yourself  for  a  roxraTxVof  a  Nvatch-dog. 
Come,  my  valiant  htvc,  wl^ich  way  did  this 
spalpeen  of  a  ghost  turn?  Lady  Angelinas 
courage  ought  to  be  making  you  ashamed 
of  yourself" 

"  He  glided  into  my  lord's  anti-chamber, 
holy  fcitlver." 

*'  Sure  we  know  more  than  that  ourselves  1 
for  did  n't  we  see  him  depart  from  it?  Augt 
then,  success  to  yourself  I  and  so  you  were 
shaking  the  floor  there,  dancing  St.  Vitus's 
Hit,  all  th.e  blessed  time  Lady  Angelina  was 
bidding  him  defiance!  And  may  be  you' 
can't  be  telling  us  which  way  he  came?" 

^*  O  yes!  through  yonder  gallery,  leading 
from  the  great  armoury." 

"  And  there  I  suppose  my  gentleman  is 
now  depositing  his  borrowed  armour,  and 
wounds.  May  be  yourself  can  be  following 
\is,  valiant  Shakeabus,  and  see  if  we  will 
catch  one  ot  those  invisible  agents  the 
duca  feared  had  free  access  to  his  castle." 

Father  Patrick  and  Lady  Angelina,  at- 
tended most  unwillingly  by  the  trembling 
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terror-struck  Filipj30,  proceeded  towards  the 
armoury  ;  when,  in  the  corridor  leading  to 
it,  they  perceived  two  soldiers  endeavouring 
to  force  open  the  armoury  door. 

*'  By  Santo  Spirito  !  "  excLiiined  one  of 
them,  '*  he  has  horrowed  strength  from  the 
deviolo,  for  else  no  one  man  could  keep  it 
closed  against  two." 

"  Have  ye  caught  tlie  jack-a  lantern  ?  " 
asked  Father  Patrick,  advancing  to  them, 

"  Yes,  remxndimmo  padre,'''  Grimani  re- 
plied, who  proved  to  be  one  of  these  soldiers, 
**  we  saw  from  the  opposite  gak'ery  a  light 
flash  through  the  windows  of  this,  and  savv 
by  that  reflected  light  the  figure  of  an 
armed  man  glide  in  here ;  instantly  I 
summoned  my  neighbouring  sentinel  Ba- 
tista, made  much  speed  hitlier,  and  as  we 
approached  the  door  we  saw  him  stealing 
forth  again,  dismantled  of  his  armour,  when, 
immediately  perceiving  us,  he  retreated,  and 
holds  out  against  us  with  more  than  niortal 
strength." 

"  Come,  try  again,  my  SamstDns,  and  see 
what  the  aid  of  my  shilala  fists  will  be  doing 
for  you  !  "  said  Father  Patrick;  when  com- 
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the  door,  which  yielded  unresistingly.  And 
now,  attended  by  Lady  Angehna,  they 
entered  the  armoury,  where,  after  some  mo- 
ments of  minute  iuvestigation,  they  dis- 
covered near  a  pile  of  armour,  whicli  appeared 
as  if  hastily  tlirown  there,  a  casque  and 
blood-stained  scarf;  both  so  remarkable, 
that  Angelina  positively  recognised  them 
as  having  formed  part  of  the  spectre's  cos- 
tume :  and  Fatiier  Patrick,  in  raising 'them 
from  the  ground  to  take  possession  of  them, 
perceiving  the  scaif  to  be  a  former  ac- 
quaintance, he  vehemently  exclaimed — 

"  Och  !  the  blackguard  !  I  I  'm  murdered 
with  rage  !.... Here  'tis  for  you,  jewel ;  take 
this  token  to  your  creature  of  an  uncle,  and 
bid  him  be  sending  it,  *  with  his  kind  love 
and  service,  to  one  Signore  Vasco,  and  that 
by  a  crcsS'SLQCideiit,  in  the  c/'05<y-examination 
of  witnesses  to  convict  a  scoundrel,  his 
chapWin  Clime  ao'oss  this  scarf,  which  formed 
part  of  the  accoutrements  of  the  gallant 
croisading  knight  who  performed,  with 
natural  ease,  the  part  of  Satan's  gentleman- 
usher  to   one   Sigaora  Kosa,  of  infamous 
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memory,  at  a  late  masquerade.'  So  now, 
darling,  you  need  not  be  stopping  liere  a 
morsel  longer,  since  't  is  yourself  has  got 
proof  for  your  uncle  of  a  brothers  regard. 
'Twas  he  that  knew  it  for  a  fraternal  visit, 
sure  enough,  only  he  was  after  mistaking  a 
d — 1  for  a  saint." 

The  suspicions  of  Angelina  had  an- 
ticipated this  discovery,  so  that  she  felt 
more  shocked  than  surprised  at  it ;  and, 
actuated  by  the  impulse  of  her  feelings,  she 
inadvertently  exclaimed — 

"  Alas !  my  uncle  !  with  whom  have  you 
connected  yourself!  " 

*^  With  Satan's  spawn,  that 's  a  sure  thing, 
jewel,"  returned  Father  Patrick. — *'  But  go 
back  to  the  poor  kilt  duca,  and  he  comfort- 
ing the  creature,  ))y  telling  him  we  have 
found  the  rascal  in  one  of  the  brothers  he 
gave  himself,  and  we'll  be  proceeding;  for 
now,  having  discovered  a  guide  to  villany, 
we'll  be  following  it  for  the  bare  life,  until 
we  overtake  that  rap  of  a  Vasco,  when 
may  be  we  won't  be  n)akmg  him  ashamed  of 
himself.  Och,  then,  on  my  safe  conscience, 
was   I  to  pass  sentence  on  him,  1  'd   make 
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him  wheel  off  with  himself  without  a  whole 
bone  in  his  skin  to  Satan's  infirmary  for 
worthies." 

Accominoclated  with  a  light  by  Grimani, 
Angelina  retreated  with  her  trophy  of  in- 
contestible  proof,  and  was  winging  her 
speedy  way  back  to  the  apartments  of  her 
uncle,  when  many  steps  of  the  corridor 
leading  from  the  armoury  she  had  not 
paced,  when  she  heard  hasty  footfalls  reach- 
ing her  own  ;  and  rather  easily  alarmed  from 
the  still  existing  effect  of  recent  dismay,  she 
felt  no  trivial  pang  of  apprehension  when, 
turning  to  see  who  pursued  her,  she  beheld 
Orsino  di  Salimbini, 
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CHAPTER   XVI. 


Angelina  retained  sufficient  self-posses- 
sion not  to  shriek  ;  but  she  felt  chill  terror 
pervading  her  whole  frame,  as  quickly  it 
blanched  her  cheeks.  Intuitively  she  stop- 
ped, and  Orsino,  pale  and  agitated  as  herself, 
rapidly  advanced  to  her  : — 

"  Lady  Angelina,"  he  cautiously,  but 
emphatically,  exclaimed,  "  I  throw  myself 
upon  your  mercy.  I  know  that  from  you  I 
deserve  not  mercy,  and  yet,  knowing  your 
inatchless  generosity  of  soul,  I  dare  claim 
it.  My  life,  and  the  happiness  of  another, 
who  merits  the  protection  which  for  myself 
I  implore  as  a  mercy ^  are  at  stake — can  now 
be  saved  or  be  destroyed  by  you." 

The  astonished  Angelina   demanded  an 
explanation. 

"  Although  you  know  me  classed  amongst 
die  most  dishonourable  of  men,  yet  I  veu- 
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ture  to  hope  you  will  believe  me,  when  I 
affirm  I  came  to  this  castle  for  no  muvortliy 
purpose.  Often,  by  clandfstine  means,  I 
have  visited  at  tliis  hour  a  dear  and 
amiable  friend  resi<ling  here; — a  present 
mystery  encircles  her,  and  I  dare  not  name 
her  to  vou.  My  means'of  retreat  have  been 
most  unexj)€ct('dly  destroyed  by  a  man 
whom,  as  I  cau.tionsly  entered  the  armoury 
as  usual,  I  l)eliel(i  rapidly  uncasing  from  a 
full  coat-of-niad  ;  but,  on  the  instant  of  per- 
ceiving me,  be  darted  through  tlie  very  door 
I  was  making  for,  and  fastening  it  after 
him,  effectually  n{)posed  my  retreat.  When 
I  found  your  parly  would  force  an  entrance 
wbere  I  was,  I  fled  for  concealment  behind 
some  stands  of  arms,  which,  fortunately 
forme,  tliey  overlooked  in  tl)eir  search;  and 
when  the  soldiers  passed  my  place  of 
ambush  up  the  room,  in  prosecution  of  their 
scrutiny,  I  followed  you  to  throw  my^self 
upon  the  clemency  of  her  who  possesses  no 
vhidictive  spirit." 

Angehna,  from  having  lierself  witnessed 
his  parting  interview,  gave  fidl  credence  to 
his  story  ;  and,  from  well  recollecting  all  he 
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then  said  of  crood  faith  to  her,  and  from 
conviction  of  his  friend  being  her  mysterious 
one,  to  whom  she  owed  a  debt  of  incalcu- 
lable obligations,  she  at  once  experienced  as 
much  anxiety  to  save  and  protect  Orsino, 
as  his  most  sanguine  wishes  could  have 
hoj)ed  for. 

"  Signore,"  she  promptly  replied,  "I  was 
once  in  your  power,  and  you  alarmed  me 
more  than  language  can  express :  you  are 
now  in  mine,  and  believe  me  I  have  no 
wish  for  retaliation. — Fear  nothing,  there- 
fore, for  if  it  is  in  ir.y  power  to  effect  it,  I 

will  protect  and  save  you Hist!  they  are 

>returning.-  -Walk  boldly  back  witii  me,  and 
I  will  procure  you  safe  convoy Nay,  at- 
tempt no  I  hanks,  now  ;  only  evince  your 
recollection  of  the  service  I  now  may  do 
ybu,  should  any  friend  of  mine  ever  be  in 
your  power." 

Orsino,  too  much  subdued  by  the  impe- 
tuosity of  his  feelings  to  do  more  than 
look  and  bow  his  gratitude,  walked  back 
with  Angelina;  and  entering  the  armoury, 
they  met  Father  Patrick,  with  the  three 
soldiers,    returning  unsuccessfully,    having 
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found  the  opposite  door  fasteaed  externally, 
as  Orsino  had  described  it  to  be.  Father 
Patrick  looked  astonishment  at  Ladv  Ansie- 
lina's  return,  and  so  accompanied ;  while 
she,  unused  to  dissimulation  of  any  species, 
blushed  the  deepest  tint  of  ingenuous 
shame,  as  the  first  untruth  she  had  ever 
voluntarily  uttered  passed  her  lips: — 

"  This  gentleman,"  she  said,  "  has  been 
some  time  waiting  for  Father  Jeronimo,  to 
accompany  him  to  his  home ;  but,  as  the 
duca  is  much  too  ill  for  the  good  padre  to 
leave  the  castle  this  night,  the  signore 
"wishes  to  go  without  him  ;  and  as,  upon  ac* 
count  of  the  numerous  sentinels  placed 
around,  it  is  necessary  that  he  should  h^vc 
an  escort  out,  Grjmani,  I  will  thank  you  to 
convey  him  safely  through  the  out\vard 
gates, — Grimani,  I  well  know  you  woujd 
do  more  than  this  to  oblige  me." 

Grimani,  with  alacrity,  proceeded  to 
obey  ;  Orsino  profoundly  bowed  his  thanks, 
which  he  feared  to  trust  a  faltering  voico 
to  utter ;  while  Father  Patrick,  keenly  re* 
garding  the  ill-concealed  emotion  of  An* 
gelina    and    Orsino,     looked    doubt    and 


QS7 

amazement,  which  Angelina  perceiving, 
she  made  one  successful  effort  to  regain  her 
firmness,  and,  smiling  in  courtesy  at  the 
Prate ful  Orsino  as  she  waved  her  hand  in 
adieu,  said  with  ease  and  dignity — 

"  Heaven  speed  you,  signore  !  and  assure 
your  good  mother  she  has  my  best  wishes 
for  her  speedy — her  j)ermanent  recovery.'* 

This  was  a  chord  that,  vibrating  keenly 
on  the  sensibility  of  Orsino,  combined  with 
his  gratitude  to  nearly  overset  liim  ;  yet 
prudence  forsook  him  not,  and  his  reply, 
only  expressive  of  thankfulness  for  her 
kindness  to  his  suffering  mother,  implicated 
him  not  in  any  further  suspicion  of  his 
being  an  improper  visitor;  and,  with  the 
profoum:!  obeisance  of  genuine  respect,  he 
departed  under  the  auspices  of  the  faithful 
Grimani :  and  Angelina,  without  further  ad- 
venture, reached  the  chamber  of  her  uncle, 
where  she  hastened  to  display  the  scarf  she 
had  borne  away,  and  the  casque  which  Fa- 
ther Patrick  carried,  in  attestation  of  the 
intruder  being  a  mortal  visitant;  and,  not- 
withstanding. Father  Patrick's  powerful  and 
justly -awakened   indignation  against   the 
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villany  of  Vasco,  she  succeeded  in  pre- 
vailing upon  him  to  spare  her  uncle,  for  the 
present,  the  mortifying  pang  of  knowing  it 
was  his  base  and  cruel  brother-in-law  who 
had  so  appalled  him. 

But  although  these  proofs  stole  tran- 
quillising  comfort  into  the  long-tortured 
mind  of  Sigismund — for  he,  too,  positively 
recognised  them  as  belonging  to  the  spectre 
' — they  failed  in  all  the  effect  poor  Angelina 
hoped  for,  since  the  intercedent  al-arm  and 
mental  anguish  he  had  endured  had  over- 
whelmed him  with  illness,  and  that  fever 
which  had  commenced  the  preceding  night, 
had  now  augmented  by  increase  of  agita- 
tion so  considerably,  that  for  the  remainder 
of  that  night  Angelina  found  an  anxious 
station  by  her  uncle's  pillow,  and  which 
she  forsook  not  in  the  morning  until  Fa- 
ther Jeronimo  commanded  her  to  retire,  to 
obtain  some  necessary  repose  to  renovate 
her  exhausted  frame. 

Very  soon  after  Angelina  emerged  from 
her  chamber  this  day,  after  taking  a  short- 
lived repose.  Father  Patrick,  with  an 
anxious    couutenance,   entreated  a  private 
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conference  v/ith  her;  when,  after  apolo^-is- 
ing  for  the  hberty  he  was  about  to  take, 
lie  requested  to  be  informed  if  she  really 
knew  the  person  whom  she  liad  given  to 
the  protection  of  Grimani  the  preceding 
night :—''  for  somehow,"  he  added,  "  I  am 
mighty  apt  to  think  it  was  imposing  oa 
your  goodness  he  was." 

"  It  was  the  brigand  Orsino,"  Angelina 
unhesitatingly  replied  ;  ''  to  whom  I  was 
to  have  been  united  by  his.  vile  fathers 
projects,  had  not  the  intrepid  courage  of 
Conte  di  Alviano  rescued  me  from  so  dire 
a  fate." 

"  Och,  murder!  murder!  the  rapscallion 
varlet  of  the  world  I "  exclaimed  the  good 
priest  in  dismay  :— ^^  Aug,  aug,  but  1  m  mad 
with  you,  a  mrneen  I  for  what  could  be- 
witch you  to  be  saving  him  from  the 
clutches  of  justice,  when  yourself  knew  a 
-gibbet  was  groaning  for  his  society  ?** 

"  Because,  reverend  father,  he  threw 
himself  upon  my  mercy;  and,  in  obedience 
to  those  precepts  which  I  trust  will  regulats 
every  action  of  my  life,  I  did  as  I  would 
be  done  hy" 
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"  Och!  the  heavenly  powers!"  exclaimed 
Father  Patrick;  "but  it  is  the  sweet 
blossom  of  universal  goodness,  that  bursts 
out  upon  us  from  every  cranny  of  your  non- 
pareil of  a  heart !— However,  sorrow  one  of 
me  but  will  be  always  regretting  that  same 
goodness  of  yours,  doing  the  bad  deed  of 
.allowing  an  accomplice  of  that  rap  Vasco 
to  escape.— Och!  if  you  would  have  been 
giving  us  a  bit  of  a  Ijint  of  who  was  in  it, 
we'd  have  murdered  him  with  friglit,  until 
we  made  him  confess  the  whole  humbug 
of  that  villainous  haunting." 

"  I  have  strong  reasons  for  believing, 
holy  father,  that  he  was  no  accomplice  of 
Vasco^s,"  returned  Angelina  ;  ''  and  that  no 
unamiable  purpose  drew  him  to  this  castle  : 
and  do  not,  do  not  censure  me  for  what  I 
have  done  ;  since,  how  could  I  give  that 
being  up  to  destruction,  who,  reposing  con^ 
fidence  in  me,  tlnew  himself  upon  my 
mercy  for  protection?" 

u  palth,  ieweil  and 't  is  myself  that  cant 
tell  you  hov/;  nor  is  it  from  a  BnUsli 
subject  you  wiU  ever  he  learnmg  that 
knowledge/'  said  tlie  good  priest  feehngly. 
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Imniefliately  after  this  interview  with 
Father  Patrick,  Angeliila  sought  one  with 
Conte  Lorenzago,  to  whom  she  unhesitat- 
ingly shewed  tlie  proofs  which  implicated 
Vasco  as  the  nocturnal  visitor  of  the  Duca 
di  Montalbano  ;  and,  while  a  blush  of  con- 
scious shame  flushed  his  cheeks,  he  at- 
tempted to  eicculpate  his  brother,  by  as- 
suring Angelina  *  the  scarf  was  no  testi- 
mony of  Vasco's  guilt,  since,  in  the  most 
solemn  manner  which  man  could  utter 
an  affirmation  in,  he  had  declared  that 
he  was  not  the  croisading  knight  who 
had  attended  the  infamous  Rosa  to  the 
banquet  of  his  sister  :  that,  therefore,  it 
was  a  fact  some  enemy  to  the  house  of 
Tolmezo  had  caused  a  counterfeit  of  the 
form  of  Vasco  to  appear,  as  well  as  of  her 
own  ;  but  that,  as  yet,  neither  his  unfairly 
implicated  brother  nor  himself  had  been  able, 
with  all  their  indefatigable  researches,  to 
trace  out  the  vile  conspirers  in  that  direful 
plot/ 

Angelina  was  possessed  of  incontroverti- 
ble arguments  to  refute  this  even  scarcely 
plausible  attestation  of  Conte  Lorenzago; 
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but  wishing  to  conciliate,  rather  than  ir- 
ritate, the  terrihle  Vasco,  by  persisting  in 
her  unanswerable  proofs  against  him,  she 
affected  belief  of  Lorenzago's  atfirmations, 
satisfied  that,  as  Vasco  now  would  know 
that  at  least  he  was  suspecterl  as  the  cruel 
disturber  of  the  duca's  repose,  he  would  not 
renew  such  ruthless  projects  to  annihilate 
her  uncle. 

For  about  three  weeks  after  the  hushed 
discovery  of  this  new  villany  of  Vasco's, 
Sigismund  continued  seriously  ill ;  first  suf-  <j| 
fering  from  the  virulent  attack  of  fever, 
solely  brought  on  by  the  anguish,  agitation, 
and  alarm  of  his  mind;  and  which,  when 
its  crisis  had  past,  left  his  frame  so  co!n- 
pletely  subdued  by  its  effect,  that  his  sym- 
pathetic mind,  partaking  of  its  debility, 
reduced  liim  to  that  state  of  mental  weak- 
ness which  Angelina  had  so  duteously 
toiled  to  arouse  him  from :  and  during 
this  long  period  of  his  confinement  his 
affectionate  niece  scarcely  ever  quitted  his 
apartments,  except  when  another  anxious  ^ 
care  called  her  to  the  nursery  of  the  infant 
heir,  who,  under  her  auspices,  was  thriving 
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equal  to  her  fondest  wishes,  although  still 
neglected  by  his  unnatural  mother,  whose 
recovery  was  slow,  since  much  it  was  im- 
peded by  her  own  outrageous  conduct,  and 
by  feeding  thus  in  her  seclusion  upon  each 
baneful  passion  of  her  heart. 

During  this  period  of  the  indisposition  of 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano,  Lorenzago,  by 
his  devoted  attention  to  Lady  Angelina, 
for  the  purpose  of  promoting  the  success  of 
bis  ambitious  project,  and  by  the  undeviat- 
ing  kindness,  interest,  and  benevolence,  he 
evinced  for  her  suffering  uncle,  so  totally 
obliterated  all  former  unfavourable  impres- 
sions from  her  mind,  that,  considering  him 
as  a  friend,  and  treating  him  as  such,  he 
found,  in  these  weeks  of  almost  hourly  in- 
tercourse, so  manv  fascinations,  such  varied 
excellence,  in  his  intended  daughter,  that, 
while  acting  merely  as  the  agent  of  his  son, 
he  imperceptibly  imbibed  a  too  tender  sen- 
timent for  her  himself;  and  the  once  hated 
Angelina,  whose  destruction  he  would  have 
pitilessly  subscribed  to  but  a  short  period 
sincc^  was  now  ordained,  as  it  seemed,  by 
the  Avenger   of  wronged   and  persecuted 
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ihnocence,  to  become  the  never-ceasing 
bane  of  this  ambitious,  deeply  plotting, 
unjust  man's  futnre  happiness. 

For  some  time  Lorenzaoo  was  uncon- 
scious  of  this  subtly-growing  attachment, 
arul  when  the  first  suspicions  of  it  awoke 
in  his  dismayed  mind,  he  recoiled  in  terror 
from  it;  but  when,  at  length,  he  was  fa- 
tally convinced  of  its  reality — although  toa 
painfully  recollecting  the  direful  impediment 
of  aii  existing  wife,  and  that,  even  could 
conscience  find  an  opiate  for  the  effectual 
removal  of  that  obnoxious  barrier,  nothing 
could  lull  its  murmurings  against  his  be- 
coming a  rival  to  his  beloved  son,  whose 
fervent  passion  for  Lady  Angelina  he  had 
assisted  in  awakening — he  made  no  exertion 
to  combat  against  its  pernicious  establish- 
rnent  in  his  heart,  where,  by  somp  strange 
infatuation,  he  seemed  to  cherish  it  with 
idolatrous  zeal,  seizing  every  possible  op- 
portunity of  indulging  himself  in  the  so- 
ciety of  her  he  ought  to  have  shunned,  and 
scarcely  suffering  himself  to  reflect  upon 
the  treachery  of  his  conduct  towards  his 
son,  whom  he  now  devised  all  means  to  de- 


tach  fi-om  any  moment  of  converse  with  the 
lovely  Angelina,  by  which  means,  although 
unknowingly,  promoting  the  plans  of  his 
vindictive  brother  for  the  entanglement  of 
the  vain  and  youthful  Hilarious  honour  in 
the  toils  of  the  susc;  ptibic  and  artful 
Bertha. 

Ah  hough  neither  Lady  Bertha  nor  Vasco 
Tolmezo  ventured  to  enter  upon  any  ex- 
planation relative  to  each  other's  wishes  or 
intentions,  by  suprie  impulse  of  intuition 
t!:.ey  sympathetically  coalesced  in  every 
effort  each  in  secret  planned  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  their  united  project  of  en- 
snaring Hilario,  and  aptly  mingled  their 
mutual  essays  in  the  execution  of  every 
spontaneous  or  premeditated  design,  as  if 
they  possessed  but  one  mind  and  one  spirit : — 
and  one  spirit  and  mind,  in  this  instance,  they 
certainly  possessed  between  them;  one  ac- 
tuated by  vengeance,  the  other  by  fancied 
love,  to  leave  nothing  unjust  or  ungenerous 
unattempted  to  estrange  the  attachment  of 
Hilario  from  Angeliuci,  and  lure  him  into  an 
union  with  Lady  Bertha  herself:  and  no 
man  was  more  liable  to  fall  into  the  snares 
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of  artifice  than  Conte  Hilario,  for  although 
brilliantly  gifted  witli  accompHshments, 
and  well  versed,  for  his  years,  in  all  the  lore 
of  science,  yet,  in  actuating  judgment  for 
the  uses  of  life  he  was  totally  deficient, 
and  in  knowledge  of  the  wiles  and  blan- 
dishments of  artful  women  he  was  con> 
pletely,  or  perhaps  wilfully,  ignorant;  for 
considering  all  who  beheld  him  must  admire 
him  as  a  synonimous  certainty,  so  those 
who  professed  to  love  him  he  implicitly 
believed. 

Lady  Bertha  possessing  no  genuine  veil 
of  delicacy,  to  shade  her  unsolicited  par- 
tialities from  the  view  of  those  her  fancy 
led  Iicr  to  conceive  she  loved,  no  impedi- 
ment was  thrown  by  that  retiring  influence 
to  the  disclosure  or  display  of  her  attach- 
nients;  now,  therefore,  her  large  and  ex- 
pressive blue  eyes  languislTcd  in  uncon- 
trolled and  unequivocal  tenderness  upon 
the  vain  Hilario,  her  voice  softened  to 
melting  pathos  when  her  song  or  con- 
versation was  addiessed  to  him ;  or 
wherever  he  stood,  or  sat,  or  walked, 
Bertha,  disdaining  to  conceal  the  power  of 
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attraction  she  felt,  unreservedly  flew  to 
place  herself  by  his  side,  and .  by  every 
gentle  assiduity,  by  the  most  refined  art  of 
complimenting',  and  by  the  most  conspi- 
cuously adulating  deference  to  his  opinions, 
and  by  subtly-arranged,  ecstatically  arti- 
culated adnnrations  of  his  beauties,  strove, 
with  incessant  manoeuvring,  to  steal,  under 
the  auspices  of  his  highly-gratified  vanity, 
into  tlie  affections  of  this  young  man's 
heart. 

Hilario,  charmed  to  rapture  at  such  a 
delicious  display  of  ardent  and  unsolicited 
attachment,  irom  a  woman  of  such  superior 
heraldic  honours  to  those  which  he  could 
boast,  that,  for  the  gratification  of  his  in- 
satiate vanity,  he  dedicated  many  an  hour 
to  Lady  Bertha,  whicii  the  fast-growing 
passion  of  his  heart  would  have  led  him  to 
devise  means  to  spend  in  the  society  of  the 
lovely  Angelina ;  and  often  these  volun- 
tarily-devoted moments  of  time  were  length- 
ened out  by  the  subtle  contrivance**  of 
Vasco,  until  whole  days  were  past  wiJiout 
his  even  seeing  Angelina,  while  duty  so 
closely  confined  h^r  to  the  chamber  of  her 
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uncle ;  and  often,  when  Hilai  lo  retired  to 
his  pillow,  internally  murmuring  at  a  day 
so  lost,  uncheered  by  tlie  presence  of  her 
he  loved,  his  father  passed  those  hours  de- 
signed for  rest  in  joyfully  hailing,  as  sooth* 
ing  comforts  to  his  fondest  wishes,  the  ap- 
parent decrease  of  his  son's  attachment  to 
Angelina,  and  in  brooding  over  projects 
half  revealed  to  his  heart,  and  half  recoiled 
in  horror  from,  until  the  dire  necessity  of 
realising  them  was  joyfully  terminated  by 
glad  tidings,  which  awakened  every  flat- 
tering dream  of  nevv^-raised  hope,  conveyed 
in  the  intelligence  of  the  rapidly-declining 
iiealth  of  his  long-detested  w^ife. 

And  during  this  confinement,  too,  of 
both  the  Duca  and  Duchessa  di  Montal* 
bano,  the  Prince  di  Belcastro  had  with- 
drawn from  the  castle,  having  deranged  all 
his  mother's  long-mining  interested  plans 
for  him,  by  solemn  assurances  that  he  never 
would  become  the  husband  of  the  duchessa ; 
that,  therefore,  she  must  contrive  to  break 
off  the  dishonourable  negociation  as  subtly 
as  she  had  commenced  it,  so  that  no  cool- 
ness might  subsist  between  the  Belcastros 


and  the  Tolmezos,  to  prevent  his  hereafter 
ohtaining  free  access  to  the  castle,  to  press 
his  suit  to  Lady  Angelina,  whom  he  was 
determined  upon  addressing,  although  she 
might  he  despoiled,  by  the  artifices  of  the 
Tolmezos,  of  the  whole  of  her  paternal  in- 
heritance. 

The  princess  very  unwillingly  remained 
at  the  castle,  to  attempt  a  task  she  firmly 
believed  could  not  be  accomplished  with- 
out a  never-to-be-made-up  breach  with  the 
vain  and  vindictive  ^Minora;  and  while 
awaiting  a  favourable  opportunity,  and 
racking  her  generally  fertile  imagination 
for  a  plausible  pretence  for  dissolving  the 
long  seciet  negociatiun,  the  unexpected  re- 
covery of  the  duca,  from  what  was  uni- 
versally believed  a  fatal  illness,  terminated 
the  necessity  of  her  fulfilling  her  unpleasant 
mission,  of  decidedly  breaking  off  the  pro- 
jectfed  alliance,  since  the  duca's  constitution 
proving  itself  much  less  shattered  than  they 
had  vainly  supposed  it,  destroyed  in  itself 
every  hope  of  the  speculating  reversion  of 
l)is  widow  for  any  man. 

But  while  awaiting  to  extricate  her  son 
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from  this  unlucky  entanglement,  the  prin- 
cess derived  much  consolation  for  this  hitter 
disappointment  of  a  wealthy  alliance  for 
the  prince,  in  the  unexpected  hope  pre- 
sented to  her  of  her  daughter's  success,  in 
obtaining  an  eligible  establishment  for  her- 
self; and  in  full  belief  that  this  would 
prove  a  realised  hope,  she  no  longer  felt  an- 
anxiety  to  depart,  and  xAngelina  found  her 
a  contented  guest,  when  her  uncle's  pro- 
gress, in  the  path  of  convalescence,  per- 
mitted her  once  more  to  join  the  family  at 
dinner..  : 

The  restoration  of  Lady  Angelina  to  their 
eociety  seemed  for  a  day  to  threaten  de- 
struction to  the  air-built  structures  of  the 
several  projectors  present,  as  the  enamoured 
Hilario,  bursting  from  the  thraldom  of  in- 
fatuated vanity,  took  his  adulating  station  by 
the  side  of  the  lovely  Angelina;  but  soon,  to 
renovate  the  dying  hopes  of  all,  otfended  by 
her  still  evincing  no  symptoms  of  that  re- 
ciprocal tenderness  he  felt  secure  of  hep 
cherishing  for  him,  he  again  determined  to 
alarm  her  pride  and  awaken  her  betraying 
jealousy,  by  displaying  a  decided  preference 
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to  tlie  lovelorn  Be;tha;  bat  still,  in  defiance 
of  this  touchstone,   be  found  the  apathy  of 
Angelina    invincible:    and   now,    mortified 
and    irritated    to    the    keenest    feeling    of 
deej3ly-wounded  vanity,   he   began,  in  the 
delirium  of  indignation,  to  delude  himself 
into    a     persuasion,    that,    as    Bertha   bad 
proved  how  exquisite  was  her  taste  by  ad-- 
miring  him,    she   was   more   lovely,    more 
attractive,  more  wise  and  amiable,  than  thr 
insensate  Angelina* 

Matters  were  precisely  in  this  train  at  the 
period  which  marked  one  montb  since  the 
memorable  masquerade,  when  the  deeply 
love-stricken  Lorenxago  received  the  wel- 
come intelhgence  by  express,  from  Favia^ 
of  the  almost  immediately  expected  disso- 
kition  of  the  Contessadi  Lorenzago,  whom, 
if  be  did  not  instantly  set  out  to  see,  be 
must  never  more  expect  to  behold. 

With  difficulty  could  even  the  subtle 
Lorenzago  restrain  the  ebullitions  of  his  re- 
prehensible joy,  or  teach  his  pliant  features 
to  assume  that  tone  of  deeply-felt  distress 
which  he  knew  he  must  appear  to  feel,  to 
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recommencl  liim  to  tlie  xuniable  Angelina, 
and  by  awakening  pity  in  her  inind  for 
liim,  to  soften  it  for  receiving  tho'se  impres- 
sions of  tenderness  he  was  determinecl,  upon 
his  return,  as  a  caj)tivating  widower,  to 
endeavour  to  inspire  ;  anrl  still  more  difficult 
he  found  it  to  conceal  the  sentiments  he 
experienced  for  her,  in  the  monient  lie  was 
compelled  to  bid  her  a  long  adieu. 

With  the  creative  works  of  busy  fancy, 
realising  into  sweet  and  full-blown  happi- 
ness, every  budding  blossom  of  new-born 
hope,  to  beguile  iiis  way,  Lorenzago  set  out 
for  Milan,  unaccompanied  by  his  son,  who, 
too  sullen  with,  and  exasperated  against, 
Angelina,  to  leave  the  field  until  he  had 
conquered  her  stubborn  heart,  merely,  as 
be  mentally  arranged  it,  for  the  pleasure  of 
then  leaving  it  to  break  in  despair  by  his. 
union  with  some  other  woman,  had  refused 
to  attend  his  father  to  visit  the  couch  of 
his  dvinff  mother,  who  had  ever  evinced 
the  most  tender  affection  towards  him  ;  but 
now,  vanity  had  taken  such  full  possession 
of  his  soul,  it  seemed  to  usurp  doiuiaion 
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over  almost  every  other  feeling  of  bis 
nature,  and  to  monopolise  every  thought 
in  the  gratification  or  slights  it  received. 

For    the   departure   of    Lorenzago,    An- 
gelina experienced  the  most  sensible  regret, 
for  it  awakened  in  her  mind  the  anticipat- 
ino;  alarm   of  its  proving,    as  it  had  done 
before,  the  signal  for   new  cruelties— new 
indignities    being   offered    to   her   beloved 
uncle;  but  having  announced  her  reason- 
able apprehensions  to  Father  Jeronimo,  he 
brought  her  comfort  on  the  following  day, 
by  intelligence,  that  her  embassador  Mar- 
siVio  had   that  very  morning  set  out  agam 
for  Rome,  with  a  hope  of  finding  the  Car- 
dinal  Gulielmo  returned  from   Spain,  and 
being  able   to    deliver    her    letter    to   his 

eminence. 

In  answer  to  some  obvious  question,  An-^ 
gelina  now  learned,  from  this  generally 
taciturn  monk,  that,  in  consequence  of 
the  cardinal's  long-protracted  stay  in  Spain, 
Father  Marsilio  had  been  compelled  to 
return,  about  the  period  of  the  commence- 
ment of  the  duca's  late  illness,  to  Santo 
Stefano's,  to  perform  some  conventual  du 
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ties  ;  and,  from  Conte  Lorenzago's  yielding 
such  undoubted  protection  to  his  tccelltnza 
and  to  her,  Father  Marsiho  thought  lie 
might,  even  compatible  with  her  security, 
remain  in  Tuscany  until  his  en)inence  had 
absolutely  returned  to  Rome;  but,  upon 
Conte  (h  Alviano  having  learned  tlie  pre- 
cechng  day  the  departure  oP  Conte  Loren- 
zago  from  Montalbano,  he  had  apphed  ta 
the  prior  of  San  otefiino^s  for  an  unhniited 
leave  of  absence  for  lather  Marsiho,  wlio, 
in  consequence,  ka<i  at  early  dawn  tliat 
day  set  out  once  more  for  Rome,  not  ta 
return  until  he  had  seen  the  Cardinal 
Gulielmo. 

The  sanguine  Angelina  now  felt  secure 
of  her  uncle's  safety  and  her  own.  To  Fa- 
tlier  Marsiiio  she  felt  unbounded  gratitude  ;. 
and  with  the  sentiments  her  heart  cherished 
for  Frc*drico,  it  was  impossible  but  the 
present  glow  of  gratitude  his  conduct 
awakened  was  lively  and  sincere 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 


The  Duca  cli  Montalbaiio  having  suffered 
so  materially,  both  in  health  antl  happiness, 
by  that  unfortunate  encouragement  yielded 
to  the  extreme  delicacy  of  his  constitution, 
by  the  too  tender  method  of  his  rearing,. 
gave,  in  his  anxious  directions  for  the  care 
of  liis  boy,  the  most  positiv^e  orders  for  a 
contrary  plan  to  be  adopted ;  and,  even  from 
the  day  of  his  birth,  to  commence  his  train- 
ing up  to  that  hardihood  whicli  should 
never  cither  shrink  from  the  keenness  of  any 
air  or  the  fatigue  of  any  exercise  :  so  that 
the  young  Theadore  (for  by  that  name  his 
father  had  him  early  baptised),  before  he  had 
completed  the  sixth  week  of  his  age,  had 
travelled  many  a  mile  in  his  nurse's  arms^ 
in  carriages,  and  ev^n  upon  water;  for 
scarcely,  by  the  anxious Sigismund's  arrange- 
ments, was  he  ever  in  the  nursery,  except 
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when  iiiglit,  rain,  or  the  intense  heat  of  a 
meridian  svm,  rendered  his  health-inspiring 
excursions  inexpedient 

Angelina  olten  accompanied  him  on  these 
exped^'i'  ns,  a?  soon  as  his  fathers  con- 
valescence permitted  her  doing  so;'  and 
now,  wlien  returned  to  mingle  with  the 
family  circle,  the  Princess  Belcastro,  to 
ple<ise  her  ahsent  son,  wishing  to  conciliate 
the  favour  of  Lady  Angelina,  often  made  one 
of  her  party  in  accompanying  her  infant 
proteg^,  and  for  the  san^.e  cause  n^ade  her 
daughter  do  so  to.  Angelina  was  tod 
amiable  in  forgiving  kindness  to  evince  any 
resentment  towards  Lady  Bertha,  from  the 
moment  hhe  resumed  the  semblance  of 
courtesy  to  her,  wliich  she  now  most 
sedulously  wore,  since  slie  was  too  wary  in 
pursuit  of  her  project  to  ensnare  ibe  luart 
of  Conte  Hilario,  to  allow  him  the  possible 
opportunity  of  learning  she  had  any  faults; 
so  that,  with  all  the  sweetest  smiles  and 
charms  of  mental  sunshine,  she  often  at- 
tended the  excursions  of  Lady  Angelina- 
with  the  infant  heir.  Conte  Hilario  never 
allowed   himself  to  be  precluded  from  these 
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expeditions,  going^  as  the  apparent  attend- 
ant of  Lady  Bertha,  al chough,  in  fact, 
ah^^ays  actuated  in  this  a^^tendance  by  the 
stiH-cherisljed  hope  of  disGoveping  in  Lady 
AngcUrja  some  symptom  of  that  passion 
he  still  was  confident  she  secretly  entertain- 
ed for  him  :  and  Vasco,  too,  decked  most 
awkwardly  in  the  innovating  garb  of  good* 
humour,  generally  fornied  one  upon  these 
walking,  riding,  or  aquatic  excursions ; 
since,  anxious  for  the  success  of  his  malici- 
ous project,  he  feared  every  interview  be- 
tween his  nephew  and  the  obnoxious  An- 
gelina might  prove  destructive  to  it,  unless 
lie  were  present  to  aid,  by  his  assisting 
machinations,  the  allurements  of  the  per- 
severing Lady  Bertha. 

It  was  upon  one  of  those  numerous  birth- 
days of  infancy,  when  every  anniversary  of 
weeks  and  months  is  noted,  and  that  the 
young  heir  of  JMonralbano  had  completed 
his  sixth  week  of  life,  that  the  day  proving 
more  than  commonly  sultry  induced  the 
duca  to  desire  an  excursion  on  the  water 
for  his  son,  when  the  declininsj  sun  should 
lose  the  intensity  of  its  oppressive  power; 


308 

aTid  at  dinner  the  now  ever-sniiling  Bertha 
learning  tliat  Angelina  was  to  go  upon  the 
water  that  evening,  proposed  it  should  be 
upon  the  extensive  lake  in  the  forest,  in 
preference  to  the  more  circumscribed  ones 
belonging  to  the  castk  ground*. 

Angelina,  ever-obliging,  would  have  made 
no  objection  to  the  proposition,  even  had 
she  no  wishes  of  her  own  to  gratify  by  com- 
pliance ;  but  she  well  remembered  the  great 
lake  of  the  forest  was  one  of  the  n^ost  en- 
chanting scenes  she  had  ever  viewed,  and 
that  it  wound  by  the  woods  belonging  to 
Rossarno  castle ;  therefore,  to  her  she  felt 
it  an  object  of  attraction,  and  gladly  she 
acquiesced,  and  nearly  at  the  moment  ap- 
pointed the  party  set  out. 

From  not  having  sent  timely  notice  of 
their  intentions  to  the  boat-house  on  the 
lake,  when  the  party  arrived  there  they 
found  no  bareajuolo^  in  the  way,  but  two 
youths,  who  assured  them  they  WTre  fully 
competent  to  manage  the  barca  with  so 
small  a  number  in  it;  and,  from  the  sur- 
face of  the  lake  appearing  perfectly  serene, 

*  Boatmen. 
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"^0  fears  were  evinced  by  any  of  the  party, 

•consequently    no    objection    was     made    to 

■their  navigators,  and  they  all  unhesitatingly 

embarked   upon  this   beautiful    expanse  of 

water,  which,  by  its  own  attractions,  and  the 

enchanting  views  it  at  every  new  meander 

-commanded,  called   forth   the    highest   ad- 

^niiration  ;  yet  the  anxious  eyes  of  Angelina 

often     pensively     wandered     from     other 

objects    to    the     direction    of    Rossarno's 

grounds,  but   still    the    being   she   eagerly 

sought  appeared  not  to  her  wistful  vision. 

All  in  high  admiration  of  the  fascinating 
scenery,  and  without  encountering  any 
thing  to  create  alarm,  even  in  the  breast  of 
cowardice,  they  proceeded  to  the  termina- 
tion of  tiie  lake,  and  were  returning  on  it 
to  its  other  extremity,  when  just  as  they 
reached  the  comhiencement  of  Rossarno's 
woods,  as  Angelina's  whole  attention  was 
attracted  some  paces  up  the  wood,  on  seeing 
a  figure  resembling  that  she  sought  moving 
amid  the  thick  foliage,  Vittoria,  the  nurse 
of  the  little  Theadore,  inspired  to  cheerful- 
ness by  her  enjoyment  of  tlie  scene,  im- 
prudently began  to  dance  in  her  arms  her 


310 

infant  charge,  who  almost  instantly,  bv  a 
sudden  spring  (tf  dawning  animation,  fell 
from  them  in'o  tiie  lake. 

The  piercing-  shriek  of  V»Vtoria  recalled 
the  wandering  c^ttf jstion  of  Angelina  to 
.existing  horror :  to  beheld  the  infant  im- 
mcrged,  and  to  be  on  the  wing  to  rescue 
liim,  were  buv  tlie  svnonimous  perception 
.of  tlie  functions  of  Angelina's  mind  ;  and, 
Withoat  even  a  pause  of  hesitation  upon  the 
improbiibie  success  of  her  rash  enterprise, 
or  uttering  a  shriek  to  announce  her  terror, 
she  plunged  into  the  lake,  risking  her  owu 
life  to  save  the  helpless  babe  of  her  beloved 
uncle. 

bcarcely  had  the  shriek  of  Vittoria  sprung 
from  her  terror-struck  heart  thiough  her 
lips,  than  her  senses  utterly  forsook  her, 
and  she  fell  to  the  bottoui  of  the  boat  in  a 
swoon.  The  heart  of  Hilario  now  announc- 
ed to  him  how  great  was  the  delusion 
which  ever  led  him  to  believe  he  could 
wjihdraw  his  affections  from  Angelina;  and, 
in  ail  the  anguish  of  despair  and  soul- 
rending  horror,  he  importuned  Vasco,  the 
footmaa  who  attended  the  party,  and  the 
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two  larls,  to  save  Lady  Angelina — by  f»very 
pathetic  entreaty  to  his  uncle,  by  evi^vy 
tempting  reward  to  the  other:  but  he 
made  no  etlbrt  himself  to  rescue  her — he 
could  not  svyirUj  and  possessed  not  suf- 
ficient heroism  to  risk  his  own  hfe  to 
rescue  liers. 

Lady  Bertha,  in  jealous  dismay  at  tliis 
discovery  of  how  deeply  seated  was  the 
passion  Hilario  had  imbibed  for  AngeUna, 
fell  into  so  tremendous  an  hysteric  fit,  that 
she  required  all  her  mother's  care  to  attend 
to  her — all  her  strength  to  prevent  her  tear- 
ing out  large  handfuls  of  her  liair,  and  Aa 
her  extravagant  passion  to  destroy  the  little 
pretension  she  could  boast  to  beauty.  The 
under-nurse  seemed  panic-struck  at  tills  dire 
accident;  and  if  she  had  not,  could  Iimvc 
done  nothing  more  than  what  she  did  with 
all  her  power— reiterate  piteous  cries  of 

"  Save  !  oh,  save  them  !  " 

All,  therefore,  was  left  to  Vasco— the 
diabolical  Vasco  i  who,  on  ])eholding  this 
unexpected  eVent,  in  the  promptitude  of  his 
nature  sporitaneously  formed  the  resolution 
that    Angehaa  should    there    perish.     To 


lighten  the  toil  of  their  youthful  bargers, 
they  had  taken  only  one  male  domestic  on 
board,  and  he  was  devoted  to  Vasco,  who 
now  ordered  the  youths  to  row  the  boat 
with  all  expedition  towards  Montalbano 
castle,  to  seek  there,  h^  said,  '  some  persons 
who  could  swim,  and  other  efficient  assist- 
ance ; '  and,  under  this  pretended  plan  of 
humanity,  the  monster  of  barbarity  aided 
with  his  own  strength  and  that  of  his  vile 
satellites,  in  increasing  the  rapidity  of  the 
boat's  movement  away  from  the  imperiled 
Angelina,  who  had  providentially  caught  the 
infant  in  one  encircling  arm,  and  with  the 
other  and  her  feet  was  intuitively  endeavour- 
ing to  buoy  herself  and  helpless  charge  up, 
until  that  assistance  she  expected  from  hu- 
manity could  extricate  them  from  the  dan- 
ger that  encompassed  them. 

But  long  Angelina  could  not  have  floated 
on  the  buoyant  raft  of  Hope's  erecting;  her 
clothes  and  Theadore's,  rapidly  impregnat- 
ing with  water,  were  increasing  in  weight 
too  heavy  for  her  feeble  exertions  to  sustain; 
and  the  current  made  by  the  receding  boat 
attracting  her  unresisting  course   into  its 
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vortex,  was  fast  hurrying  her  to  'eternity, 
when  suddenly  her  waist  was  encircled  by 
the  arm  of  a  man,  who,  braving  all  danger, 
had  plunged  from  the  woods  of  Rossarno  into 
tlie  lake,  firmly  resolved  to  save  her,  or  to 
perish  with  her. 

Drawn  by  the  first  cry  of  distress  to  the 
margin  of  the  water,-  to  give,  if  possible, 
the  aid  of  humanity  to  those  whom  sound 
informed  him  so  unquestionably  required  it, 
Fredrico  di  Alviano  beheld  Lady  Angelina 
dash  into  the  lake,  and  in  the  same  instant 
his  immersing  form  cleft  the  waters,  which 
he  cut  with  the  velocity  of  agonised  anxiety 
to  rescue  her;  and,  with  the  success  of  an 
excellent  and  experienced  swimmer,  and 
with  the  energetic  enthusiasm  of  one  whose 
existence  was  devoted  to  the  cause,  he,  in  a 
second  dangerous  enterprise,  rescued  An- 
gelina from  destruction,  and  at  length' suc- 
ceeded in  achieving  the  heart-recompencing 
effort  of  raising  her  and  her  dripping  charge 
upon   a  delving   bank    in    the  grounds  of 

Of. 

Rossarno,  whilst  tlie  thick  and  overhano:in«: 
woods  upon  the  border  of  the  lake,  and  the 
meandering  of  the  bed  of  the  water,  con- 
TOL.  II.     ,  p 
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cealcd  the  anxious  attempt  of  Conte  d'l 
Alviano,  and  its  lui|)})y  termination,  from 
the  view  of  Vasco  and  the  now-agonised 
despairing  Conte  Hihirio. 

The  agitation  of  Angelina  could  scarcely 
effect  concealment  of  its  primary  source, 
when  she  found  herself  and  helpless  charge 
tenderly  laid  on  a  verdant  bank,  and  beheld 
the  dripping  Fredrico,  with  a  countenance 
beaming  the  most  tender  and  ardent  soli- 
citude, standing  by  her. — 

*'  How,  how  do  you  find  yourself? — oh, 
speak  to  me  !  tell  me ! "  exclaimed  Conte  di 
Alviano  in  a  tone  of  tremulous,  agonised 
anxietv,  that  thrilled  through  the  respons- 
ive  heart  of  Angelina,  who,  no  longer  able 
to  bear  the  conflict  of  suppressed  feeling, 
burst  into  tears. 

Fredrico  now  found,  in  sympathetic 
emotion,  the  impossibility  of  concealing 
that  tenderness  so  p  )wcrfully  awakened ; 
and  sinking  down  beside  her,  he  gently 
took  her  hand  within  liis,  yet  found  no 
lano'ua<^e  ready  on  denumd  but  ihat  of  his 
ever  intelligent  eyes;  but  so  ehxpienily  they 
told,  in  one  niomentary  glance  (all  that  the 
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blushing  Angelina's  sensitive  bashfulness 
permitted  her  to  take),  the  effusions  of 
ardent  attachment,  that  they  electrified  her 
into  a  sudden  recollection  of  the  impropriety 
of  her  present  situation,  and  to  all  the 
-■retiring  conduct  whicii  the  mysterious  fate 
of  Fredrico  called  upon  him,  whenever 
reason  and  prudence  obtained  their  jurisdic-. 
tion  over  his  mind,  to  shew  her  an  example 
of;  and  not  more  tremblingly  ahve  to  the 
dictates  of  her  own  refined  delicacy  and 
decorum,  than  to  all  that  could  prove  con- 
ducive to  the  peace  or  compliant  with  the 
dictates  of  Fredrico's  honour,  she  attempted 
to  arise,  to  save  him  from  a  declaration  she 
feared  he  believed  incompatible  with  the 
dictates  of  that  honour,  when  the  livid 
countenance  of  the  exhausted  babe  extend- 
ed on  her  lap,  aroused  at  once  all  her  dor- 
mant interest  for  him,  and  clasping  him 
witli  apprehensive  teiror  to  her  throbbing 
bosom,  she  exclaimed — 

"Oh!  my  preserver!  ungratefully  must 
I  fly  from  you  :  for  this  is  my  poor  suffering 
uncle's  babe — his  all  of  happiness ;  and  I 
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nnist  hasten  borne   to  try  and  effectually 
preserve  him  for  his  father." 

*'  In  this  castle  you  will  have  every  in- 
stant aid,'  said  Frediico,  with  a  supplicating 
look  of  tender  intreaty  to  have  his  request 
complied  with. 

*' Oh  no,  no,  no,  my  ever-best  friend  rV| 
Angelina  replied,  springing  forward  in  all 
the  apprehensive  terror  one  moment  ot  re- 
flection had  awakened  ;  "  they  are  gone- 
gone  out  of  sight  already,  for  the  baibaious 
purpose  of  announcing  the  supposed  fatal 
accident  to  my  uncle;  and  if  he  is  told  it, 
as  that  terrible  Vasco^will  tell  it,  it  must 
inevitably  prove,  indiis  weak  state,  his  death 

his  instant  death!" 

"But,  my  lovely,  my  amiable  friend !  *" 
said  J'redrico,  again  tenderly  taking  her 
hand,  "  a  messenger  at  full  speed  on  horse- 
back must  surely  arrive  at  Montalbano  be- 
fore evevi  your  ardent  anxiety  could  wing 
you  there, 'and  the  poor  babe  requires  an 
instant  change  of  his  wei  garments....  And 
you,  my--my  friend-^0  Heaven!  every 
jnonient'  of  delay  is  impregnated  with  dan- 
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jver  to  you  !  Then  let  me,  I  beseech,  I  ini* 
plore  you,  conduct  you  to  my  mother's 
care  :  Conte  Giuseppe  is  not  now  here,  and 
she  will  dare  lo  shew  you  she  has  an  atT'ec- 
tionate  heart." 

'^  Oh !  I  must  not,  cannot  stay,  even  to 
speak  of  my  gratitude  to  my  preserver  1 " 
exclaimed  Angelina,  wildly  rushing  on  to- 
wards Montalbauo  castle,  "  for  the  babe 
will  want  his  nurse :  and  I  must  be  there,  or 
they  will  barbarously  murder  my  uncle;  for 
Conte  Lorenzago  is  gone,  and  there  is  no 
one  now  to  prevent  their  cruelties  to  their 
devoted  victim;  and  ^should  I  forsake  him, 
what  then  could  he  expect  from  any  one?" 

At  tlie  idea  of  such  an  unkind,  unnatural 
dereliction,  the  tears  wliich  anticipated 
evil  had  suppressed,  again  began  abundantly 
to  flow,  and  Angelina  became  more  col- 
lected ;  when  perceiving  Fredrico  by  her 
side,  she  earnestly  entrerited  him,  as  she  still 
continued  her  anxious  speed  towards  Mon- 
talbauo castle,  to  retire  and  change  his 
clothes.— 

*'  You  are  so  wet,"  she  added,  "  that  if 
you  delay  y6u  will  get  your  death  ot  cold, 
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and  then,  indeed,  I  shall  never  be....«/'  Sud- 
denly she  ceasetl,  and  the  deepest  tints  of 
vermilion  mantled  her  cheeks  at  the  peril- 
ous escape  she  had  of  uttering  a  sentence 
too  unequivocally  illustrative  of  her  feelings 
for  him.  Fredrico  deeply  blushed  too,  and 
trembled;  while  his  speaking  eyes,  beaming 
ineffable  tenderness,  gazed  on  her  in 
ardent  joyful  hope  to  hear  the  termination. 
Angelina,  in  augmented  confusion  at  the 
impropriety  her  impetuosity  of  feeling  had 
hd  her  into,  hesitated,  in  searching  remem- 
brance for  a  conclusion  less  pointed  than 
the  original  would  have  proved,  and  then 
tremulously  added — 

'* Never  be  reconciled  to  myself,  fdr  en- 
dangering the  health  of  my  constant  de- 
liverer from  all  my  perils." 

Fredric(^,  perceiving  the  confusion  of 
Angelina  had  been  painful  to  her,  and 
fearing  that  he  had,  by  seeming  to  observe 
her  interesting,  hope-inspiring  pause,  in- 
creased her  embarrassment,  now,  to  lull  her 
distress,  delicately  assumed  an  air  of  more 
reserve;  and  severely  censuring  himself  in 
mental  reproof  for  daring,  although  involun- 
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tarily,  to  disconcert  lier,  lie  now,  with 
lessened  fervor  of  manner,  requested  she 
woukl  honour  him  by  leaning  on  his  arm, 
to  aid  her  in  her  speed. 

"  Then  you  are  determined  not  to  com- 
ply with  my  request,"  said  Angelina  re- 
proachfully. 

"  Never  with  one  that  would  sentence 
me  to  leave  you  in  a  moment  you  required 
my  aid,"  he  replied  in  a  tone  again  softening 
into  unequivocal  tenderness;  but  promptly 
recoll'ecting  the  stern  mandates  of  im- 
placable duty,  his  voice  assumed  less 
melting  sounds,  and  earnestly  he  entreated 
to  be  allowed  the  convoy  of  the  infant 
Theadore — as  her  requiring  both  hands  to 
convey  her  tender  charge,  had  been  alledged 
])y  her  as  the  reason  of  her  not  accepting 
his  oftered  support. — 

/*  I  am  not  an  expert  nurse,*"  said  the 
conte,  "  but,  inspired  by  your  example,  I 
shall  become  a  tender  one  ;  and,  from  my 
anxiety  about  all  that  interests  you,  I  shall 
learn  to  be  a  diligent  one."  Here  a<ya.ia 
Fredrico  found    himself  relapsing  into  his 
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invincible  pnipensity  to  betray  the  senti- 
ments of  his  heart ;  and  now  perceiving 
one  of  the  labouring  gardeners  at  no  great 
distance  from  them,  he  called  to  the  man, 
who  appFoaclied  witii-  an  air  of  ipsolent 
carelessness,  which  both  astonished  and 
sliocked  Angelina,  who  quickly  beheld  the 
mantlins*  blood  mount  to  Fredrico's  face, 
fully  expressing  tliat  he  was  not  insensible 
to  such  ind^'corous  conduct;  but  not  choos- 
ing to  avow  his  observation  of  it,  he  calmly 
said, 

"  I  will  thank  you,  Jacopo,  to  lend 
me  your  coat  to  wrap  around  this  tender 
babe :  I  would  have  made  use  of  my  own 
to  save  him  from  cold,  had  it  not  been 
nearly  as  wet  as  his  own  drapery." 

"  Pardon  me,  monsigiwrey  but  I  sliall 
do  no.  such  thing  as  lend  my  coat  for  such 
a  purpose,"  replied  Jacopo.  "  /  am  not 
linked  with  banditti  to  supply  my  wants  : 
I  honestly  earn  my  coats,  and  cannot  afford 
to  wet  them." 

The  expressive  countenance  of  Fredrico 
became  pale  with  heart- felt  anguish;,   but 
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rapidly  again  it  mantled   with   the  flush  of  • 
indignation,    as    liauglitily    lie    exclaimed, 
*' Insolent  scoundrel!  begone  fronnny  ijightl" 

*'  Scoundrel  indeed !— Reserve  tluit  epithet, 
I  advise  you,  moiisignore,  for  tliose  wlio 
stand  arraigned  ior  the  murder  of  their 
own  kindred,"  retorted  Jacopo  with  daring 
irrision. 

A  smile  of  incffible    scorn  seemed  elo- 
quently to  portray,  on    the   speaking  coun- 
tenar.ce    of    Freeh ico,  a    consciousness    of. 
unsullied  innocence :    hut    soon    the   agony; 
of  being  thus   hunnhated  before  Lady  An- 
gelina— with  the  pangs  of  pi  ide  and  \alour 
bending  to  necessity.   \n  submitting  hourly 
to  degradations   whicli    che  crunes  ascribed 
to   him   inspiied,    and   v/liich   tlie   perform-  - 
ance  of  that   liard  task   of  (Inly    to    which 
ht  had   sacrificed   his.  fa nuv  and  wit ii   liiat 
the  dearest  interest  of  his  heart,  forbade  him 
to  resent,    by  either  demanding   hoiiourable 
satisfaction   from    his   ecpials,  or   by  giving 
chastisement  to  his   inferior  insulters — sub- 
dued   him   to   rlic   ktenest   aniruisii  of   suf- 
fering;  and,  pale  with  care  and  despondence,  . 
he  leaned  against  an  interyeuing  tree  for 
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momentary  support,  whilst  lie  struggled  to 
regain  composure. 

In  this  interval  another  of  the  gardeners, 
who  had  heard  the  insolence  of  Jacopo, 
hastily  advanced  to  the  agitated  conte,  and 
bowing  profoundly,  said, 

"  Will  monsignore  permit  rny  having 
the  honour  to  wrap  my  coat  about  the 
dear  baby  ? — or  my  apron,  being  newer  and 
softer,  perhaps  may  answer  better." 

A  smile  of  grateful  benevolence  irra- 
diated the  countenance  of  tlie  agitated 
Fredrico,  and  at  Ohce  his  ruffled  spirit  seem- 
ed tranquillised. — 

"  Sincerely  I  thank  you,  my  good 
Friano,"  he  replied  ;  "  your  apron,  indeed, 
I  think  with  you  will  answer  better" — and 
taking  it  with  a  sweet  look  of  kindness 
from  him,  tenderly  folded  it  around  the 
little  Theadore. 

"  And  as  the  good  young  lady,  whom, 
from  a  mound,  I  saw  plunge  into  the 
lake,  to  save  the  perishing  innocent,  must 
be  fatigued,"*  said  Friano  respectfully,  "  I 
hope,  without  offending  her,  I  may  beg 
ihe  honour  of  carrying  the  baby  for  her,  as 
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I  trust,  for  I  have  a  large  family  of  my 
ovv^n,  which  I  dearly  love  and  cherish." 

Angelina,  who  had  been  painfidly  agitated 
during  the  dire  humiliation  of  the  duty- 
fettered  Fredrico  from  the  insolence  of  Jaco- 
po,  unhesitatingly  yielded  her  young  charge 
to  the  care  of  the  kind  Friano ;  and  then, 
unsolicited,  took  tlie  arm  of  Fredrico  her- 
self, with  a  bewitching  grace  of  innocent 
kindness,  expressive  of  benevolence  and 
all  a  good  and  feeling  heart  could  inspire. 

This  striking  action  of  pitying  benignity 
was  so  sweetly  performed,  it  operated  like 
the  influence  of  magic  upon  the  grief- 
stricken  feelings  of  Conte  di  Alviano. 

"  Oh!"  he  exclaimed,  while  the  starting' 
fear  of  grateful  sensibility  trembled  in  his 
eyes,  and  its  most  ardent  expressions 
illuminated  his  fine  countenance  — '^  Oh  ! 
Lady  Angelina !  is  it,  can  it  indeed  be 
possible,  that,  after  all  you  thus  hear  and 
witness  in  direful  testimony  of  my  un- 
worthiness,  3^ou  still  persevere  in  believing 
your  noble  father  was  not  deceived  in  the 
opinion   he   formeTl    of  my   hearty    wieni- 
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at  so  early  a  pei'iod  of  my  existence,  he 
honoured  me  with  a  large  portion  of  his 
friendsliip?" 

Angelina  felt  sensibly  the  delicacy  of 
attributing  to  a  just  deference  j)ai(l  by  her 
to  the  judgment  of  lier  father  the  favour- 
able point  of  view  slie  seemed  to  consider 
liim  in;  but  still,  not  exactly  conscious 
that  respect  to  the  decision  of  her  beloved 
and  lionoured  parent  actuated  every  tcn- 
f!ency  to  this  partiality  of  exalted  estima- 
tion iif  her  bosom,  she  blushed  at  ihe  con- 
viction; and,  in  the  ingenuousness  of  lier 
nature,  receding  from  tl^is  not  (|uite  fully 
merited  compliinent  to  her  duty,  she  re- 
plied— 

*'  Had  mine  been  the  happiness  to  have 
had  my  sainted  fatlier  spared  to  me,  he 
could  have  only  added  strength  by  his  ap- 
probation to  those  opinions  your  own  be- 
nevolence tau[j[ht  m€  to  form  of  vou  ;  since 
the  deep  fjundation  of  that  estimation  I 
hold  your  lordship  in,  was  la-id  by  your  own 
kindness  and  humanity,  before  my  unerring 
parent's  sentiments  could  actuate  mine — be- 
fore he  bid  me,  '  as  1  appreciated  human  ex- 
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eellence,  to  regard  as  a  brother  the  man^ 
who,  at  the  inmiinent  peril  ot'  his  hte,  had 
saved  my  own  father  for  me:'  but,  al- 
though that  regard  anticipated  xr,y  parent's- 
wislies.  it  l)ecanie  not  lej^s  firm  when  sanc- 
tioned by  his  conniiand.  Then  , do  not  think, 
my  lord,  as  a  sister  who  ovves  her  hfe,  and 
more  than  Vii'e,  to  you- — I  could  esteem  my 
brother  less,  because  a  deceived,  a  preju- 
(^iced  world,  unkindly  treated- — unmerited ly^ 
insuhed  him?" 

The  tremulous  articulation,  the  tln'illing 
cadences  in  lier  touching  voice,  betrayed 
how  deej)lv  Ani>elina  felt~  all  slie  thus  <i"ave 
utterance  to;  while  Fredrico,  powerfully 
affected,  and  wirii  a  bosom  agitated  by 
varied  en^otion,  dare  not  trust  his  voice  in 
a -reply, 

A  tell-tale  pause  of  conscious  love,  when 
silence  is  enforced  from  fearing  to  betray 
more  than  prudence  or  the  sanction  or'  ex- 
isting circuni.st.inces  might  permit,  while 
the  tacit  elocpience  of  syinparhy  reveals  its 
source,  now  \\)v  seme  moij.ents  prevailed; 
Avhich  Lady  .i  y,cuna  at  length  broke,  by 
Starting  from   the  spells  of  tins    dekiding 
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ttnderness  into  new  anxiety,  to  reach  more 
speedily  ti.c  est.,  di  Montalhano :  .ind 
Fredrico.  ^A\  cirt'f-ii^  solicitude  to  n.inniate  her 
distressing  ahiui  s  al^out  her  uncle  and  iiis 
child,  aiul  to  (lecicise  her  portion  of  fa- 
tigue af»^er  i.er  late  {crnhle  exeitiori,  Jed  her 
into  a  sliorter  path  to  liic  ca^'ie  than  tliat 
they  liad  before  accidentalj\  taken,  and,  by 
considerably  abridging-  ilitir  walk,  soon 
brought  them  to  the  portal  of  the  castle  di 
Montalhano,  where  now^  the  almost  heart- 
rived  Fredrico  bade  lier  a  hurried — an 
agitated  adieu ;  while,  by  his  command, 
Friano  remained  to  guard  her  safety  until 
she  obtained  an  entrance. 
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CHAPTER    XVIII. 


Ere  time  permitted  Friano  to  sound  the 
portal  bell,  the  c'\btlf  giite  bi:ist  ojK'n,  and 
out  ruslied  ralher  Patrick,  with  tlie  air  and 
counttiiauce  of  a  disttactcd  man,  heading  a 
nun^ber  of  the  soldiers  and  menials  of  the 
castle,  and  att<.'ndc(i  \)y  Conte  Hilario, 
almost  wild  with  tlespair;  the  reverend 
father  exclaiming  as  he  sallied  forth — 

*'  Och  !  that  1  was  in  Ireland  now  !  for 
'tis  I  that  could  save  lier  in  a  minute  then, 
by  the  aid  of  one  Corney  0*Dv)vvlan,  tlie 
only  infallible  diver  in  all  the  land. — Och  I 
inuider ! — tlic  jewel !  the  darling ! — murder! 
niurder  I— Och  1  och  1  O " 

In  this  moment,  Father  Patrick  beheld 
the  dripping  Angelina;  when  uttering  a 
shout  of  joy,  which  was, promptly  reiterated 
by  those  who  had  beea  hastening  to  her 
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aside  every  impediment  of  ceremony,  he 
flew  to  lier,  and  st-izing  lier  in  his  arms, 
bewail,  almost  incoherenilv,  to  bless  her,  and 
Providence  i\)Y  restoring  lier:  but  at  length, 
his  joy  becoming  less  tumultuous,  he  more 
intelligibly  continued — 

*' Sure  sorrow  morsel  of  any  thing  but 
ProN  idence  could  he  sending  you  back  from 
vour  \v;it(  »y  grave,  to  convict  a  liar  of  tliC 
foraerv  lie  couimitted  in  the  d — fs  name, 
jewel ;  wiien  he  up  and  told — and  bad  luck 
to  him,  the  rap  of  raps! — the  poor  creature  of 
a  duca,  '  that,  with  all  your  palaver,  your 
generosity  and  attachment  were  hundjugs  ; 
for  you  had  slily  watched  your  opportunity, 
as  you  afi^'ected  to  be  dandling  the  infant 
Theadore,  to  let  him  drop  into  the  lake, 
and,  in  pretending,  to  catch  at  hivn  to  save 
him,  by  the  judgment  of  avenging  Heaven 
you  fell  in  yourself,  and,  with  the  child,  was 
drowned.'" 

Angelina,  liorroriscd  at  such  a  direful 
charge,  turning  paler  tiian  even  cold  an<l 
terror  had  made  her,  burst  into  tears;  and 
taking  the  infant  from  the  humane  Friano, 
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attempted  to  speak,  but  her  woundefl  feel- 
ings overpowered  articulation ;  when  Friano, 
swelling  with  honest  indignation  at  hearing 
truth  so  perverted,  innocence  so  diabolically 
traduced,  vehemently  exclaimed — 

"  Where  is  the  infernal  villain  who  dared 
to  utter  such  base  falsehoods  of  the  dear 
young  lady,  who  nobly  risked  her  life  to 
save  the  child's — who  in  her  turn,  through 
the  mercy  of  Heaven,  was  rescued  by  Conte 
di  Alviano — my  lord?  Oh  where,  I  say,  is 
he,  until  1  make  oath  that  he  slandered 
the  young  lady — until  I  iiiake  the  villain 
feel  shame  at  such  niaiicious  misrepre-- 
sentation?" 

*'  Is  it  make  Vasco  ashamed,  my  tight 
little  champion  of  truth?"  vociferated 
Father  Patrick;  "  that's  what  ynu  wouldn't 
be  doing  though  you  were  the  pope  ill 
Home.  But  if  it's  where  he  is  yourself  wants 
to  know,  to  be  convicting  hmi  as  a  defam- 
ing scoundrel, will  I  tell  you  where? — Why, 
then,  1  left  hmi  sprawhng  on  the  floor,  where 
myself  (foigctting  it  was  a  minister  of  peace 
I  was)  sent  him  prostrate  with  this  truth- 
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loving  sliillala  fist  of  my  own,  the  instant 
ever  I  hearcl  liini  say,  Lady  Angelina 
drowned  an  innocent  babe." 

**  But  my  uncle  believed  not  the  terrible 
traducer,  I  know,  no  more  than  you  did, 
my  kind  and  generous  friend,"  said  An- 
gelina, gratefully  taking  the  good  priest  by 
the  hand,,  and  looking  anxiously  at  him 
for  the  hoped-for  confirmation  of  her  own 
assertion. 

"  Och !  it  was  he  that  never  stopped  nor 
stayed  to  make  up  his  mind  upon  the  sub- 
ject, my  water-lily  of  the  workl!"  replied 
Father  Patrick  ;  *'  but  the  instant  moment 
ever  Vasco  opened  the  dispatches  sent  from 
Belzebub,  through  his  heart,  to  the  duca's  ear, 
down  the  creature  dropped  as  dead  as 
mutton  in  a  fit." 

Angelina,  uttering  a  piercingshriek,  wildly 
rushed  on :  Ccnte  liiiario  pursued  her, 
exclaiming — 

"  He  has  only  fainted  through  excess  of 
feeling — most  probably  he  has  by  this  re- 
covered :  and" Conte  Ililario  having  now 

overtaken  Angelina,  attempted  to  take  her 
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hand  as  he  added "  and  now  let  me  lead 

you  to  him,  to  yield  him,  as  your  presence 
ever  does,  peace  and  every  comfort." 

**  No,  Conte  Hilario,"  she  replied,  reced- 
ing with  striking  dignity  not  unmingled 
with  contempt,  *'  I  can  find  my  way  to  the 
chamber  of  my  uncle  unassisted  by  you, 
as  I  did  from  the  perilous  situation  your 
humanity  left  me  and  your  helpless  cousin  to 
perish  in  ;  "  and  now  promptly  she  winged 
her  way  to  the  apartments  of  her  uncle, 
leaving  Conte  Hilario  so  overpowered  by 
mortification  at  her  too-well  merited  re- 
proach, to  attempt  accompanying  her 
thither. 

In  the  anti-chamber  of  the  duca.  Lady 
Angelina  found  Father  Ezzelino  and  his 
nephew  Vasco  in  earnest  conference;  >7ho, 
on  beholding  her,  whom  they  believed,  as 
they  hoped,  had  just  perished,  they  both 
started  as  violently,  and  looked  as  direfully 
dismayed,  as  if  her  apparition  stood  before 
them. — 

"  What" — exclaimed  Vasco,  almost  in- 
stantaneously recovering  his  self-possession — 
"  What  has  inspired  you  with  the  daring 
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prestiTTiption  of  coming  hither,  after  the 
cruel  plot  you  formed,  to  destroy  my  poor 
helpless  nephew !" 

**  He  was  indeed  helpless,"  Aiigelina  im- 
pressively rephed,  "  when  left  by  his  un- 
natural uncle  to  my  feeble  exertions  to  save 
him  ! — but  Providence  saw  and  pitied  us, 
and  sent  forth  a  son  of  courage  and  hu- 
manity to  rescue  us:"  and  now  with 
rapidity  she  advanced  to  the  duca's  chiam- 
ber  door;  but  quickly  the  wary  Ezzelino 
glided  in  between  her  and  an  entrance,  and, 
as  he  thus  impeded  her  way,  spoke  in  a. 
cautiously  low  tone, — 

'*  You  must  not  enter: — your  justly-ex-- 
asperated  uncle  has  issued  a  positive  com- 
mand that  you  never  more  approach  him." 

*'  That  command  was  unnecessary,  since 
be  believed  I  had  perished ;  thcjefore,  vou 
must  forgive  me,  reverend  sir,  if  I  c;inr.ot 
exactly  credit  your  asseition;"  Angelina  re- 
plied witli  spirit. 

The  pom})()us  confessor  lool'cd  ludicrously 
discon(  cited  ;  but  after  a  monu  ntaiy  pause 
oi  mortiiication,  he  said, 

**  in    the    disuiay    and   distraction   your 
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cruel  plot,  which  has  most  providentially 
been  frustrated,  has  involved  me  in,  you 
cannot  expect  to  find  me  consistent  in  any 
thing  I  utter.  But,  however  I  may  ex- 
press my  negatives,  you  may  rest  assured 
I  am  firm  to  my  purpose  of  not  admitting 
you  here."  , 

"  Assuredly  not!"  said  Vasco  imperiously ; 
'^  for  although  her  diabolical  plot  has  proved 
successless,  the  turpitude  of  the  attempt  is 
.  still  as  heinous." 

"Alas!"  said  Angelina  in  a  tone  and 
with  a  look  of  horrorised  despair,  "  you 
have  killed  my  dear,  dear  uncle,  with  your 
cruelties,  and  fear  to  let  me  know  it !  " 

"  Well  -  parried,  most  atrocious  hy- 
pocrite!" exclaimed  Vasco,  affecting  horror 
at  her  dire  ini(|uity, 

*'  We  fear  not  the  candiel  acknowledg- 
ment of  any  action  of  ours,  whatever  you 
'may  do,  Lady  Angelina,"  said  Ezzelino 
haughtily  ;  "  and,  to  convince  you  how  you 
have  calunmiated  our  humanity,  if  you 
pronnse  to  advance  not  a  step  until  you  hear 
the  duca's  own  decree,  I  will  inform  him 
you  are  here,  and  request  admittance." 
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Angelina  promised  to  be  stationary ;  but 
entreated  the  methodical  priest  to  be  ex- 
peditious, as  every  moment's  delay  until 
the  babe  should  be  put  into  a  vv^rm  bed, 
was  pregnant  with  danger  to  his  life. 

Ezzelino  now  cautiously  opened  the 
chamber  door,  which  he  left  open ;  and 
then  proceeded  towards  the  duca's  bed. 
From  the  situation  Angelina  stood  in,  she 
could  not  command  a  view  of  her  uncle; 
but  she  saw  the  wily  Ezzelino  stoop  down,, 
as  if  to  convey  intelligence  to  him,  when 
instantly  the  almost-ever  gentle  Sigismund 
exclaimed,  in  the  loud  commanding  voice  of 
an  infuriated  maniac, 

"She!  that  wretch!  that  murderess  of 
my  treasure!  dare  ask  admission  here! — 
never,  never  shall  my  sight  be  blasted  by 
a  view  of  her,  barbarian  as  siie  has  proved 
to  me,  who  entrusted  her  with  my  babe ! 
Oh  no,  no,  no  !  take  her — tear  her  hence 
to  direct  torture,  accompanied  by  the  bit- 
terest maledictions  of  the  dying  parent 
whose  heart  she  has  broken." 

Tlie  tender  spirit  of  wounded  integrity, 
of  glowing  affection,    so  ungratefully    re- 
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quited,  overpowered  by  tlie  dreadful  sliock 
thus  unexpectedly  received,  sunk  beneath 
its  blighting  influence,  and  the  (hsmayed 
Angelina  fell  to  the  ground  in  a  swoon. 

This  was  an  opportunity  of  disencumber- 
ing themselves  of  the  unwished-for  presence 
of  Angelina,  which  Vasco  promptly  availed 
himself  of;  for  giving  the  now^  feebly  cry- 
ing Theadore  into  tiie  handsof  an  attendant, 
he  seized  the  death  clad  Angelina  in  his 
arms,  and  with  the  celerity  of  anxious 
speed  conveyed  her  round  to  her  own 
apartment,  where  shutting  her  in,  he  left 
her  by  herself  to  recover  as  she  might ; 
and,  as  he  conveyed  her,  the  ruthless  im- 
pulse he  felt  rising  from  Ins  heart,  to 
sheathe  his  dagger  in  her  bosom,  was 
vanquished  by  prudence; — she  had  been 
rescued  from  a  watery  grave  by  some  one 
yet  unknown  to  him,  and  that  person 
miglit  demand  her  at  his  hands; — she  must, 
too,  have  been  seen  by  many  indiv'duals 
since  her  re-entrance  to  the  castle:  and  his 
menaced  safety  through  his  forecast  re- 
scued her, 

Isabella  was  in  an  adjoining  room,  un- 
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knowing  of  any  of  the  perils  which  had 
encompassed  her  beloved  mistress;  but  the 
noise  which  the  turbulent  Vasco  made  on 
his' entrance  and  exit,  providentially  called 
her  instantly  to  the  spot  where  he  had 
deposited  his  lovely  burthen;  when,  in  wild 
alarm,  and  M'ith  all  the  promptitude  of 
affection's  solicitude,  she  succeeded  in  re- 
storing the  suspended  faculties  of  Angelina, 
whom  she  soon  tei^lerly  laid  in  her  bed, 
which  the  attached  Isabella  had  the  grief 
of  finding  a  bed  of  sickness  ;  for  Angelina 
M'as  subdued  by  cold  caught  from  con- 
tinuing so  long  in  her  wet  garments,  by 
the  exertions  and  alarm  she  had  undergone, 
and  by  the  last  sad  shock  her  dutiful  and 
affectionate  heart  had  sustained;  and  for 
four  wliole  days  and  nights  the  faithful 
Isabella,  in  anguish  of  heart,  sat  by  the 
pillow  of  her  adored  young  lady,  ere  she 
evinced  any  symptom  of  convalescence, 
and  during  that  aflflicting  period  without 
one  consolation  from  humanity,  except 
what  by  stealth  the  housemaids  could  af- 
ford her. 

From  Isabellas  self-inflicted  confinement 
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in  the  chamber  of  the  lovely  invalirl,  she 
knew  bat  Httle  of  the  transactions  occurring 
in  the  castle;  and  of  that  little,  prudence 
and  kindi^ess  actuated  her  not  to  disclose 
all  to  the  anxious  enquiries  of  Lady  An- 
gelina. Isabella  had  learned  that  the  Duca 
di  Montalbano  was  seriously  ill,  but  Father 
Jeronimo  was  no  longer  allowed  to  attend 
him,  in  whose  place  the  duchessa's  phy- 
sician was  substituted ;  that  Grimano  and 
his  wife  were  banished  from  the  castle,  for 
the  latter  having  conspired  with  Lady  An- 
gelina to  destroy  the  infant  Theadore,  for 
whom  a  new  nurse  had  been  provided  ;  and 
who,  although  evidently  indisposed  from 
the  effect  of  his  immersion,  was  sent  off  thd 
third  day  after  his  unfortunate  accident 
had  occurred,  witii  his  nurse,  Signora  Zola^ 
and  other  attendants,  to  be  reared  under 
the  immediate  care  of  the  duchessa's  mother, 
at  Treviso  ;  the  pretence  for  such  a  hasty 
measure,  that  his  safety  was  insecure  where 
Lady  Angelina  resided.  She  also  heard 
that  the  Contessa  Lorenzago  having  scntaa 
express  with  her  dying  request  to  see  her 
son,  he  in  consequence  had  hastily  set  out 
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for  Pavia:  that  the  princess  and  lier 
(laughter  had  also  dej3arted ;  as  well  as  poor 
Tatlier  Patrick,  whom  the  duchessa  hei-self 
had  dismissed  in  great  ire,  for  having  dared 
60  roughly  and  unceremoniously  to  treat  her 
brother. 

•  The  possibility  of  the  Duca  di  ^fon- 
talbano  believing  tlie  assertion  of  her  hav- 
ing atteni])ted  tlie  pitiless  murder  of  his 
child,  struck  with  a  fell  blow  to  tlie  very 
centre  of  Angelina's  feeling  heart,  and 
wounded  it  even  more  .poignantly  tlian  his 
beavy,  unmerited  malediction,  had  done  ; — 
for  the  one  was  but  tlie  obvious  conseq\ience 
of  the  other.  If  he  could  give  faith  to  the 
dire  charge  against  her,  it  was  natural  that 
he  should  curse  her;  but  how". — ^oh !  how, 
could  her  dear  uncle,  who  had  known  and 
loved  her  from  herbiith,  conceive  it  possible^ 
for  her  to  prove  such  a  monster  of  treachery 
and  barbarity  ?  Nothing  but  the  testimony 
©f  her  own  senses  could  have  induced  her 
to  believe,  such  a  direful  enormity  of  any  | 
one  she  loved — ^of  any  one  whose  uniformity  | 
of  unoffending  conduct  had  awakened  her  I 
esteem ;  and  conscious   she   was,    that  in 
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every  thing  relative  to  her  uncle  and  his 
child,  she  had  acted  irreproachably  ;  and  yet, 
oh  !  yet,  her  affectionate  duty — her  tender- 
ness in  every  care  of  both — her  disinterested- 
ness— her  even  risking  existence  to  save  the 
life  of  one,  the  peace  of  the  other — how 
were  all  requited? — By  cruel  condemnation 
founded  on  one  man's  testimony  (for  she 
would  not  believe  that  any  of  the  rest  of  the 
party  corroborated  his  implication  of  her); 
that  man  her  avowed  enemy ;  and  his  story 
as  strikingly  improbable  as  a  hasty  un- 
advised fabrication  could  make  it :  and 
for  this  deep  source  of  sorrow,  poor  An- 
gelina mourned  with  keenest  heart-pierced 
anguish, 

Angelina  heard  her  uncle  was  ill,  in  con- 
sequence of  the  alarm  he  had  sustained; 
but  Isabella  forbore  to  tell  her  how  dan- 
gerously so.  She  was  sensibly  grieved  to 
find  he  was  indisposed ;  and,  while  she 
sorrowed  for  him,  felt  another  pang  added  to 
her  M^ounded  feelings — she,  too,  was  ill — ill 
for  the  first  time  in  her  life  (since  the  in- 
cidental complaints  of  infancy),  unable  to 
leave  her  bed  for  four  whole  days;  and  yet 
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no  enquiry  was  made  for  her — no  medical 
assistance  sent  to  her,  who  had  ever  proved 
a  tender  nurse  to  him,  who  now  must  know 
his  child  was  hving,  and  tlierefore,  no 
longer  in  the  distraction  of  despair,  his  mind 
must  have  recovered  tlie  power  of  thinking, 
*  and  could  he — could  he  still  condemn 
her  ? ' 

Innumerahle  were  the  tears  of  anguish 
poor  Angelina  shed  at  this  desolate  and 
unmerited  insulation  ; — cruelly  thrown  from 
tlie  favour  and  affection  of  her  once  indulgent 
uncle ;  bereft  of  every  consolation  and  every 
friend  but  Isabella,  and  what  her  limited 
powers  could  afford  her.  The  compassjonat- 
ins:  Father  Patrick  discarded — the  kind 
attentions  of  her  incognita  correspondent 
discontinued,  through  whom  she  might 
ha\T  learne<l  if  the  health  of  Fredrico  had 
Buffered  by  his  rescue  of  her;  but  now  that 
inestimable  friend  might  be  reduced  to  the 
point  of  death  through  his  humanity  to  her! 
and  yet,  alas!  she  could  learn  nothing — 
nothing  of  his  fate.  The  Cardinal  Gulielmo 
was  probably  too  far  distant  to  fulfil  his 
promise  of  befriending   her ;   and   all   her 


nuinerous  letters  to  lier  beloved  Lady  Con- 
stantia,  and  the  good  nun  Olinda,  still 
remained  unanswered : — and  the  climax  of 
all  this  dire  catalogue  of  griefs  was,  the 
trembling  apprehension  of  every  dreadful 
evil  to  her  now  friendless  uncle,  from  the, 
designing  and  treacherous  persons  collected 
around  him. 

So  lowering  appeared  the  gathering  clouds 
around  the  head  of  Angelina,  they  seemed 
to  shut  out  every  dawning  prospect  of 
redress,  and  left  her  no  hope  save  in  the 
mercy  of  pitying  Heaven;  but  that  hope, 
of  adamantine  basis,  forbade  despair;  and 
therefore,  nothing  of  murmuring  despond- 
ence mingling  with  her  grief,  she  was  not 
retarded  by  it  in  the  progress  of  her  re- 
covery, which,  however,  was  not  so  rapid 
iis  it  might  have  proved,  had  she  derived 
that  aid  from  medicinal  assistance  which 
the  severity  of  her  indisposition  most  cer- 
tainly requiied ;  but  through  the  pitying 
ordination  of  Providence,  her  own  pure 
constitution,  and  the  tender  care  of  the 
faithful  Isabella,  she  was  able  to  quit  her 
chamber  at  the  expiration  of  ten  days: — 
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hut  no  one  invited  her  forth — no  one  en- 
quired for  her — no  on^  wished  to  see  her ; 
*  and  why,'  she  said  to  Isabella,  *  should 
she  emerge  from  it  to  endure  new  mortifi- 
cations— new  insults — new  accumulations 
of  her  already  overwhelming  sorrows?* 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


For  three  melancholy  weeks,  after  the  dire- 
ful and  eventful  adv^enture  of  the  lake, 
Angelina  dragged  on  a  sorrowing  existence 
in  her  own  apartments,  still  luisummoned 
by  her  uncle,  ;ind  secluded  from  all  society 
but  that  of  tlie  ftiithful  and  affectionate 
Isabella;  when  on  the  evening  which  ter- 
minated the  third  week  of  this  seclusion,  as 
she  and  her  attached  attendant  were  pacing 
the  limited  promenoir  on  the  adjoining 
tower,  they  suddenly  beheld  a  magnificent 
ec|uij)age,  accompanied  by  a  numerous 
cavalcade,  all  evidentlv  in  the  train  and 
appertaining  to  some  prelate  of  high  epis- 
copal rajik,  emerge  from  the  gates  of 
Rossarno  castle,  and  wind  slowly  towards 
the  castle  di  Montalbano,  at  the  portal  of 
which,  ringing  an  authoritative  peal,  they 
\<^ere    promptly    admitted;    and    Angelina, 
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from  her  elevated  sitiiatfon,  beheld  the 
whole  retinue  in  the  great  quadrangle  of  thfi 
castle. 

Angelina,  concluding  it   was   the  Arch- 
bishop di  Mazcrino  returned,  and   come  to 
pay  his  devoirs  to  his  friends  in  Montalbano 
castle,    sighed    as  she  believed    there  was 
now  another  able  counsellor  added  to  the 
convention  of  her  unkind  uncle's  foes;  and 
continued  her  walk,  unconscious  of  the  sin- 
gular decree  marked  out  by  fate  for  her, 
which    this   cavalcade  had  arrived   to  an- 
nounce,   and    to   fill  the    bosoms    of    the 
Tolmezos  with   rage,  disappointment,  con- 
sternation, and  dismay. 

At  length  Angelina  was  alarmed  by  the 
sound  of  hasty  footsteps  ascending  the 
tower  stairs;  for  not  knowing  whose  ap- 
proach they  proclaimed,  she  trembled  with 
apprehension  of  some  unpleasant  intruder ; 
but  soon  every  fear  was  dissipated,  on  be- 
holding Father  Patrick,  who  presented  him- 
self before  her  with  a  countenance  indica- 
tive of  animated  joy  : — 

**  Welcome,    welcome    to   my   two  eves 
©nee  more,  jewel  of  precious  gems  I"  he  ex- 
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claimed,  seizing  both  her  hands  in  rapturous 
greeting;  "  I  thouglit  when  the  bird  of 
Paradise    had   forsaken    her    nest,    myself 

wonhl  find  her  mounted  in   the  air And 

sure  I'm  smothered  with  news  for  you,  a 
vurneen!'''' 

"  And  most  welcome,  indeed,  are  you  to 
my  eyes,  my  excellent  friend ! "  Angelina 
replied  in  the  glad  voice  of  sincere  pleasures 
*'  but  to  what  kind  turn  of  fortune  am  I 
indebted  for  this  gratification? — I  thought 
it  was  fated  I  was  never  more  to  behold  a 
friend,  except  my  faithful  and  affectionate 
Isabella." 

"  Is  it  friends  you  wOu'd  n't  be  seeing 
any  more? — Wait  a  bit.  Jewel,  and  you'll 
gee  't  was  wrong  you  thought ;  for  if  the 
popes  licence  is  not  taken  out  by  all  to  be- 
come your  friends,  why  then  myself  will 
say  the  world  is  not  as  sychophantic  as  I 
thought  it." 

"  What  mean  you,  most  reverend  fa- 
ther?" Angehna  eagerly  demanded,  her 
anxious  curiosity  most  powerfully  awakened. 

*'  Och,  jewel!  sure  I  said  it  was  smother- 
ed  with  news   I   was; — bushels   of  good 
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come  to  you,  a  Turiieen,  from  the  pope  In 
Rome.  OchI  I'll  engage  I 'II  be  catching 
myself  cringing,  like  old  Ezzelino,  to  you 
one  of  these  days  for  a  cardinalate  (cock 
me  up  with  it!),  now  his  holiness  has  claimed 
the  old  charter  of  the  church  lands  of 
Sabina,  for  taking  under  his  care  and  pro- 
viding for  any  female  orphan  of  the  Mon- 
•talbano  family  he  chooses  to  adopt ;  and, 
being  infallible  injudg.ment,  he  elects  the 
flower  of  the  flock." 

Angelina  shuddered  at  this  intelligence: 
well  she  knew  such  a  prerogative  existed 
mutually  between  the  pontiff  and  the  Mon- 
talbano  ducato — on  one  part  fo  claim,  on 
the  other  to  demand  that  claim  being  made; 
and  although  hitherto  tlie  wealth  of  the 
Montalbanos  had  never  occasioned  them 
to  avail  themselves  of  such  a  privilege,  she 
doubted  not  the  Tolmezos'  having  taken 
advantage  of  such  a  power  to  effectuate  the 
duchessa's  wish  of  encloistering  her  for 
life,  since  the  charter  had  been  originally 
formed  and  acceded  to,  by  the  then  reign- 
ing pontiff,  as  a  political  resource  for  adding 
dignity   to  the  church,  by  filling  the  su- 
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premacy  of  some  of  bis  most  celebrated 
convents  from  a  family  of  sucb  distinction. 
*'  Jewel  of  tbe  world!"  exclaimed  Fatber 
Patrick,  perceiving  ber emotion,  ''  don't  be 
looking  so  alarmed :  can  you  tbink,  if  any 
tbing  but  good  awaited  you,  poor  Pat  would 
be  tbe  voluntary  barbinger  of  it?  Bad  luck 
to  me  if  be  would,  a  miniecn!  But  may  be 
wben  yourself  knows  bow  it  all  bappened, 
you  will  be  rejoicing  as  I  am. 

"  When  myself  was  turned  out,  for  only 
just  knocking  an  imp  of  falsehood  down-- 
wbicb  I  would  be  doing  over  again  with  all 
the  pleasure  in  life,  for  that  matter— and  was 
sent  into  tbe  wide  world   with  only  a  few 
pistoles  in  my  purse,  and  a  heavy  load  of 
sorrow   in  my  heart,  I  thought,    bef)re   I 
would  set  off  to  uncle  Pat,   in   Naples,  I 
might  as  well  be  telling  Conte  di  Alviano 
bow  ill   they  requited  you,  my  water-liy! 
for  risquing  your  own  precious  life  to  save 
that  dab  of  a  child,   that   would  be  keep- 
ing  your  right  from    you    all  your  bora 

days. 

''  So,  jewel,  witb  that  I  went  to  Rossarno 
castle,  and  opened  all  my  budget  of  facts 
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and  fears  to  the  conte;  wlien,  ochl  mur- 
der !  what  a  hullabaloo  of  grief,  indignation, 
and  alarm,  I  bothered  his  tender  heart  with 
about  you,  a.  vurneen !  But  as  for  myself, 
never  was  I  made  so  much  of  since  my 
mother  weaned  me,  that  1  can  remember  of. 
By  dad!  I  began  to  question,  was  it  myself 
was  in  it?  or  some  demigod  who  had  con- 
descended to  the  disguise  of  poor  Father 
O'Carrol,  and  whose  divinity  the  conte  had 
scented  out?  Kindness  greeted  me,  Repect 
met  me,  and  the  wide  hall  of  Hospitality 
was  for  my  reception  room,  while  the  castle 
of  Rossarno  was  to  be  my  castle  of  com- 
fort until  I  found  one  1  would  be  liking 
better. 

"  Well,  my  honey,  to  make  a  long  story 
short,  the  conte's  head,  as  well  as  his  heart, 
ran  upon  nothing  but  how  to  extricate  you 
from  the  pangs  of  the  blackguards  you  were 
with.  Myself  was  no  slouch  at  helping  him 
out;  so  by  sun-rise  next  morning,  I  was  in 
a  light  carriage,  flying  towards  Rome, 
with  six  fleet  nags  for  wings,  and  a  long 
letter  to  one  Father  Marsdio  at  the  me* 
^'opolis^  to  enquire  was  it  asleep  he  \^a;% 
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and  to  bid  him  be  going  with  me  to 
Spain,  if  the  cardinal  would  n  t  be  soon  at 
Rome. 

"  Well,  jeuTJ,  this  was  a  journey  in 
which  the  heart  of  poor  Pat  held  whips  and 
spurs  for  tardiness;  so  sorrow  moment's 
delay  would  myself  spare  f)r  man  or  mortal ; 
so  whack  n^yself  was  at  Rome  in  a  trice, 
when  l^atiier  Marsilio  told  jne  the  car- 
dinafs  di*spatches  to  his  holiness,  with  the 
account  of  that  brother  of  his  being  dead  at 
iasty  had  arrived ;  and  as  his  eminence  was 
now  expected  every  hour  at  Rome,  we  need 
not  be  going  to  Spain. 

"  Och  I  bubbaboo !  but  the  l^.ours  at  Rome 
were  the  longest  ever  I  saw,  jewel ;  myself 
thought  eacii  succeeding  one  would  never 
be  having  an  end,  until  I  would  make  a 
new  enquiry  at  the  cardinal's  palace,  if  he 
was  come  yet. 

"  At  last,  the  third  evening  after  my 
arrival  at  Rimie,  as  I  was  making  my  thirty- 
sixth  encjuiiy  of  '  Was  the  Cardinal  come?' 
what  should  I  hear,  bui  *  that  his  eminence 
had  been  overturned  on  his  vvay  from  Porto 
Haxok^  where  he  had  lauded  from  Nice, 
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Oil  his  route  from  Spain  ;  that  he  was  severely 
hurt,  and  had  stopped  at  his  villa,  a  few 
miles  distance  from  Rome,  where  it  was 
supposed  he  would  he  remaining  until  he 
woidd  be  quite  recovered.' 

*'  Och,  jewel !  but  this  was  an  overturn 
to  more  than  one,  for  it  overturned  all  my 
hopes  of  speedy  redress  for  you  ;  and  I 
found  myself  so  stagnated  by  the  bad 
news,  that  I  flew  like  mad  MMth  it  to  the 
convent  of  Santo  Pietro,  where  we  lodged. 
My  sell  was  for  wheeling  off  to  his  emi- 
nence's villa  the  very  next  morning  \Yi,th 
our  credentials;  but  sorrow  bit  would  my 
reverend  brotlier  Marsilio  hear  of  such  dis- 
respect to  a  worthy  member  of  the  con- 
clave ; — no,  no,  we  must  wait  a  day  or  two, 
until  his  eminence  would  be  better. 

"  *  Is  it  wait!'  says  I,  *  till  they  have 
murdered  the  da'ling,  or,  at  least,  starved, 
or  kiU  her  with  their  cruelty? '  and,  by  dad  ! 
sorrow  morsel  (^f  rest  did  I  get,  sleeping  or 
waking,  for  thinking  of  what  would  befall 
you,  a  vurnecn.  Well,  every  day  was  I  at 
my  brother  Marsilio,  to  be  going  to  the 
villa;  but  the  abate  of  Santo  Pietro  had 
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put  so  much  nonsense  into  his  head,  about 
forms  and  ceremonies  to  tlie  cardinal^  *  whom 
it  was  known  never  retned  to  his  villa  but 
to  repose  from  the  toils  of  business,  and 
that  if  we  bothered  him  there  we  should 
only  mar  our  own  projects,'  that  sorrow 
foot  would  old  Marsiho  "'O. 

'*  So  at  hist,  my  honey,  as  the  answer 
myself  always  got,  from  the  first,  was,  ^  that 
he  was  as  well  as  could  ht  expected,^  I 
thought  at  the  q\\(\  of  ten  days  I  couldy 
without  being  at  all  unreasonable,  expect 
him  to  be  almost  well ;  and,  without  a  word 
to  man  or  mortal,  I  took  a  short  stick  in 
my  hand,  and  after  matins  set  out  for  the 
villa,  striding  away  for  tlie  bare  hfe,  and 
asking  my  road  from  every  mother's  babe 
I  met  with,  for  fear  I  would  be  losing  my- 
self 

"  Success  to  myself!  but  at  last  I  arrived 
within  a  stoiie's  throw  of  the  villa,  and  was 
pelting  on  through  what  I  thought  a  public 
avenue  to  it,  when  a  spalpeen  of  a  gardener 
shouts  out  after  me, 

"  *  You  cannot  walk  there,  sir ! ' 

"  *  Och !  but  I  can  though,  and  very  well 
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too,'  says  I ;  *  see !  look  !  how  I  can  ma- 
nage it:'  and  wiih  that  I  began  to  be  lift- 
ing n\y  Je,i-s  ii[),  and  striding  away,  carica- 
tnr'ng  vvallviiig.  and  jjalf-turned  round  to 
hini.  to  shew  him  how  I  coidd  get  on,  and 
to  see  how  he  would  be  taking  my  humbug 
ot  him  ;  when,  in  the  niid^t  of  my  grimaces, 
whack  !  I  comes  <  gainst  a  very  hkely,  cre- 
ditable looking  man,  in  a  night-gown  and 
slippers,  who  was  taking  a  morning  walk, 
whom  myself  never  saw  until  I  nearly  knock- 
-ed  him  down. 

"  *  I  ask  your  pardon,  sir,  a  thousand 
times,'  says  I ;  *  but  sorrow  one  of  mc  saw 
you  at  all  at  all.' 

"  *  So  I  perceive,  sir,'  says  he,  half  laugh- 
ing ;  '  you  seem  rather  in  a  hurry.' 

"  '  That's  a  sure  thing,'  says  I,  '  since  't  is 
I  that  am  going  up  to  the  villa,  to  enquire 
how  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo  is,  and  v/hea 
will  he  be  expected  at  Rome.' 

^*  ^  I  have  the  pleasure  to  inform  you,  sir,' 
says  he,  *  his  eminence  is  considerably 
better.' 

^*  Sorrow  one  of  myself,  jewel,  but  was 
to  ghd  to  hear  that  same,    I  seized  the 
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strange  man  by  the  hand,  and  almost  shook 
it  from  his  body  in  my  joy. 

"  *  Pray  sir,'  says  he,  no  longer  able  to 
suppress  his  risibility,  *  may  I  ask  how  the 
Cardinal  Guliehiio  came  to  be  honoured 
with  so  great  a  portion  of  your  regard?' 

"  *  Och  !  sorrow  regard  have  I  for  him,  at 
all  at  all,'  says  I ;  *  is  it  for  a  man  I  never 
saw,  to  my  knowledge,  I  would  be  feeling 
regard? — No,  no,  I  only  wanted  him  to  be 
getting  well  and  come  to  Rome,  to  redress 
the  grievances  of  a  persecuted  orphan/ 

"  With  that  he  looked  serious,  and  asked 
me  to  favour  him  with  the  particulars." 

"  *  Och !  no,'  says  I,  *  they  are  for  the 
cardinal's  own  ear,  as  he  will  see  when  he 
is  after  reading  the  letter  which  a  friend  of 
hers  got  from  Tuscany,  to  deliver  to  him 
after  he  set  out  for  Spain,  and  to  which 
myself  came  up  with  a  postscript  thirteea 
long  days  ago.' 

"  '  If  you  entrust  me  with  the  letter,' says 
he,  *  I  think  I  can  promise  it  shall  safely 
be  delivered  to  the  cardinal.' 

''  '  Faith,  sir,  I'll  tell  no  lie,  but  I 'd  be 
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afraid  to  trust  you  \Vith  it,  not  having  had 
any  proof  that  I  would  be  safe  in  doing 
that  samCj'  says  I;  Vthough,  for  that  matter, 
it  is  not  vejy  well  in  my  power,  as  it  is  at 
Rome  with  mv  brotlier  embassador,  who 
thinks  it  would  be  miglity  disrespectful  to 
be  dehvering  it  until  his  eminence  will  be 
well  enough  to  come  to  Rome ;  but  if  he  is 
the/  man  I  take  him  for,  he  wou'd  n't  be 
minding  what  place  he  was  given  the  power 
of  doing  good  in.' 

"  *  And  to  prove  him  such  a  man,'  said  the 
stranger  with  emotion,  *  if  you  will  accom- 
pany me  to  the  house,  my  good  brother,  I 
will  introduce  you  to  his  eminence.' 

**  *  Och  1  then,  indeed,  sir,'  says  I,  '  I  'd  be 
greatly  obliged  to  you  if  you  will ; — and  I 
suppose,  by  your  acknowledging  appellation 
of  fraternity  with  me,  that  you  are  the 
cardinal's  chaplain  ? ' 

"  So  with  that  he  bowed  ;  and,  as  we  pro- 
ceeded together,  he  enquired  the  orphan's 
name  who  so  interested  me." 

*'  '  \\\  he  greatly  obliged  to  you,  reverend 
sir,    if  you'd    excuse  Uie,'  1    replied;    *  for 
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she  is  surrounded  with  enemies  who  would 
be  murdering  her,  and  drowning  her,  and 
starving  her  :  and,  though  I  'm  but  a  poor 
hand  at  keeping  secrets,  I  'II  do  my  best 
now  not  to  reveal  her  name,  lest  her  ap- 
plication to  his  eminence  would  be  made 
known  to  the  d — Is  she  is  with;  and  so,  by 
urging  them  to  the  desperation  of  killing 
her  outright,  destroy  his  power  eiFectually 
to  be  serving  her.  But  I  '11  tell  every 
morsel  of  it  all  to  his  eminence,  should  he 
honour  me  with  an  audience ; — except, 
indeed,  the  letter,  but  Avith  the  contents  of 
that  I  am  unacquainted  ;  for  't  was  herself, 
the  darling,  wrote  it  with  her  own  beautiful 
little  hand,  indited  by  her  own  head, 
that  is  stuflcd  with  sense,  and  her  own 
pure  heart,  that  is  unlike  any  one's  that 
ev^cr  I  saw;  for  instead  as  the  queen's,  I've 
read  of  (when  a  boy),  at  the  birth  of  a 
young  princess,  summoning  the  fairies  in 
the  ivory  cars  to  gift  the  infant  with  their 
favours,  the  mother  of  this  child  prayed 
the  heavenly  powers  to  endow  it  with 
their  virtues.—  Her  prayers  were  heard : 
they  came    on    their  ethereal    wings,   and 
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kept  sowing  their  seeds  in  a  heart  most 
genial  to  them,  and  still  hovering  over  her 
to  be  watching  how  a  mortal  would  per- 
form their  actions.'  Myseif  can  never  hear 
her  speak,  or  view  her  conduct,  but  in 
fancy  I  behold  her  heavenly  instructors 
adding  a  brighter  gem,  or  new  spring  of 
glory,  to  the  crown  of  immortality  they  are 
preparing  for  her.' 

"  While  myself  was  speaking,  my  con- 
ductor's speed  increased  at  ev^ery  word  I 
uttered;  and  in  a  trice  we  reached  the 
villa,  when  ushering  me  into  a  grand 
saloon,  he  bid  me  there  wait  while  he  pro- 
cured an  audience  for  me. 

"  Well,  myself  thought  it  would  be  all 
day  I  would  have  to  be  waiting,  kicking 
my  shins  for  employment,  till  a  great  man's 
condescension  would  permit  him  to  see  the 
like  of  me:  but,  och,  jewel!  'twas  I  that 
was  mistaken;  for  't  was  scarcely  a  minute 
until  a  miglity  decent  servant-man,  out  of 
livery,  sunmioned  me  to  the  presence  of  his 
eminence ;  when,  och !  the  powers !  how 
my  heart  repeated  the  abbreviation  of  my 
own  name  for  me,  at  being  called  before 
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such  a  high  churchman!  —  then,  och ! 
murder!  a.  vurne^n  !  think  what  became  of 
me,  and  how  small  myself  looked,  when, 
seated  under  his. own  picture,  painted  in  the 
grand  robes  of  a  cardinal,  I  beheld  the  very 
man  whom  I  all  but  knocked  down  in  my 
blunders — my  conductor  to  the  vilia  ! 

"  *  My  portrait  will  announce  my  identity 
to  you,'  said  his  eminence,  with  an  encour- 
aging smile  of  forgiving  benevolence ;  '  so, 
my  good  and  reverend  fratillo  in  Chrkto 
will  no  longer  scruple,  I  trust,  to  confide 
in  me  the  name  and  story  of  this  orphan, 
for  whose  fate  you  have  powerfully  inter- 
ested me. — Come,  sit  down,*  says  he, 
kindly  putting  out  the  haml  of  amity  to  me ; 
'  compose  yourself;  and  although  you  did 
not  exactly  take  me  for  the  Cardinal  Gu- 
hehiio,  I  will  prove  to  you  that  he  is, 
indeed,  the  man  you  took  him  for^ 

"  Thus  encouraged,  as  my  heart  was  already 
in  my  mouth,  it  turned  at  once  to  tongue, 
and  sorrow  one  of  me  stopped,  until  I  told 
the  astonished  cardinal  every  thing  in  the 
wide  world  I  knew  about  you,  jewel — all 
your  beautiful   thoughts,    and   words   and 
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deeds,  and  the  whole  history  of  those  Tol- 
niezo  d — Is  in  grain  ;  and  sorrow  one  of  the 
cardinal  was  tired  of  listening  to  me,  at  all 
at  all,  for  he  \yould  be  making  me  repeat 
things  over  again  that  I  told  him,  parti- 
cularly the  proofs  I  had  for  supposmg  you 
had  more  than  a  common  regard  for  Conte 
di  Alviano,  and  that  the  conte  was  over 
liead  and  ears  in  love  with  you.  Some- 
times he  would  be  smiling  at  my  narrative, 
sometimes  looked  dismayed  and  indignant, 
sometimes  was  much  affected,  even  to 
tears ;  and  often  he  pressed  my  hand,  and 
spoke  his  grateful  thanks  for  my  coming 
thus  to  tell  him  of  the  perils  which  encom- 
passed you,  whom  he  long  since  vowed  in 
his  heart  to  consider  as  his  own  child. 

*'  Well,  jewel  1  myself  breakfasted  with 
him  tete-a-tete ;  and,  as  soon  as  ever  that 
was  over,  lie  would  be  going  to  Rome,  in 
spite  of  what  his  physician  and  chaplain 
advised,  they  not  thinking  he  would  be  fit 
19  go  for  a  week  to  come ;  but  he  was  so 
anxious  to  be  getting  something  done  for 
your  security,  that  sorrow  mind  he  minded 
them,  and  back  to  Rome  I  went  (cock  me 
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up!)  in  the  coach  with  the  cardinal;  and, 
after  dropping  him  at  his  palace,  he  sent 
me  in  state  in  it  to  Santo  Pietro's  for 
Father  Marsiho,  and  your  letter  —  *  the 
letter  from  his  child,'  as  he  called  it. 

"  But,  Jewell    should    I   be   living   till 
doomsday,    sorrow   one   of  me    will    ever 
forsret  the  start  and  stare  of  astonishment 
the  prior  and  Father  Marsilio  gave,  when 
they  found  it  was  I  that  was  in,  jaunting 
in  the  cardinal  patron's  coach!  and  learned 
that   while   they   were  conning  over  their 
lessons  of  respect  and   homage,   and  emi-^ 
iiently  profound  ceremony,  that  I,  a  stranger 
in  the  land,  without  common  manners,  or 
even  discretion,  to  guide  me,  had  blundered 
my  way  to  the  high  cardinal's  presence,  and, 
while  one  could  say  whack !  had  settled  the 
whole  business  with   him,    which   my    re- 
verend  brother    expected    to    have    spent 
weeks  about,     Well,  his  heart  was  so  good, 
he  rejoiced  as  much  as  I  did  at  my  success: 
— but  mdr^  grief  to  that  cold-hearted  prior  ! 
he  looked  so  blue  and   queer,  myself  was 
sure   and   certain    he    would    rather    your 
safety,  a  vunieen,  had  never  been  secured, 
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than  that  his  knowlege  of  the  pride,  and 
state,  and  indolence  of  the  cardinal,  should 
thus  be  proved,  by  a  poor  ignorant  L^landesey 
a  humbug. 

"  So,  my  darling,  Father  Marsilio  ac- 
companied me,  bearing  your  letter,  with 
all  the  pleasure  in  life,  to  his  eminence,  al- 
though he  was  n't  overfond  of  seeing  the 
cardinal,  whom  he  thought  had  used  Conte 
di  Alviano  ill,  and  feared  he  would  be 
saying  unpleasant  things  about  him  ; — and 
that,  between  ourselves,  was  what  caused 
the  poor  soul's  tardiness,  myself  thinks : 
but  sorrow  thing  unpleasant  passed  his  lips. 
He  quite  doated  on  your  letter,  jewel!  for 
it  made  him  shed  tears ;  and  he  invited 
both  of  us  to  dine  with  him  :  but  it  was  fast- 
day,  and  when  we  arrived,  according  to 
invitation — och  !  spruced  and  polished  up, 
for  the  bare  life,  we  were !— his  eminence 
shook  us  both  kindly  by  the  hand,  and 
then  up  and  told  us,  *  he  had  been  to  con- 
sult with  his  best  friend,  the  pope,  upon 
what  step  he  would  take  for  obtaining  legal 
authority,  to  be  removing  you  from  your 
perilous   situation   in   the  guardianship   of 
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your  poor  uncle :  and  so,  in  their  cabal 
about  you,  his  holiness,  of  blessed  memory, 
recollected  the  charter  of  Sabina,  which 
enables  him  to  demand  you  for  his  adopted 
child;  and,  if  you  consent,  invests  him 
with  the  arbitrary  power  of  taking  you 
from  any  guardian.' 

*'  This  matter  being  all  arranged  with  us, 
the  very  next  niorning  my  brother  Marsilio 
and  myself  set  out  with  a  grand  nutlcio 
from  the  pope  in  Rome  into  Tuscany  ;  and 
this  evening  we  arrived  at  Rossarno  castle, 
with  his  holiness's  request  to  the  Contessa 
di  Alviano,  to  undertake  the  care  of  you, 
jewel  (who  now,  being  the  pope's  own 
adopted  child — that  is,  if  you  clioose — no 
one  dare  insult  or  harm) ;  a  request  which, 
being  all  as  one  as  another  man's  command, 
was  graciously  complied  with :  and  then, 
my  honey-bird,  we  came  hither  with  the 
pontiff's  claim  ;  and  if  we  did  n't  make  a 
hullabaloo,  myself  wonders  at  it ! — 

^*  There  was  Ezzelino  strutting,  like  a 
crow  in  a  gutter,  along  the  quadrangle, 
when  we  arrived  ;  and  seeing  a  retinue  be- 
longing to  his  holiness  enter,  och  !   blarney 
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and  reptiles!  liow  lie  bowed  and  cringed  to 
every  spoke  in  our  wheels,,  and  to  every 
horse's  hoof  we  had  iu  our  train,  until  my 
head  popped  out  of  a  wuidow,  to  announce 
it  was  .returned  I  was,  witliout.  his  leave 
or  licence,  when  the  bright  madder  of  bis 
face  changed  to  a  cHngy  black,  like  a  fog 
in  November;  and  when  the  nuncio  de- 
manded to  see  the  Daca  di  Montalbano, 
he  whined  out,  *  that  the  amiable  duca 
was  mighty  bad.  from  a  fright  he  had 
sustained,  and,  confined  to  his  bed, 
wouVl  n't  be  able  to  see  any  body  ;  but  the 
'^duchessa  would  be  proud  to  be  receiving 
the  honour  of  the  Ulustrissimo  e  reverendis- 
simo  mojisignore  nuncio's  commands.' 

"  With  that,  wx  were  ushered  into  the 
grand  saloon,  and  down  sailed  the  duchessa, 
looking  in  as  big  a  fright  as  ever  you  saw, 
with  the  expectation  of  some  mischief,  at- 
tended by  that  blackguard  Vasco,  whom 
myself  just  civilly  asked,  *  if  he  wou'dn't 
be  afraid  of  a  relapse  of  the  falling  sick- 
ness?' but  sorrow  answer  he  had  the  man- 
ners to  make,  except  by  a  mighty  stern 
frown. 
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Well,  jewel,  the  cliichessa,  as  demure 
and  sweet  -  spoken  as  if  butter  wou'd  n't 
melt  in  her  mouth,  demanded  what  were 
his  holiness's  commands  with  the  Duca  di 
Montalbano;  when  the  proud  legate  pro- 
duced his  credentials,  and  read,  in  an  au- 
dible voice,  the  pope's  demand  for  taking 
you  under  his  especial  care,  whom,  hence- 
forth, he  should  deem  it  sacrilege  for  any 
one  to  insult  or  injure,  or  to  imagine  insult 
or  injury  against :  and  who,  with  your  own 
consent  obtained,  were  with  convenient 
Speed  to  be  conveyed  by  him  (the  reverend 
nuncio)  to  the  protection  of  the  Contessa  di 
Alviano. 

"  The  curiosity  of  the  duchessa  kept  her 
alive  until  the  last  sentence  the  nuncio  read, 
but  that  Jdlt  her  at  once,  and  back  she  fell 
in  a  grand  hysteric  fit  of  screeching  and 
kicking;  and  there  was  such  a  hullabaloo 
and  botheration  with  her,  that  her  rap  of 
a  brother  brought  her  away :  then  the 
nuncio  demanded  to  see  you,  my  gem  of 
the  world !  and  when  you  were  sent  for, 
word  was  brought  back  your  apartments 
were  searched,  but  you  were  not  anywhere. 
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"Och!  volcanos  and  earthquakes!  how 
the  nuncio  stormed !  he  said,  '  you  were 
secreted  from  us;  but  at  their  peril  to  be 
hiding  you  from  us.'  Och !  but  it  was 
myself  that  was  murdered  with  fright  about 
you!  But  of  all  that  ever  jou  saw  in  con- 
sternation, Ezzelino  was  the  flag  of  them ; 
but  he  protested  so  solemnly  that  you  could 
only  be  straying  about  the  grounds  for  air, 
as  you  had  been  rather  indisposed,  that, 
inyself  guessing  the  fact,  I  came  to  seek 
you  here,  while  half  the  household  are  gone 
in  search  for  you  in  the  grounds  :  and  now, 
having  found  you,  jewel  of  the  world  !  I 
must  be  conducting  you  to  the  nuncio,  to 
still  the  violent  rage  his  holiness  is  in,  by 
proxy,  with  my  brother  Ezzelino." 

The  variety  of  emotions  which  the  mind 
of  Angelina  was  agitated  by  during  this 
recital,  it  would  be  unnecessary  for  us  to  de- 
lineate ;  but  gratitude  to  pitying  Pleaven, 
and  her  kind,  active,  and  benevolent 
friends,  predominated  over  all  other  sen- 
sations—even those  of  very  powerfidly 
awakened  shame,  at  the  good  and  ardent- 
hearted  Father  Patrick  so  unreservedly  be* 
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traying  to  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo  his  opinion' 
of  her  sentiments  for  Conte  di  Alviano, 
and  of  her  reluctance  to  the  idea  of  being 
sent  to  the  castle  of  llossarno  for  her 
future  habitation,  which,  under  every  ex- 
isting circumstance,  was  the  last  she  ought 
to  wish  to  remove  to. 

But  while  poor  Angelina  was  penetrated 
with  gratitude  for  that  benevolent  kindness 
which  actuated  this  measure  of  the  pontiff's 
adoption  of  her,  and  which,  in  her  insulated 
situation,  she  felt  it  would  be  little  less 
than  madness  to  refuse,  she  yet  shrunk 
from  the  idea  of  her  dereliction  of  her 
uncle  ;  whom,  although  no  longer  kind  or 
just  to  her,  she  could  not  hear  the  idea  of 
leaving  to  the  mercy,  once  more,  of  his 
wife  and  her  pitiless  family :  yet,  in  the 
castle,  she  could  prove  of  no  comfort  to 
him,  since  he  w<ndd  not  see  her;  out  of  it, 
perchance,  slie  might ;  for,  with  the  aid  of 
powerful  friends,  she  might — 'oh!  it  w^as 
possible  she  might  redress  him  ! ' 

And  now,  comt'orled  by  this  new-raised 
hope,  Angelina  accompanied  the  kind  and 
zealous  Father  Patrick  to  the  grand  saloon, 

u  3 


366 


uttering  as  she  went  tlie  sweetest  effusion 
of  her  gratitude  for  his  goodness  and  active 
friendsliiptoher;  and  when  introduced  to  the 
pontiff's  missionary,  and  slie  liad  falteringly 
announced  her  acceptance  of  the  protection 
offered  to  her,  he  impressively  pronounced 
the  solemn  benediction  sent  by  his  holiness 
to  her,  as  his  adopted  child,  '  whose  safety 
he  pledged  himself  to  guard,  and  happiness, 
in  future,  to  promote.' 

Angelina  was  sensibly  affected,  and  had 
scarcely  power  to  speak  those  acknowledg- 
nientjs  of  gratitude  which  her  heart  dictated, 
and  M'hich  "she  felt  herself  most  forcibly 
called  upon  to  make  :  while  Father  Ezzelino, 
although  writhing  in  rage  and  mortification, 
assumed  at  once  an  air  of  the  most  profound 
homage  to  the  lately-insulted,  cruelly  neg- 
lected, Angelina;  and,  with  all  the  syco- 
phantic flattery  of  a  groveling  and  designing 
spirit,  gratulated  her  upon  ihe  enviable  dis- 
tinction of  such  a  glorious  adoption  ; — adu- 
lating hypocrisy!  which  Angelina  received 
with  the  cool  indifference  it  justly  claimed. 
As  it  was  necessary  to  pay  the  respect  to 
liis  holiness  of  lodg^ing  his  nuncio  and  re- 


ttniie  at  ]\Ionta1bano  castle  that  night,  to 
afford  Lady  Angchna  some  requisite  time  to 
prepare  for  this  unexpected  change  of  ha- 
bitation, the  most  sumptuous  arrangements 
which  possibility  would  admit  of,  to  evince 
due  homage  to  the  ilUistrious  Q'uest,  and  in 
him  his  still  more  exalted  sender,  were 
promptly  made.  Every  abject  and  fawning 
attention  was  sedulously  bestowed  by  the 
duchessa,  her  uncle,  and  brother,  upon  the 
nuncio  and  his  attendants,  for  the  judicious 
policy  of  removing  prejudices,  and  for 
subtly  flattering  all  into  good-will  towards 
them. 

But,  alas!  for  their  disappointment,  all 
proved  labour  lost  —  even  the  duchessa's 
lures,  her  display  of  captivating  charms,  and 
every  seductive  wile  she  used  to  fascinate 
the  reverend  nuncio;  since  fate  had,  un- 
towardly  for  their  designs,  inspired  the  pope 
to  send  n{)ou  this  cnlbassy  a  man  of  stern 
morality,  who  walked  in  rigid  mortification 
and  abstinence  his  path  througb  life,  by 
which  austere  practices  only  he  conceived 
celestial  rewards  could  be  merited  or  ob- 
tained ;    he,    therefore,     felt   no   lenity  for 
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errors,  gave  no  tolerance  to  vice ;  and  the 
communiccitioiis  of  Father  Patrick  —  of 
which  he  hiid  been  by  no  means  sparing- 
had  inspired  tliis  revercndis^imo  legate  with 
such  horror  of  the  whole  Tolmezo  race, 
that  with  diificulty  could  he  veil  his  abhor- 
rence of  them,  even  under  the  repelling 
conduct  of  frigid  monastic  formality. 
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CHAPTERS  XX. 


It  bad  been  arranged  by  tbe  nuncio,  that  on 
the  succee^ling  morning  tbe  sorrowing  Con- 
tessa  di  Alviano  was  to  leave  her  habitation 
(for  the  first  time  since  the  direful  homicide 
of  her  husband),  to  pay  respect  to  his  hob- 
ness,  by  herself  conducting  his  adopted  child 
to  her   new  residence  in   Rossamo  castle: 
but  although  every  thing  seemed  to  be  con- 
ducted by  the  nuncio  with  kindness  and  appa- 
rent zeal  to  promote  her  happiness,  Angelina 
could   not   fetl    reconciled    to  the  idea  of 
quitting  the  castle  of  her  uncle  whilst  he 
was  ill  and  friendless;  but  from  doing  so 
without  seeing  him— without^  at  least,  an 
effort  to  vindicate  herself  to  him,  her  heart 
recoiled  in  anguish.      Father  Patrick  had 
voluntarily  undertaken  to  become  her  em- 
bassador to  the  duca,  and  rear  the  olive- 
branch  between  them  ;  but  he  was  foiled  in 
every  attempt  he  made,  by  the  vigilance  of 
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the  Tolmezo  guards,  and,  in  defiance  of 
every  stratagem  he  used,  he  could  ohtaiii 
no  entrance  to  the  apartments  of  her  uncle. 
Her  only  resource  seemed  now  vested  in 
Minora  lierself ;  and  although  fbrlorn  was 
tliat  hope,  and  repugnant  to  her  feelings 
to  supplicate  a  boon  from  her,  yet  affection 
to  her  uncle  urged  her  to  hazard  even  insult 
from  her  in  the  attempt;  and,  with  all  the 
impressive  eloquence  of  a  heart  inspired  pe- 
tition, she  implored  the  duchessa  '  to  pro- 
cure ]]er  one  interview  with  her  uncle  ere 
her  departure  from  his  castle,  perhaps  for 
ever ! ' 

The  duchessa,    fiom    a   presentiment  of 
such  a  request  being  made,  had  been   pro- 
perly instructed  how  to  meet  it ;  her  con- 
duct  upon     the    occasion    vvas,    therefore, 
courteous,  conciliating,  kind;  and,  with  ap- 
parent cordiality,  she  promised,  in  the  most 
solemn   manner,   to  exert   her  influciiice    to 
obtain  for  Angelina  the  gratification  of  her 
wish;  and,   under  the  semblance  of  this  in- 
novation of  good  will,    she  retired,   to  ex- 
ecute this  nnssion  :   but  Avhen  she  returned 
to  tile  anxiously-agitated  Angelma,  to  an- 
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nounce   to  lier  the  result  of  her  embassy, 
her  larigiiaoe  expressed  concern  at  its  prov- 
ing a  successless  one,  while  her  countenance 
proclaimed  invidious  triumph   as  she  deli-   ~ 
vered   a    billet   to    poor    Angelina,    wliose 
senses  sickened  in  the  wounded  feelings  of 
ill-requited   affection,    as  shudderingly  she 
read — 

"  DEGENERAtE  child  of  my  belov- 
<*  ed,  revered,  most  excellent,  most  glorious 
'*  brother !  I  have  been  disappointed  in  the 
•'  opinion   I  had   formed  of  your  heart— I 
"have  been  cruelly  deceived  in  your  dispo- 
**  sition !      1    believed    you   what    you    ap- 
"  peared    to    be  —  the    fairest    blossom    of 
<♦  human    perfection;    but    the    canker   of 
*^  treachery  1  6nd  concealed  in  your  very 
*^  stamina!     I  confided  my  dearest  treasure 
*' to  your  care,  and  you  betrayed  my  con- 
"  fidencel— My  innocent  babe  was  at  your 
"mercy,  and,  smiling  mischief  that  I  have 
"  proved  you,  you  aimed  at  his  destruction ! 
"  Lam  too  Ul,  from  the  horror  your  per- 
"  fidy  has  overpowered  me  with,  myself  to 
"  write  my  decided  negative   to  your  pre- 
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.    ^^1  sumptuous  request ;  but  I  am  m  sufficient 
I*  health  of  mind  to  dictate  to  my  amanuen- 
''^  sis  to  inform  you,    that  never  more,  with 
II  my  permission,    shall  you  appear  before 
||nie!'     From   henceforth,    all    intercourse 
"must  terminate  between  us  I....I  cannot  re- 
"  voke  the  direful  maledictions   wliich,    in 
**  the  frensy  of  my  first-avvukened  grief,   I 
•*  denounced  against  you;  but  when  Chris- 
"tian  kindness  can  operate  in  your  favour 
'*  in  my  now-incensed  mind,  perhaps  I  may 
*'  pray  for  tlie  deprecation  of  their  extreme 
■^  virulence. 

"  Unnatural,    deceitful    Angelina !    may 

"  Heaven  in  its  mercy  amend  your  heart ! 

"  My  signature  you  cannot  doubt— 

"  MONTALBANO." 

It  was,  indeed,  her  uncles  signature, 
and  Angelina  could  not  doubt;  but  that  tiiis 
cruel  epistle  ha\l  been  composed  under  his 
direction,  nothing  but  herself  having  heard 
the  direful  sounds  he  uttered  agamst  her 
could  have  persuaded  htr  to  belie\e;  and 
in  pro[)ortion  to  the  affectionate,  dutiful 
regard,  she  bore  to  her  uncle;  and  to  her 
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heart-felt  conviction  she  merited  no  un- 
kindness  from  liiin,  her  gentle  bosom  felt 
the  wound  tluis  cruelly  inflicted ;  but  not 
choosing  to  give  the  malicious  duchessa  the 
gratification  of  beholding  how  deeply  she 
*  was  aftVcted,  siie  hastily  retired  lodier  own 
apartments,  and  in  h^r  gabinel to  she  gave 
uncontrolled  induio-ence  to  the  ano'uish  of 
her  heart,  until  reason  agiin  began  to  find 
dominion  over  her  faculties,  steal'mG:  con- 
solation  into  her  wounded  mind  through 
that  which  feeling  had  considered  almost 
its  most  poignant  sting — her  consciousness 
of  not  having  merited  the  unk/ndness  she 
thus  experienced  from  her  iuf^ituated  uncle  ; 
and  at  length,  quitting  her  place  of  sorrow's 
retreat,  she  joined  Isal)ella  in  her  dressing- 
roon),  whom  she  found  busily  employed 
arrauging  her  baggage  for  removal  on  the 
morrow. 

*.*  habella,"  said  Angelina,  endeavouring 
to  conceal  the  affectino:  falteiiiiii'of  asorrow- 
agitated  voice,  "  I  am  come  to  simplify 
the  task  you  have  in  hand. — Oidy  that  part 
of  my    wardrobe  which   I   brought   frona 


S74 

Santo  Valentino  liither  accompanies  nie  to 
llossarno  castle." 

"  Yet  still,  my  lady  knows,  I  must  ar- 
range the  rest,  to  be  sent  after  her  there," 
Isabella  replied.    • 

"  No,"  said  Angelina,  with  the  now  fid ly- 
acquiied  dignified  firmness  of  principle, 
**  the  rest,  Isabella,  neither  accompany 
nor  follow  nie. — They  were  the  gifts  of  the 
Dnca  di  Montalbano,  to  a  niece  he  believed 
deservino-  of  his  favour;  I  am  no  lono-er 
deemed  such  by  him,  and  I  cannot  retain 
wliat  now  he  considers  me  unworthy  of!'* 

"  What!"    exclaimed     Isabella,     aghast 
with  astonishment  and  chagrin  ;   "  and  will- 
my  dear  lady  leave  all   the  precious  gems 
and    beautiful    efforts    of    Signora    Modo's 
adorning    taste,    as    spoils    for    the    cruel- 
duchessa  ?".... 

*'  She  has  spoiled  me  of  the  more  precious 
gems — of  my  uncle's  affection  and  esteem  : 
these  she  is  welcome  to,"  said  Angelina, 
with  powerful  emotion. 

"....The  exquisitely  beautiful  things  which 
I  assisted  with  such  pleasure  in  making  for^ 
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you/'  continued  the  nearly  weeping  Isa- 
bella, **  and  iu  which  you  looked  so  lovely, 
so  fascinatino',  that  vou  took  the  duchessa 
and  Lady  Bertha's  lovers  from  them,  and 
made  them  writlie  with  envy." 

*'  Since  such  was  their  cruel  cflfect,  it  is 
for  the  cause  of  humanity  that  1  should 
divest  myself  of  them,"  said  Angelina,  en- 
deavouring to  smile:  but  Isabella  liad 
awakened  in  her  mind  the  recollection  that 
now,  despoiled  of  every  advantage  from 
dress,  she  was  o-oino-  to  reside  in  the  same 
dwel'ing  with  Fredrico,  and  that  remem- 
brance made  the  attempt  to  smile  a  success- 
less one.  But  although  she  now  experienced 
pain  at  the  idea  of  relinquishing  her  ward- 
robe, she  persevered  in  tliat  which  her 
wounded  pride  of  conscious  worth  peremp- 
torily dictated,  and,  in  defiance  of  every 
aiguinent  poor  Isabella  could  adduce  to 
make  her  resolution  falter,  Angelina  stood 
firm  to  her  j)uipose,  of  resigning  those 
oifts  of  that  alfcction  she  was  no  loin>er 
considered  deserving  of;  and  at.  length 
Isabella,  in  despair,  flew  to  Father  Patrick, 
as  ail  auxiliary  warm  in  the  cause  she  had 
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at  heart,  when  the  good  priest,  In  terrible 
constern;iti()n,  hastt-iunl  to  tlie  now  in- 
flexible An:;eli:;a,  .hkI  used  all  tlie  powers 
of  bis  persuasive  rhetoric  to  alter  her  deter- 
mination ;  but,  to  his  infinite  chagrin,  he 
found  Lady  Angelina  firm  in  what  she  be- 
lieved the  jnirle  of  iiitegrity,  though  mild, 
and  sweet,  and  cUfecrijigly  grateful  to  him, 
even  in  her  niost  decided  retutations  of  his 
arguments. 

Father  Patrick  cn\\i\  by  na  means  ac- 
quiesce m  the  refinements  of  Angelina's 
feehngs;  and,  not  biookmg  that  the  beau- 
tiful performances  of  SiLinora  Modo,  in 
which  Ladv  An<>ehna  had  looked  so  o-rand, 
should  fall  to  the  l^t  of  any  of  lier  enemies, 
promptly  repaired  to  the  nuncio,  to  induce 
him  to  exert  his  iniluence  in  subduing  this 
most  provoking  obstinacy  ;  when,  to  the 
utter  disappointment  of  his  expectations, 
the  pope's  rigid  embassador  highly  ap- 
plauded Angelina's  thus  evincing  her  sense 
of  principle  superior  to  her  love  of  orna- 
ments and  worldly  foppery  ;  and  said, 
that  *  by  such  sapient  conduct,  she  had 
proved  her;»elf  a  fit  votary  for  the  church, 
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and  he  should  represent  her  as  such  to  his 
.  hohness,  and  influence  him  to  destine  this 
promising  child   of  ^  grace  for  the  exalted 
station  of  a  prioress.' 

.The  dismay  of  Father  Patrick  was  now 
pitiable ;  he  flew  once  more  to  Lady  An- 
gelina, and  with  an  agitated  frame,  and  a 
countenance  aghast,  presented  himself  before 

her.—- 

"Ochl    murder!   murder!  jewel  of  the 
world  I"  he  exclaimed,  "but  yourself  has 
brought  your  pigs  to  the  pound,  instead  of 
the  market !— Your   falling   out  with   the 
elegant  coats  and  petticoats,  "the  holy  bigot 
of  a  nuncio  takes  for  your  renunciation  of 
all  the  pomps  and  vanities  of  the  world,  and 
Conte    di   Alviano    to    boot;    and    into   a 
convent   he   will    be    thrusting    you— and 
more   grief  to    you,    darling !— without    a 
speck   of    compunction   in    his    gloom-en- 
crasted  heart,  for  such  a  burning  shame  of 
a  sacrifice,    for  you  to  become  the  head  of 
a' community— the   mother  of  a  string  of 
oid,  decrepid,  whey-faced  nuns ;  instead  of 
beino-  the  young  and   beautiful  head  of  a 
faniily— the    mother  of  a  smiling  cherry- 
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cheeked  progeny  of  elegant  little  cliernb^ 
Alv,anos!-Och!    death Vhead    and    mop- 
sticks  !  a  ■Dur77een  / .  what  M-ill  vou  do  ?  " 
"Certainly  not  take  tJie  veil,  voluMarilv, 

good  father,"  Anoeinm  re;  h-cd..  sadly  smil- 
'"g,  her  before,  pale  cheeks  sutfu.ed  with 
tlie  bnghtest  glow  of  vermilion  ?t  the  latter 
parr  of  his  lamentation,  while  her  heart 
saddened  at  the  more  than  po.ssioiUty  of  l-r 
fate  being,  indeed,  destined  for  a  conventual- 
hre. 

^And  now,   the  zealous  Patrick's  second 
effort  at  persuasion  succeeded  more  to  his 
satisfaction   than   the  former  one;  for  An- 
gelina   acceded    to     the    proposition     his- 
anxiety   to   prevent   the  elegant  coats  and 
petticoats    from    becoming    spoils    for    the 
chichcsi  and  her  satellites  had  suggested,-  - 
f"r  all    the    things   which   had   come   from'. 
&gnoraModo  t,,  be  replaced  in  the  casfs- 
they  had  arrived  in,  to  be  sent  to  the  care  • 
ot  B.ondeloat  Florence,   with  a  letter  from. 
Lady  Angelina  to  her  nncle  relative  to  his 
highly-valued  gilts,  t„  he  deli\  eied  only  by 
Brondelo,  or  his  partner,  when  they  should- 
see  tiie  duca  liimself. 
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After  a  very  sleepless   n.gM  of  mental 
-..uieUKle,  Angelina  avose    ana  on^ 
forming   her  toilet  from  the  g.tts  o 
beloved  friend,  Lady    Constants,    she   at 
tnded   the  breakfast  table  of  the  nun.o, 
who  so  highly  approved  of  the  modest  p.  ty 

of   her  appearance,    so   prognostic   ot   lie 
future  suilimation,  as  a  holy  abadessa,  and 
in  consequence  of  her  fulfdment  of  herd - 

Lt  propensities)  of  her  ^-t.tude  u    U  e 

world  to  come,  that  with  much  rc^^ 
be  executed  the  commiss  on  otthC^u^^^^^^^^^ 
Guhelmo,  of  availing  h.msef  of  the  first 
opportunity  of  finding  Lady  Angehna^^^^^^^^ 
to  deliver  a  purse  containing  a  hind  ed 
pistoles  for  present  use,  with  a  "-t  ^-^ 
LkI  parental  letter  from  the  cardinal  to  he 
i„  which  one  of  unlimited  cred.    upon  Vh 

banker  at  Florence  was  inclosed -.and  as 
Monsignore  Nuncio  had  conveyed  the  same 
kind  of  percuniary  letter  from  the  ponftt  to 

the  Contessa  di  AHiano,  for  the  private 
L  and  establishment  of  his  a< bpted 
dauohter,  he  d.eadftdly  appieheucie.l  snch 
tem'^tations  to  worldly  show  wou M  ensuaie 
aspotless  lamb  from  the  altar  ot  Heaven; 
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but,  to  perform  his  duty,  in  usin^  every 
JT^eaus  to  destroy  such  pernicious  "effects; 
Reread  her  a  long  and,  in  many  points,  a 
most  excellent  lecture  upon  the  uses  and 
abuses  of  riches;  and  concluded,  by  exhort- 
ing her  to  persevere  in  her  evidently  blessed 
calimg  to  a  religious  life. 

In  no  very  favouiable  disposition  towards- 
any  of  the  party  who  assembled  to  pay  him 
homage,    except  Lady  Angelina,  the  pon- 
tiff s  venerable  embassador  took  his  sumptu- 
ously-provided breakfast  in  an  almost  im- 
penetrably   Mdlen    silence,    which    nothino- 
the  mgenuity  of  the  Tolmezos  could  cont. 
tnve    succeeded     in     the    dissipation    of- 
atid    most   happy  were    all   but    Angelina,' 
when  the  signal  for  his  departure  was  an- 
nounced by  the  arrival  of  the  Coutessa  di 
Alviaiio. 

The  Contessa  di  Alviano,  from  the  period 
ot  her  dne  misfortunes,  had  been  compelled 
to  tolerate  the  occasional  visits  of  the 
Duchessa  di  Montalbano  at  the  castle  of 
Rossarn.,,  because  the  haughty  Giuseppe 
encouraged  them  ;  but  she  never  returned 
them;  and    tlie  contessa,  nobly   born   and 
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proudly  reared,  well  knew  how  to  conciliate 
or  repel.  The  Duchessa  di  Montalbano  too 
soon,  therefore,  had  the  mortification  of 
perceiving,  from  the  lofty  repcrcussive 
frigidity  of  the  contessa  towards  her,  that 
she  was  far  from  holding  any  distinguished 
place  in  the  estimation  of  the  mother  of  him 
she  so  perseveringly  loved :  then  infinite  and 
overpowering  was  the  vexatious  humiliation 
she  experienced,  on  finding  respect  to  the 
hated  Angelina  had  power  to  draw  the  Con- 
tessa di  Alviano  to  the  castle  di  Montalbano; 
and  when  arrived  there  to  perceive  (which 
with  the  keen  optics  of  envy  and  hatred  she 
promptly  did)  that  inclination  actuated 
even  more  potently  than  homage  to  the 
pontiffj  the  kindness  and  maternal  tender- 
ness in  her  manner  of  receiving  Angelina, 
as  a  sacred  trust  from  the  reverencUssimo 
nuncio. 

The  manner  of  the  Contessa  di  Alviano, 
in  this  moment  of  taking  her  under  her  own 
protection,  both  surprised  and  affected  An- 
gelina, and  removed  in  one  instant  all  of  re- 
luctance she  had  experienced  in  the  idea  of 
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becoming  licr  temporary  ward: — for  as  a 
temporary  guardianship  slie  only  conceived 
it  to  be,  until  tlie  Cardinal  Gulielmo  could 
remove  ber  to  some  eligible  asylum  ;  since 
tbe  castle  di  Rossarno  she  believed  be  could 
not  consider  as  such,  after  the  zealous  Fa- 
ther O'Carrofs  communications,  relative  to 
the  supposed  attachment  between  tbe  pro- 
scribed Fredrico  and  berself. 

But  altboiigb  Angelina's  disinclination  to 
tbe  Contessa  di  Alviano  as  a  guardian  was 
considerably  diminisbed — siiK:e,  in  tbe  ten- 
derness of  disposition  she  tbus  evinced  to  ber 
as  tbe  child  of  a  beloved  friend,  sbe  was 
convinced  ber  beart  was  not*  formed  to 
cberisb  long  tbe  barshness  sbe  bad  been  led 
by  principle  and  prejudice  to  express  to- 
wards ber  son — yet  sbe  bad  still  one  grief, 
at  quitting  tbe  castle  of  ber  forefatbers,  un- 
subdued ;  and  tbe  moment  the  contessa, 
arising  from  ber  seat,  announced  the  signal 
for  departuiC)  tbe  tender  emotions  of  An- 
gelina refused  longer  subjugation — sbe  burst 
into  tears,  and,  after  a  fruitless  struggle  for 
some  moments  to  suppress  tbem,  sbe  v/as 
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compelled,  in  weeping  silence,  to  attend 
^the  contessa  to  the  door  of  rlie  apartment; 
•but  tlieie  her  agonising  ap})iehensions  for 
the  safety  of  her  still  tenderly-beloved  uncle 
conquering  prudence,  and  even  her  con- 
tempt of  tlie  .Tolmezo  race,  she  flevr  back 
to  the  duchessa  in  an  agony  of  impetu- 
ous feeling,  and  grasping  her  band  with 
tremulous  eagerness,  beseechin-gly  exclaim- 
ed— 

"  By  the  sacred  hope  you  entertain  of 
ever  being  admitted  to  participate  in  the 
bliss  of  everlasting  happiness,  I  emplore 
you  to  be  kind  to  my  unfortunate  uncle,  to 
suffer  no  one' to  treat  him  ungently  !" 

The  infuriated  duchessa,  irritated  by 
varied  stings  of  wounded  envy  and  mad- 
dening apprehensive  jealousy,  now  wound 
completely  out  of  self-possession,  pushed  the 
trembling  Angelina  with  violence  from  her, 
articulating,  in  the  screaming  tones  of 
frensy,  a  string  of  epithets  and  revilings,  all 
of  origin  so  plebeian,  they  struck  with 
horror  on  the  recoiling  ears  of  genuine  re- 
finement. 

Instantly  the  contessa  hurried  back,  and, 
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whilst  the  lightening  of  contempt  flashed 
from  her  beautiful  and  expressive  eyes  upon 
the  now  electrified  Minora,  she,  kindly 
taking  the  weeping  Angelina  by  the  hand, 
impressively  said, 

"  I  have  now  learned  how  highly  I  am  to 
appreciate  the  pontiff's  parentally  judicious 
care,  in  removing  the  amiable  and  lovely 
child  of  his  adoption  from  the  ungenial 
society  the  castle  of  her  uncle  afforded  her." 

*•  Ohl  how  ineffably  kind  you  are  to  me, 
madam ! "  said'  Angelina  deeply  blushing, 
"  to  excuse  in  me  that  presumption  which 
the  impetuosity  of  my  feelings  led  me  into,  of 
reminding  a  wife  of  the  duty  she  owed  to  a 
sick  husband '.....But  I  doubt  not  the  kind  and 
tender  conduct  of  the  duchessa  to  my  uncle 
will  prove  her  most  forcible  reproof  to  my 
temerity,  for  which  I  am  indeed  most  sorry, 
since  it  has  so  seriously  oft'ended  her.*' 

"  The  duchessa  will  do  well,"  said  the 
reverend  nuncio  austerely,  in  high  indigna- 
tion at  such  insults  being  offered  to  the 
pope's  adoption,  "  to  learii  from  you,  my 
daughter,  the  mild  forbearance  of  christian 
forgiving  mercy ;  for,  if  she  has  been  ever  set 


3S5 

the  lesson,  she  seems  to  have  had  no  ca- 
pacity for  acquiring  it :  and  much  will  his 
holiness  rejoice  to  hear  his  new  daughter  is 
not  likely  in  any  way  to  disgrace  her 
elevated  rank  or  the  distinction  of  his 
favour." 

"  Lady  Angelina  will  adorn  any  situation 
by  the  lustre  of  her  virtues ;  for  never  have  I 
yet  beheld  a' young  heart  possessed  of  such 
rare  blossoms  of  perfection ; "  said  Father 
Ezzelino,  bowing  in  almost  prostrate  adula- 
tion to  her. 

"  Blossoms  of  such  pure  health,*'  ex- 
claimed Father  Patrick,  who  was  present  ia 
attendance  upon  the  nuncio,  "  that  you 
found  neither  neglect,  the  nipping  frost  of 
cruelty,  the  drought  of  famine,  nor  the 
blighting  breath  of  calumny,  would  be 
withering  one  beautiful  little  leaf  of  them.*' 

"  The  ordeal  only  proves  the  test  of  vir- 
tue," replied  Ezzelino,  with  another  bow  of 
adulating  homage. 

"  Och !  but  that  was  not  a  blossom  shed 
from  the  heart  of' Lady  Angelina,  which 
your  HOse  seemed  so  sympathetically  at- 
tracted to  be  scenting,"  said  Father  O'Carrol 
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archly ;  "  't  is  only  a  sprig  wove  in  the  car- 
pet, called  in  my  own  sweet  country — *  two 
faces  under  a  hood.' " 

"  I  trust  my  face  may  be  ever  found 
under  the  hood  of  virtue,"  returned  Father 
Ezzelino,  with  uplifted  hands  of  invocation 
for  such  a  mercy,  and  with  a  bow  of  fawn- 
ing humility  even  to  Father  Patrick. 

"  And  if  it  is,"  retorted  the  good  Patrick, 
"  virtue  will  be  mighty  apt  to  be  wonder- 
ing what  project  sent  it  speculating  there,  so 
far  from  home/'  > 

Angelina,  in  natural  astonishment  at  the 
influence   of  power  over   low  and    sordid 
minds,  illustrated  in  the  adulation  paid  to 
her  by  the  time-serving  Ezzelino,  who  one 
day  earlier    would  have    treated   her    un- 
guarded supplication  to  the  duchessa  with 
the  most  unqualified  resentment,  now  again 
quitted  the  room   with  the  contessa,    and, 
accompanied  by  Father  Patrick,  set  out  for 
Jlossarno    castle;    at    the   same    time    the 
nuncio  departed  for  Rome,  by  whom  An- 
gelina   dispatched   her    letters    of  grateful 
acknowledgment   to  his   holiness,  and  the 
Cardinal  Gulielmo;  and  in  that  addressed 
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to  the  latter,  she  implored  his  kind  int?tr- 
ference,  to  save  her  uncle  from  those  perils 
which  she  supposed  encompassed  him,  and 
entreated  his  eminence  to  use  his  influence 
over  Father  Erasmo,  to  return  to  his  un- 
fortunate insulated  friend. 
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CHAPTER    XXI. 


Most  kindly  the  Contessa  di  Alviano 
welcomed  Angelina  to  her  sorrow-saddened 
dwelling;  and  then  introduced  her  to  a 
young  lady,  who,  the  moment  they  entered 
the  'drawing-room,  flew  to  the  contessa, 
with  tender  solicitude  took  her  hand,  and 
eagerly  enquired,  in  a  thrilling  voice  of 
almost  voluptuously  melting  softness,  '  How 
she  found  herself  after  her  excursion  ? ' 

"  Much  better,  my  dear,  than  either  you 
or  I  expected,"  repHed  the  contessa;  "  and 
you  see  I  have  brought  you  the  lovely  com- 
panion whom  I  told  you  would  much 
better  suit  your  years  and  disposition  than 
myself." 

"  Lovely  as  I  see  she  is,  and  charming 
as  she  may  prove  herself  to  be,  she  stands 
no  chance  of  superseding  you  in  my  estima- 
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tion  as  a  companion,''  said  the  young  lady, 
with  a  sweet  ci)nciliating  smile  at  the 
contessa ;  and  then  advancing,  with  an  air 
of  inviting  kindness,  extended  a  hand  to 
AngeUna  as  she  said — "  Will  you  con- 
descend. Lady  Angehna,  to  enter  the  hsts 
with  my  dear  contessa,  for  precedence  in 
my  favour?" 

"  I  would  most  gladly  enter  any  Hsts 
where  possi/nlUi/  might  crown  my  exertions 
of  leading  me  to  your  favour,"  Angehna 
replied,  gracefully  taking  her  hand ;  "  but 
as  with  the  Contessa  di  Alviano  for  a  com- 
petitor, I  could  stand  no  chance  of  victory, 
I  must  content  myself  with  endeavouring 
to  merit  a  second  place  in  your  esteem." 

"  My  dear  children,"  said  the  contessa 
with  a  melancholy  smile,  you  must  not 
render  me  unworthy  of  your  regard,  by 
spoiling  me  with  your  sweet  alluring  flat- 
tery  Lady  Angelina,  I  have  not  yet  an- 
nounced to  you  your  fellow-defaulter  in  this 
bewitching  snare  for  my  humility.  This, 
then,  my  fair  charge,  is  Signora  Elouisa  di 
Soranzo,  an  orphan  Wdivd  oi'  the  A i^civescova 
di  Mazzerino;  and  be  assured  by  me,  you 
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may  indulge  every  propensity  you  fiiul 
arising  in  your  breast  to  favour  her,  since 
she  will  prove  herself  deserving  of  them  all." 

"  Who  is  a  flatterer  now  ?  "  said  Elouisa, 
timidly  casting  down  licr  large  and  pen- 
sively-alluring blue  eyes,  and  gently  patting 
the  contessa's  cheek  in  pleased  confusion. 

Elouisa  di  Soranzo,  at  this  period,  had  just 
entered  upon  her  twenty-first  year;  her 
person  was  in  height  approaching  the  com- 
manding, and  from  that  circumstance  es- 
teemed in  general,  by  casual  observers,  to  be 
well  formed,  although  by  no  means  model- 
led with  the  just  proportions  of  symmetry. 
Her  face  was  not  strictly  handsome,  yet 
from  a  happy  talent  of  rendering  every  one 
pleased  with  themselves,  that  magic  was 
reflected  back  upon  herself,  and  influenced 
all  whom  she  bewitched  with  self-applause, 
to  consider  her  as  infinitely  lovely;  while 
the  general  expression  of  her  countenance, 
portraying  the  softness  of  the  most  melting 
susceptibility,  excited  in  the  mind  of  almost 
every  beholder  a  considerable  degree  of 
interest  for  her,  and  had  awakened  in  the 
heart  of  manv    a   man   the   most   tender 
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passion;  yet  Elouisa  was  still  unmarried,  for 
neither  her  own  incHnation  nor  the  arch- 
bishop's approbation  had  yet  smiled  auspici- 
ously on  any  addressing  suitor.     The  man- 
ner of  Signora  Soranzo  exactly  correspond- 
ed with  the  character  of  her  countenance ; 
the    serenitude     of    her    temper    nothing 
seemed  possessed   of  power  to  ruffle  :  her 
understanding    was    sufficiently    good    to 
suffice  for  every  purpose  she  had  found  it 
called  upon  to  perform  for  her;   her  elocu- 
tion was  fluent  and  graceful ;  her  informa- 
tion,   although   not   profound,    yet   above 
mediocrity  ;  and   although  her  accomplish- 
ments bespoke  no  superiority  of  genius  or 
application,  she  contrived  in  every  way,  by 
her  spells  for  charnung  others   with  them- 
selves, to  obtain  credit  for   herself  of  her 
own  mind  and  manner  being  as  fascinating 
as  her  form  and  face. 

When  the  hour  arrived  for  retiring'  to 
dress  for  dinner,  Angelina,  with  a  glowing 
blush,  and  voice  of  timid  hesitation,  fearing 
her  excuses  might  not  be  admissible,  or  her 
motive  of  conduct  approved  of,  apologised 
to   the  coutessa  for    the   small  scope  her 
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fancy  liacl  to  take  from  in  her  present 
wardrobe,  for  adornment,  by  candidly  con- 
fessing liow  she  had  despoiled  herself  of  a 
very  splendid  one. 

The  contessa,  charmed  at  the  principle  on 
Avhich  she  acted,  made  the  apprehensive 
Angelina  infinitely  happy  by  approving  of 
what  she  had  done. 

"  And  beside,  dear  amiable  child  of  my 
sainted  friend!"  she  added,  '^  this  sacrifice 
to  the  wonnded  feelings  of  aspersed  and 
injured  rectitude  need  only  prove  a  tem- 
porary inconvenience,  since  we  have  means 
and  power  immediately  to  supply  this  sus- 
pended one  from  Florence." 

"  You  need  not  seek  so  far  for  present 
supply,"  said  Elouisa,  with  a  smile  of  the 
most  alluring  kindness  ;  ''  until  your  own  is 
replenished,  give  charms  to  mine  by  suf- 
fering it  to  be  of  use  to  you." 

Angelina  possessed  too  grateful  a  heart 
not  to  appreciate  this  courtesy,  and  to 
thank  Signora  Soranzo  as  she  merited ; 
*  but  she  need  not,'  she  added,  *  yet  tres- 
pass upon  her  goodness,  if  the  contessa  had 
no  objection    to  her   appearing   in  a   con- 
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Yentual  dress,  until  others  could  be  obtained 
for  her.' 

The  contessa,  believing  that  no  change  of 
attire  could  add  to,  or  diminish,  the  fas- 
cinations of  Lady  Angelina's  appearance, 
formed  no  objection  to  her  continuing  her 
present  style  of  dress:  and  Angelina  de» 
termined  on  tiie  morrow  to  send  once  more 
to  Signora  Modo  for  another  supply  of 
clothes,  but  on  a  smaller,  simpler  scale;  for 
as  expense  was  now  left  uncontrovertedly 
in  her  own  power  by  her  pn)tecting  bene- 
factors, she  firmly  resolved  never  by  pro- 
digality to  prove  herself  unworthy  of  the- 
confideiice  reposed  in  her. 

The  apartments  which  had  appertained 
to  Ladv  Violante,  and  had  been  one  nioht 
occupied  by  Angelina,  were  now  prepared 
for  heruse^  and  where,  when  conducted  by 
the  obliging  Eloui&a  to  dress  for  dinner^ 
she  found  the  loquacious  Claudia  doing  the 
honours  of  the  castle  for  Isabella,  and 
anxiously  awaiting  to  greet  the  pope's  adopt- 
ed child,  and  bid  her  welcome. 

Signora  Elouisa  only  remained  a  few 
moments  to  introduce  Lady  Angelina  to  her 
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new  apartments,  and  then  courteously  and 
kindly  took  leave. 

Claudia  continued  silent  for  a  short  in- 
terval after  the  departure  of  the  gentle 
Eloulsa,  and  then  cautiously  opening  the 
door  by  which  she  had  made  her  exit, 
looked  eagerly  out  of  it,  tlien  shut  it  again, 
and  returning  close  to  the  dressing-table, 
"where  Isabella  was  be^innino;  to  arrange  her 
Ladv's  beautiful  hair,  addressed  Angelina  in 
a  low  and  cautious  tone:  — 

"  There  are  so  many  eaves-droppers  of  ail 
descriptions,"  said  slie,  "  in  this  castle,  in 
the  training  of  the  arch-fiend  Mazzerino, 
that  one  is  obliged  to  be  cautious  before 
one  speaks;— and,  by  the  way,  illustrissima 
signora^  never  speak  louder  than  I  am  doing 
now,  to  your  attendant,  who,  from  having 
brought  you  up,  may  perhaps  be  in  your 
confidence. 

'*  I  sadly  wanted  to  tell  you,  dear  young 
lady,  that  I  can  scarcely,  in  conscience,  bid 
you  welcome  liere,  for  I  think  we  go  on 
worse  than  ever  ; — nothing  but  gloom  and 
perplexity.  My  lady's  heart  breaking,  be- 
tween love  and  horror  of  poor  Fredrico, 
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wfiom  she  admits  not  into  her  presence 
now,  no  more  than  she  did  when  vou  Jast 
were  here ;  and  as  to  him,  he  grows  more  a 
riddle  every  day :  but,  for  one  thing,  I  am 
glad  you  are  come  here  again,  for  now  I 
shall  discover  if  my   late  terrible  surmises 

are  true   or  not But  how — liow  do  you 

like  Signora  Elouisa,  illustrissma  signoraf^^ 

*'  She  is,  indeed,  very  charming,"  An* 
gelina  replied,  in  a  voice  betraying  that 
emotion-  which  tlie  name  of  Fredrico  in- 
spired. 

"  All  I  too  charming — too  charming,  I 
fearT'  said  Claudia,  shaking  her  head 
significantry :  *'  she  bewitches  every  one, 
I  think;  and  one,  too,  I  am  afraid,  whom 
I  hoped — and  indeed  believed,  from  the 
observations  I  made  when  you  last  were 
here— dear  lady,  would  never  have  bestowed 
a  thought  upon  her.  Ala^  I  and  if  my  su- 
spicions are  just,  he  will  only,  hy  such  aa 
unfortunate  infatuation,  bring  himself  into 
more  ill  with  the  aixhbishop  and  disgrats 
with  the  world." 

Isabella,  more  than  suspecting  the  secret 
attachment  of   her  beloved   young  lad^f;^ 
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from  the  communications  of  Father  Patrick, 
now  perceiving  her  violently-agitated  frame 
vibrating  beneath  her  hand,  in  terror  de- 
veloping the  cause,  and  fearing  her  emotion 
should  become  visible  to  Claudia,  in  a  tone 
of  concern  eagerly  said — 

"Oh!  forgive  me,  my  dear  lady!  in- 
humanly I  forgot  the  severe  head-ach  you 
complained  of  this  morning ;  and  pulled 
your  hair  about  so  unmercifully  as  if  no- 
thing ailed  you,  and  1  can  plainly  see  how 
I  have  hurt  you." 

"  Dear  me !  "  exclaimed  Claudia,  "  and 
my  talking  has  done  you  no  good,  I  fear; 
therefore  I  will  depart  now,  and  open  my 
heart  some  other  day  when  yoa  are  happily 
well  enough  not  to  be  disturbed  by  my 
prattling;'  and  hastily  she  withdrew,  too 
penetrating  not  to  have  made  those  observa- 
tions which  Isabella  apprehended. 

The  moment  she  retired,  Angelina,  no 
longer  able  to  su})press  her  feelings,  threw 
her  arms  around  Isabella's  neck,  and  wept 
upon  her  bosom  in  silent  anguish.  For  was 
it,  could  It  be  possible,  Fredrico's  conduct 
had  deceived  her  into  a  belief  of  her  being 
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devoted  to  anotber?  or,  was  it  possible 
either,  that  be  was  so  inconstant  in  attach- 
ment, so  rapidly  to  change  the Dhject  of  bis 
tendernesi? — Oh!  no,  it  could  not,  could 
not  be,  and  Claudia  nuist  surely  be  mis- 
taken. 

"  My  dear,  dear  lady,"  said  the  faithful 
Isabella,  tenderly  pressing  the  weeping 
Angelina  to  lier  bosom,  ^'  J  hoped  you 
would  have  found  happiness  in  }()ur  re- 
moval from  Munlalbano,  not  an  increase  of 
distress." 

"  I  dare  not  utter  it,  Isabella,"  replied 
Angelina,  "  for  it  wotdd  be  an  impious 
murmuring-  against  the  decrees  of  all-wise 
Providence,  or  I  could  say,  *  I  wish  I  was 
with  my  dear  parents;'  but  surely  I  may 
wish  I  was  once  again  in  the  peaceful  con- 
vent of  Santo  Valentino  with  njy  dear 
abadessa; — and,  indeed,  I  think  I  will  write 
to. the  Cardinal  Gidielmo  to  entreat  permis- 
sion to  remain  there.' 

Isabella  thought  that  such  a  measure 
would  be  advisable,  should  she  not  find  her- 
self bappy   at  llossaruo  castle;  and  after 
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Lady  Angelina's  increase  oi  sonovv  (al- 
though the  source  she  attempted  no  allusion 
to),  she  reminded  her,  that  short  was  the 
interval  until  she  must  appear  hefore  the 
contessa,  and  entreated  her  to  resume  an 
>aspect  of  composure. 

Angelina  smiled  gratefully  through  her 
tears;  and  so  effectual  were  her  struggles  to 
regain  her  firmness,  that  she  soon  was 
enabled  to  remand  every  trace  of  sorrow  to 
the  centre  of  her  heart,  there  to  mourn  in 
secret,  leaving  not  one  betraying  cloud  of 
sympathy  upon  licr  brow ;  and  shortly  after, 
with  the  calm  composure  of  resignation  to 
the  decrees  of  Heaven,  she  returned  to  the 
presence  of  the  Contessa  di  Alviano. 

It  was  some  considerable  time  after  the 
heart-stricken  Angelina  had  emerged  from 
her  toilet,  that  Signora  Elouisa  made  her  ap- 
pearance. Angelina,  in  the  interval  of  her 
absence,  had  felt  some  innovating  guests 
within  her  bosom,  whispering  assurances, 
*  that  Elouisa  was  not  so  lovely,  so  engag- 
ing, as  she  had,  in  the  first  moment  of  be- 
holding her,  conceived  her  to  bej'  but.  when 
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she  appeared,  adorned  in  a  becoming  style 
of  dress,  almost  approaching  to  alluring, 
and  decked  with  even  sweeter  smiles  and 
more  seductive  mildness,  Angelina's  fast- 
growing  prejudices  vanished  at  6 nee,  and, 
sighing,  she  felt  conviction  that  it  was  im- 
possible for  the  heart  or  constancy  of  Fred- 
rico  to  stand  unvanquished  against  such 
resistless  fascinations. 

The  contessa  looked  with  an  air  of  sur- 
prise on  Elouisa  for  a  few  moments  after 
lier  entrance;  and  then  enquired,  MVas 
she  going  to  fulfil  any  engagement  in  the 
evening?' 

Elouisa  blushed,  and,  evidently  discon- 
certed, replied  in  the  negative. 

"  Then  it  is  in  compliment  to  you,  Lady 
Angelina,  by  giving  you  the  most  favour- 
able impression  of  the  wardrobe  she  offered 
to  your  service,  to  induce  you  to  make  use 
of  it,  that  Signora  Elouisa  has  bestowed 
unusual  care  upon  the  task  of  adornment 
today,"  said  the  contessa,  not  quite  pleased 
at  what  she  feared  looked  like  a  despicable 
wish  of  outshining  poor  Angelina,  whose 
delicacy    of  sentiment  had  bereaved    her 
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of  ?,cttinglicr])caiitlful  form  off  to  ads^antage 
by  the  aid  of  dress. 

No  one  dined  with  tlie  contessa  but 
Lady  Angelina  and  Signora  Elouis^;  and 
altliougli  tlie  founer  could  scarcely  cherish 
even  the  sliadow  of  a  lioj)e  or  expectation  of 
beholding  Conte  di  Alviano  at  the  table  of 
liis  mother,  she  yet  felt  some  pang  like 
disajjpointment  at  not  meeting  him  there. 

The  Contessa  di  Alviano,  while  still  her 
aspect  told  the  deeply-seated  sorrows  of  her 
heart,  made  every  exertion  to  entertain  and 
to  win  the  favour  of  Lady  Angelina,  whom 
she  felt  conscions  she  had  been  led,  by  the 
despair  of  her  grief,  to  be  unkind  to  on  a 
former  occiision  ;  and  each  passing  moment 
more  and  more  forcibly  struck  with  a  con- 
viction that  her  mind  partook  of  the  ex- 
quisite perfection  of  her  form,  she  ex- 
perienced increasing  anxiety  to  obtain  a 
high  place  in  her  affection,  and  much  she 
talked  to  Angelina  of  her  parents,  evincing 
as  she  did  so  all  the  fervour  and  regret  of 
her  ardent  friendship  for  them. 

"  My  dear  Lady  Angelina,"  said  tlie 
contessa  when  they   liad   recurned  to  the 
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'drawing-room  after  dinner,  "  you  seem 
totally  unconscious  that  I  once  possessed 
a  great  portion  of  your  favour.  When  you 
were  about  three  years  old,  your  attachment 
to  me  was  very  flattering." 

"  It  was  anticipating  gratitude  preparing 
my  heart  for  the  full  glow  of  its  power, 
which  my  fate  decreed  I  should  one  day 
owe  to  you  for  kindness  and  protection," 
said  Angelina  smiling. 

"  But  even  that  flattering  attachment  was 
weak  and  languid- to  what  you  evinced  for 

my  lord "     The  voice   of  the   contessa 

faltered  at  mention  of  that  loved  name, 
as  a  truant  tear  stole  softly  down  her 
cheeks.  For  a  moment  she  paused  to  col- 
lect sufficient  firmness  to  proceed. — 

" My    lost,   my   sainted   treasure,"  she 

continued,  "  was  completely  fascinated  by 
your  infantine  endearments — your  playful- 
ness— your  docility — and  your  large  store 
of  promised  future  excellence ;  and  then, 
a  very  favourite  project  occupied  his  mind. 
It  was  indeed  a  project  fondly  cherished  by 
him  i  reared,  too,  on  the  united  wish  of  both 
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your  parents,  and  fully,  ardently  sanctioned 
by  me.  But  man  is  a  presumptuous  crea- 
ture, daring  to  project  and  plan  out  paths 
of  happiness :  yet  the  decrees  of  the  Al- 
mighty are  ever  for  our  good ;  altliough,  in 
mortal  blindness,  we  perceive  it  not,  and 
often — often  murmur.  That  project  was 
frustrated — by  your  kind  and  watchful 
guardian  angel,  Angelina ;  since  the  being 
we  would  fain  have  united  you  to,  has 
proved  a  curse  to  the  only  parent  he  has  let 
outlive  his  direful  crimes....."  and,  bursting 
into  an  agony  of  tears,  the  contessa  sobbed 
convulsively. 

The  heart  of  Angelina  trembled  with 
emotion,  which  alternately  blanched  and 
flushed  her  cheeks ;  but,  in  defiance  of  the 
bashfulness  a  consciousness  of  feeling  too 
much  interest  for  that  very  object  had 
awakened,  she  raised  her  eyes  to  learn,  by  a 
look  from  Elouisa,  if  any  thing  could  be 
said  or  done  to  attempt  the  mitigation  of 
such  a  heart-rending  burst  of  grief;  when 
she  beheld  Signora  Soranzo,  totally  in- 
attentive  to  the  situation  of  the  contessa. 
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sullenly  seated,  with  glowing  cheeks,  con- 
tracted brow,  in  high  and  evident  dis- 
composure. 

With  a  painful  thrill  the  heart  of  Angelina 
instantly  conjectured  the  cause  of  this 
apparent  chagrin  —  *  it  arose  from  the 
contessa's  allusions  to  her  union  with  the 
man  poor  Elouisa  loved.'  Angehna  now 
sighed  assent  to  the  probability  of  Claudia's 
suspicions  of  attachment ;  and  Elouisa,  per- 
ceiving that  Angelina  observed  her,  in- 
stantly resumed  her  face  of  smiles,  and 
starting  from  her  seat,  flew  to  the  contessa 
with  all  the  apparent  enthusiasm  of  ardent 
interest,  took  her  hand  affectionately,  and, 
with  tender  soothing  sympathy,  spoke  some 
mellifluous  words  of  consolation  :  then  find- 
ing that  mode  of  comfort  failed  in  its  effect, 
she  changed  to  the  tone  of  gentle  chiding; 
and  that  specific  proving  unsuccessful  too, 
in  the  despair  of  affectionate  solicitude  she 
flew  to  a  lyre,  and  sounding  some  harmonic 
chords,  she  hastily  exclaimed — 

*'  I  must,  then,  try  my  last  resource.... 
Come,  listen  to  me,  my  beloved  contessa; 
you  always  flatter  me  by  saying  the  tones 
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of  my  voice  in  sacred  music  ever  lure  you 
back  from  grief  to  resignation ; "  and  in- 
stantly Elouisa  began  to  chant  a  sacred  air, 
well-adapted  to  the  purpose  of  calming 
sorrow,  by  awakening  the  potent  influence 
of  piety,  and  which  she  sung  with  no  great 
compass  of  voice,  nor  with  the  simply 
fascinating  graces  of  taste  or  science ;  yet 
it  w^as  inconceivably  sweet,  but  it  was  the 
•sweetness  of  a  monotony  that  soon  would 
pall  upon  the  listening  ear :  however,  the 
innate  devotion  of  the  contessa's  heart 
forcibly  aiding  Elousia's  attempt,  the  un- 
fortunate mourner  again  wore  the  aspect  of 
unmurmuring  sorrow. 

Elouisa  had  sung  several  sacred  airs  in  her 
best  style,  when  the  contessa  beginning  to 
weary  of  strains  that  yielded  no  variety  to 
charm  the  ear,  addressing  Angehna,  said,, 

"  Your  sainted  m-  ther  ^ung,  even  while 
on  earth,  like  what  she  now  is — a  seraph. 
You  bear  so  nuu*h  similitude  to  her  in  every 
look  and  action,  your  voice  so  truly  sounds 
so  many  of  her  thrilling  tones  in  speaking, 
that  surely  you  nuist  sihg,  too,  like  her. — ► 
Do  you  not,  my  love  ? " 
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^*  I  cannot  tell  you,  madam,  if  any  tones 
in  my  shiging  resemble  my  mother's,"  An- 
gelina replied  in  a  touching  cadence  of 
fihal  regret;  *' since  my  ears,  alas!  retain 
no  impression  of  ever  liaving  been  blessed 
with  the  sound  of  a  mother's  voice." 

"  O  hoiy  saints!"  exclaimed  the  con- 
tessa,  suddenly  struck  by  some  indefin- 
able chord  of  s^^mpathetic  allusion,  "  my 
child's  ears  still  retain  the  sound  of  a 
mother's  voice  in  blessings  on  him  ;  and  yet, 
oh!  yet  he  turned  the  sound  to  bitterest 
maledictions ! "  and  now,  in  the  wild  ebulli- 
tions of  despairing  grief,  she  rushed  from  the 
room. 
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CHAPTER    XXII. 


Angelina,  inexpressibly  distressed,  en- 
quired from  Signora  Soranzo  if  nothing 
could  be  done  by  them  to  soothe  the 
anguish  of  the  contessa's  despair. 

"  Nothing,"  Elouisa  replied  ;  "  she  will 
now  repair  to  her  oratory,  and  after  weep- 
ing and  praying  there,  she  will  return  to  us 
composed." 

"  Alas  1  how  grieved  I  am  for  her  1"  said 
Angelina. 

"  She  is,  indeed,  an  object  of  our  ten- 
derest  pity,"  Elouisa  replied. 

A  long  pause  ensued,  painfully  occupied 
by  the  active  thoughts  of  both,  but  which, 
at  length,  was  broken  by  Elouisa : — 

"  I  almost  fear  to  offend  you,  by  the 
liberty  I  am  about  to  take  with  you,  dear 
and  amiable  Lady  Angelina,"  she  said ; 
"  but  yet,  I  trust,  the  accounts  I  have  heard, 
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and  which  my  own  ohservations  have  con- 
firmed, of  the  exalted  excellence  of  your 
heart,  will  induce  you  to  forgive  me,  when 
you.  learn  it  is  my  solicitude  for  the  repose 
of  my  inestimable  and  beloved  coutessa 
which  leads  me  to  the  presumption  of 
making  such  a  request." 

Angelina  assured  her  *  such  a  motive 
must  extenuate  a  liberty  taken  with  even 
the  holy  pontiff  himself;  but  to  her,  there 
required  no  preface  of  apology  for  any 
request  Signora  Soranzo  could  make  to  her.' 

**  Oh  !  how  amiable,  how  condescending 
you  are!"  Elouisa  replied  :  "  then  you  will 
forgive  me,  w^hen  I  entreat  you  to  be 
guarded  in  every  expression  you  use  before 
the  contessa  which  can,  in  any  form,  awaken 
in  her  susceptible  mind  allusion,  however 
remote,  to  the  sorrows  which  wring  her 
heart.  Every  thing,  therefore,  that  alludes 
to  husband,  parent,  and  child,  you  nnist 
aedulously  avoid." 

"  Assuredly  I  will,  when  possible,"  said 
Angelina ;  "  but  if  the  conversation  is  com- 
menced by  herself,  as  it  has  been  today, 
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about  my  parents,  how  can  I  then  avoid 
it?" 

"  It  will,  at  first,  be  difficult,  no  doubt," 
Elouisa  answered;  "  but,  by  a  httle  atten- 
tion and  diligence,  you  will  soon  acquire  a 
facility  of  turning  her  conversation  to  other 
subjects,  as  I  have  done  :  and  most  par- 
ticularly necessary  will  it  be  for  you  to 
evade  the  recurrence  to  her  former  friend- 
ship for  your  parents,  and  attachment  to 
you  in  your  infancy ;  for  so  closely  inter- 
woven is  her  late  lord  with  all  these  retro- 
spections, it  would  be  cruelty  to  encourage 
them." 

"  To  encourage  them,  certainly  it  would," 
replied  Angelina;  "  but  I  fear  it  will, 
indeed,  prove  a  difficult  task,  to  learn  how 
to  turn  her  from  them." 

"  It  is,  indeed,  a  difficult  task,"  said 
Elouisa,  "  to  live  with  her,  and  have  a 
perpetual  recollection  of  every  interdicted 
subject  constantly  awake  : — for  instance,  to 
reside  in  the  same  house  with,  and  daily  see, 
her  poor  son,  and  never  dare  to  mention 
him.     Indeed,  nothing  but  the  ardent  af- 
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fectioii  I  bear  her,  could  lead  me  through 
^Lich  a  life  of  forbearance ;  for,  situated  as 
I  am  with  Fredrico,  it  is  most  difficult  td 
suppress  a  name  that  is  so  tenderly  en- 
shrined in  the  I>eart You  start,  and  turn 

pale  with  horror,  Lady  Angelina,  at  my 
thus  unhesitatingly  avowing  my  t-endernesi 
for  this  proscribed  being ;  but  so  restrained 
^s  I  am,  in  that  which  I  own  is  a  clan- 
destine attachment  between  us,  you  will 
not  wonder  I  speak  of  him  where  I  dare. — 
I  bcliev'ed  him  calumniated;  and  I  have 
found  him  too  fascinating  fx)r  any  heart  to 

resist  where  he  sues  for  its  tenderness 

Hist!  the  contessa  already  returning! — 
Mute,  I  entreat  you,  dearest  girl,  upon  the 
subject  of  this  confidence,  which  I  will 
entrust  more  fully  to  you  some  other  op- 
portunity." 

The  footstep  which  alarmed  the  commu- 
nicative Elouisa  was  a  domestic's,  who 
came  with  a  note  to  Lady  Angelina  from 
Father  Patrick,  entreating  an  interview  ere 
he  set  off  for  Naples,  whither  he  was  im- 
mediately going,   having  just  received  aia 
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account*  from  Signora  Modo,  forwarded  from 
Montalbano  to  Rossarno,  announcing  that 
his  uncle  Patrick  was  at  the  point  of  death, 
and  earnestly  desired  to  see  hirn. 

It  was  fortunate  for  Angelina  that  the 
delivery  of  this  billet  called  her  faculties 
arbitrarily  into  action,  as  it  saved  her  froui 
that  discovery  of  her  heart's  secret  to  the 
observant  Elouisa,  which  the  anguish  of  her 
feelings  must  else  have  inevitably  betrayed. 

"  Inform  Father  O'Carrol,  that  I  will 
attend  him  in  a  few  moments,"  Angelina 
said  to  the  servant,  with  a  strong  effort  to 
utter  without  faltering. 

The  servant  asked,  *  should  he  not  wait 
to  have  the  honour  of  conducting  her  to 
Father  O'Carrol,  who  was  in  much  afflic- 
tion, and  anxious  to  be  gone;'  when  Air- 
gehna  felt  how  painful  that  strug^gle  for 
firmness  must  prove,  that  could  enable  her 
to  arise  before  the  happy-beloved  of  Fre- 
drico,  and  walk,  without  betraying  her  tre- 
mulous emotion,  out  of  the  apartment ;  but, 
aided  by  pride,  that  often  enemy,  but 
sometimes  friend,  to  human  kind,  she  did 
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affect  the  apjDcarance  of  composure  in  her 
exit,  even  after  Elouisa  whispered  her,  with 
a  dimpled  smile  of  happy  expectancy, 

*  That  she  would  avail  herself  of  her 
and  the  contessa's  absence,  to  fulfil  an  ap- 
pointment with  Fredrico,  which  she  had 
made  with  him  during  a  long  conference 
they  had  in  the  morning,  while  the  con- 
tessa  was  gone  to  Montalbano.' 

The  heart-rived  Angelina  presented  her- 
self before  the  impatient  Father  Patrick  so 
absorpt  by  the  recent  shock  her  tenderest 
hopes  had  sustained,  that,  unlike  her- 
self, she  felt  no  participation  in  another's 
sorrows,  and,  indeed,  scarcely  conscious  of 
why  she  was  summoned  to  him,  until  the 
tears  she  saw  straying  down  the  cheeks  of 
this  good  man  reanimated  her  almost  dormant 
perception,  by  awakening  it  into  sympathy 
for  his  woes. 

"Ah,  jewel  of  the  world!"  Father  Pa- 
trick  exclaimed,  the  moment  he  beheld  her, 
"  the  only  kiff,  kin,  or  relation,  myself  has 
in  the  long  land  of  Italy,  is  at  the  last 
gasp !  Poor  uncle  Pat,  the  creature !  h 
going  after  his  legs  as  fast  as  his  knees  caei 
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be  carrying  liim  ;  for  it 's  lie  that  is  pray- 
ing, day  and  night,  to  be  released  from  his 
sufferings,  and  to  be  seeing  me  before  he 
dies;  so  I  am  going,  for  the  bare  life,  to 
close  his  two  eyes  for  him  !" 

Angelina,  with  all  the  native  goodness 
of  her  feeling  heart,  abstracted  her  thoughts 
from  her  own  mental  anguish,  to  speak  in 
sympathetic 'kindness  to  him;  and  then, 
expressing  her  sorrow  at  seeing  him  so  much 
affected  by  the  probably  speedy  death  of  j 
his  uncle,  she  added — 

"  I  hoped,  that  whenever  this  melancholy 
event  should  come  to  pass,  you  would  not 
have  felt  it  so  severely  ;  as  I  understood 
you  knew. him  not  personally,  until  your 
fortunate  encounter  m  the  streets  of 
Naples." 

"  That 's  true  for  •  you,  a  vurneerij  but 
that  makes  no  difference  in  life,  as  to  my 
grief;  for  sure  if  we  wou'd  ir t  sorrow  for 
our  own  flesh  and  blood,  who  would  we 
be  grieving  for  ?  And  beside,  honey^  from 
the  instant  moment  ever  I  became  a  fostci'- 
ing  father  to  the  poor  old  creature,  some- 
bow  my  heart  began  to  cling  to  him  as 
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ttndcrly  as  if  he  had  been  my  son   and 
h^ir !  " 

"  From  the  benevolence  of  your  dispo- 
sition, I  can  well  imagine  that,"  said  An- 
gelina, much  •  affected  ;  "but  tell  me,  my 
kind  friend,  how  do  you  purpose  travelling 
t-o  Naples?" 

''  Faith,  jewel  1  T  suppose  't  is  on  shanks 
mares  I  will  go;  for  the  conte  is  not  in  the 
way,  and  I  wou'd  n't  like  to  be  asking  any 
of  the  servants  to  favour  myself  with  th« 
loan  of  a  nag  !'^ 

"  I  am  rather  better  acquainted  with  the 
genus  of  shanks  mares  than  I  was  when, 
you  first  introduced  them  to  my  acquaint- 
aiice,"  said  Angelina,  faintly,  though 
sweetly,  smiling  in  heart-directed  benevo- 
lence ;  "  and  they  are  too  tardy  a  mode  of 
conveyance  for  the  impatience  of  your 
amiable  wishes  to  be  promptly  with  your 
uncle,  and  too  fatiguing  for  you  to  be  ap- 
proved of  by  me. 

"  My  true  and  respected  friend  Father 
G'Carrol  will  never,  I  trust,  have  occasion 
to  ask  a  favour  of  any  domestic,  when  I, 
who  owe  him  so  much,   can  prevent  tha 
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necessity  of  it;  therefore  you  must  permit 
me  to  make  a  more  comfortable  arranoe- 
mcnt  for  you,  by  entreating,  you  to  oblige 
me  by  accepting  this-r  to  defray  the  ex- 
penses of  your  jt)urney ;  "  and  gracefully 
she  offered  him  the  purse  presented  to  her 
by  the  nuncio  from  the  Cardinal  Guhelmo: 
but,  the  good  priest,  \vith  glowing  cheeks, 
recoiled  from  its  touch. — 

"  Och,  bubbaboo  1  my  gem  of  gene- 
rosity !  what  a  burning  shame  would  that 
same  be!  for  me  to  be  taking  the  pistoles 
the  cardinal — and  lonq;  life  to  him  ! — sent 
you  for  your  immediate  necessities!"  he 
exclaimed :  "  ocli  !  sorrow  farthing  will 
ever  I  touch  of  it !  And  I  am  mad  with 
yoLi,  jewel,  for  thinking  me  a  greed}^  hound 
of  a  rapscallion  mercenary,  who  sent  for 
vou  to  be  ileecino'  vou  through  the  tender 
bowels  of  your  humanity  ;  but  more  grief 
to  me  -now,  if  ever  I  had  any  such  paltry 
notion  !--^Sorrow  thing  I  wanted  of  you,  at  all 
at  all,  honey,  but  for  you  to  be  telling  me 
you  were  concerned  for  my  trouble ;  and  to 
have  you  say,  for  luck  to  me,  Heaven 
speed  you  !  and  to  be  giving  you  my  bless- 
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ing,  darling ;  for 't  is  you  that  richly  deserve 
it,  if  it  were  the  pope's,  let  alone  mine."^ 

'"  Father   Patrick,"    said    Angelina,    im- 
pressively,    "  you   were  unjustly  deprived 
of-  your    situation   at    Moutalbatio    castle, 
through  your  kindness   and  attachment  to 
me;  tnd    can   I  do  otl'erwise   than   share 
my' stores    with  you— y.^^    who    obtained 
them  for  me!     From   the   calamitous  state 
my  unfortunate  uncle  has  been  reduced,  by 
his   late  alarm,   to,  he   has  forgotten  your 
claims,  and   the   rewards   your  merits  and 
kindness   to   him   demanded  ;     then,    why 
not  permit  his   niecq,,,:in  some  degree,   to 
remedy  his  onrission  ?     I  know  yours  is  a 
proud  nation  ;  but  convince  me,   your  na- 
tional pride  is   tliat  of  generous  sentiment, 
that,   knowing    the  attributes  of  friendship, 
consider    it     no    degradation    to    merit    to 
accept  the  service  of  a  friend.-— Take,  then, 
this    little    store  ;    use    it   for    yonr   dying 
uncle's    conUort ;  and  give    me,    in  return, 
your  blessing  ere  we  part." 

''  Heart  of  ail  goodness!  is  it  my  bless- 
ing v>u  want  for  the  big  purse  ?— why  sure 
I/iiave  given  it  gratis   to  you  every  hour    . 
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since  I  first  set  eyes  on  you!"  exclaimed 
Patlier  Patrick,  clasping  her  hand  which 
held  the  purse  emphatically  in  his,  while  tears 
of  gratitude,  bursting  from  his  honest  heart, 
swiftly  chased  their  predecessors  of  sorrow 
down  his  jxlowino:  cheeks  : — "  Sure  for  a 
hundred  pistoles  given  thus  in  charity,  the 
cherubim  and  seraphim  above  will  be  say- 
ing high  masses,  more  efficacious  than 
mine,  for  every  heavenly  benediction  to  be 
falling  down,  in  gentle  showers  of  holy 
dew,  upon  your  head,  sweetest  of  innocent 
lowers  I 

"  For  the  poor  old  dying  cripple,  Pat, 
I'll  take  what  for  myself  I  would  never 
linger :  and,  och  the  |)Owers  !  how  will  I 
comfort  his  poor  feeble  heart  with  your 
gift !  and,  dead  or  alive,  he  shall  pour  out 
blessings  on  you. — ^If  alive,  they  will  be 
coming,  like  smoke  from  a  hot  potatoe, 
out  of  his  glowing  heart,  when  I  tcll  him 
you  sent  me  post  to  be  comforting  him  with 
a  burying  fit  for  an  Irish  gentleman,  and  to 
pay  for  a  requiem  to  be  sung  after  him,  to 
be  cheering  his  ascending  spirit,  for  all  the 
world  like  his  own  sweet  country's  howl : 
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and  should  he  he  gone  to  Heaven  befo  '^ 
myself  arrives  at  Naples,  \vhy  then  t'-  ) 
an":els  that  note  each  dctd  of  mercy  ^v  I 
be  telling  him  what  you  did  for  him  : — po'  : 
Pat  is  not  ungrateful,  and  blessings  regi'  - 
tered  by  him  beside  your  name  in  Heave  , 
will  be  read  by  the  Judge  of  judges  in  tl  ' 
iiour  of  your  final  doom  ;  and  sorrow  won 
will  you  fare,  I 'II' engage,  for  these  same , 
a  via^neen  I " 

Angelina  was  sensibly  affected;  shs 
gently  closed  the  hand  of  Fatiier  O'Carn ' 
itpon  the  purse,  and  meekly  raismg  hereyet 
to  Heaven,  piously  breathed  the  tacii 
thanks  of  her  heart,  for  thus  being  permitted 
to  send  comfort  to  a  dying  fellow-creature. 
Father  Patrick,  althf)ugh  almost  over- 
po^wered  by  the  enthusiasm  of  his  gratitude, 
beheld  the  sublimaticvn  of  her  countenance 
as  her  eyes  were  raised  to  Heaven  ;  and  guess- 
ing her  thoughts  were  occupied  by  pious  me- 
<litation,  forbore  to  interrupt  her,  and  spoke 
not,  until  she  reminded  him  that  he  had* 
better  make  no  unnecessary  delay,  in  order- 
ingja  carnage  to  be  procured  for  his  journey. 
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"  Och,  jewel  !  I  must  be  walking  to 
Florence,  to  save  time  in  the  ordering  of 
my  own  conveyance.  Och  then,  long  life 
to  the  conte!  but  I  wish  it  was  at  home  he 
was;  for  it's  he  that  woultl  be  lending 
me  a  horse  to  take  me  to  Florence. — Myself 
wonders  where  he  can  be,  the  whole  blessed 
day  :...but  you  have  seen  him  since  your  ar- 
rival, jewel  ?" 

"  No,"    said    Angelina,    falteringly,    "  I 
have  not  seen  him  yet." 

*'  By  dad  !  that  same  is  mighty  queer," 
returned  Father  Patrick ;  "  I  wonder  he 
was  n't  in  all  the  hurry  in  life  to  be  bidding 
you  welcome,  jewel,  after  the  hullabaloo 
lie  made  to  get  you  out  of  the  castle  di 
Montalbano!  As  he  did  not  dine  with  us, 
myself  was  asking  after  him,  from  the  con- 
tessa's  chaplain,  one  Father  Tommaso  San- 
fermo  (a  mighty  good  kind  of  a  man),  who 
told  me  the  conte,  in  his  melancholy  wan- 
derings, often  stays  away  from  his  meals, 
and  that  he  had  not  set  eyes  upon  him 
since  he  met  him  walking  in  the  woods  in 
"the  morning — while  the  contessa  was  gone 


to'  bring  you  away— wjth  one  Signoi'a  So- 
ranzo.;  so  with  that,  1  asked  him  who  was 

tjiatsame.".... 

Til/ heart  of  Angelina  again  palpitated 
with  oppressive  violence,  but  drooping  her 
head  ii),;a  leaning  position  upon  her  hand, 
she  concealed  the  variation  of  her  counten- 
ance from  Fatlier  OX-arrol,  who,  without 
perceiving  her  emotion,  continued. — 

"'  Why;  says  he,  '  she  is  a  mighty 
charming  young  huly,  who  is  a  great  ally 
of  the  poor  coute's:  indeed,  I  hope  my 
suspicions  of  attachment  between  them  may 
prove  just,^  as  it  may  win  zhe  Archbishop 
di  Mazzarino  (who  is  her  guardian)  to  cease, 
his  enmity  to  his  nephew,  for  she  has  great 
ascendancy  oyer  the  archbishop.' 

"  'Atio\  bubbabool'  thinks  I  to  myself, 
*  you  are  but  a  bit  of  a  driveller  at  suspicion, 
master  Tommasol  Is^t  die  conte  attached 
•  iQ  i,ipr  ?-r Faith  !.  yo^i  ^are  hui,nbuggcd  .there, 
my  iad!  and  y.ou^may  susjytct ;  but. 'tis,! 
that  know  the  sure  thing.'  But  soi;rovV| 
word  woidd.  I.  be  telling  him  thaf,,  a 
mfriten,  butileft  him  iii  tiie  dark,  to  be  still 
§eciug  this  fancied  attachment. 
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Angelina,  anxious  to  turn  ihe  conversa- 
tion from  a  subject  so  re])lete  with  every 
thing  destructive  to  her  firmness,  advised 
Father  Patrick,  if  he  purposed  really  to 
walk  any  part  of  his  way,  to  set  off  imme- 
diately, lest,  in  being  late,  he  might  meet 
molestation  from  the  banditti  in  the  dan- 
gerous part  of  the  forest  he  must  pass 
through. 

He  told  her  the  servant,  who  had  con- 
ducted her  to  him,  promised  to  take  him 
through  the  contiguous  grounds  of  Santo 
Stefano's,  by  which  means  he  should  avoid 
the  forest;  but,  that  the  man  would  not 
be  ready  to  attend  him  for  some  time. 

**  Then,  my  good  friend,  as  you  do  not 
«et  out  immediately,'*  «aid  Angelina,  **  per- 
haps you  will  have  the  kindness  to  see  my 
faithful  Isabella  before  your  departure, 
whom  I  doubt  not  will  be  happy  to  send 
#om€  message  by  you  to  her  poor  mother, 
who  is  often,  I  understand,  at  Signora 
Mode's.'' 

**  Och,  jewel'  I'll  take  nineteen  mes- 
sages, let  alone  oi;e,  for  Isabella,  if  the 
oir^atui^  will  have  theoi  to  be  sending  her 
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Tiiotlier,  whom  myself  will  make  it  a  pomt 
of  conscience  to  see,  since  she  was  your 
foster-mother,  darling'/ 

"  Indeed,"  said  Angelina,  "  I,  too,  must 
send  her  some  remembrance  by  you  :  "  then, 
suddenly  Tecollecting   her   gift    to    Father 
O'Carrol  had    bereaved    her  of  cash,    and 
that,  by  fore^going  all   her  uncle's  presents 
to  her,  she  had  nothing  left  worth  bestow- 
ing on  her  nurse,  she  blushed  at  having  so 
inadvertently    mentioned    a    remembrance, 
since   now  she  could   not    account  to  the 
good  priest  for  not  fulfilling  that  intention 
without   betraying  that  supplying  his  ne- 
<:tssities  liad  proved,  in  part,  the   cause.— 
For  a  few  moments  she  mused  in  perplexity, 
until  her  thoughts,  eagerly  wandering   in 
search  of  some    expedient   to   relieve  her 
embarrassment,  presented  heF  with  a  ready 

one. — 

<* I  have,  at  last,  thought  of  something 

to  send  my  dear  nurse,**  she  said,  "  which  I 
know  she  will  pri^e  beyond  any  other  gift 
you  could  convey  from  me;'*  and  ap- 
proaching a  looking-glass,  and  letting  down 
>on«  of  the  braids  of  her  hair,  cut  off  a  liKk 
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from  it;  and  tlien  turning  to  a  table  where 
some  writing  materials  lay,  she  hastily 
wrote — 

"  Most  dear  and  tender  fosterin^x 
"  guardian  of  my  infancy  ! — My.  excellent 
"  friend  Father  O'Garrol  })eing  called  to 
'^  Naples  upon  a  mournful  (hny,  I  am 
*' given  an  opportunity  of  again  llianking 
"  you  for  the  invaluable  treasure  you  have 
*''  sent  me,  in  my  dear,  dear  Isabella.  Be- 
*Mieve  me,  each  hour  I  know  her,  I  find 
"  her  more  and  more  worthy  of  such  a 
"  mother  ! 

*' So  in. mediate  is  the  departure  of  my 
"  reverend  tiieijd,  1  have  no  time  to.  prepare 
*'  any  pretty  keep-sake  tot  niy  own  beloved 
'*"  nurse;  I  am,  tiieiefoie,  con^pelled  to 
"  send  you  oidy  a  lock  ot  my  hair,  even 
"  without  a  crxstal  covering — ^It  is  one  of 
*' those  NC'v  1^'cks  vou,  ust^d  to  take  such' 
*'  care  ()t,  vv'iicu  s.();slM);ttliey.  curled  like  the 
"  wocl  o^  -y(j)j.in^j^lai>d>^!,-- Oh!  well  ,do  I 
"  rcuicuder  ho.w^Jbi^dly  you  used  to: play 
*'  witii  thtiu^ipartiug.ttiemQnmy  forehead,  to 

giy e  that  ijiftectiQ^\t^tder  kis^  t  ']Qj^  kpgth 
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"those  locks  are,  now  grown  to,,  will  tell 
"  the  long  years  you  have  loved  me  ;  but 
*'each    hair,     thoiigli   to   me    they    appear 
''  countless,  could  they  be  numbered,  would 
"  fail  in  the  enumeration  of  the  kindnesses 
"  I  have  received  frcMii  you,  my  owii  halia:^ 
*' Very  soon,  be   assured,   I   will  send   you 
"  some  remembrance  of  n^y  love,  more  de- 
"  monstrative   of  n\v   regard,  but  not  any 
"  thing,  I  feel  the  tlatteri-ng  belief,  that  you 
**  will  more  highly  prize!"       . 

Angelina,    having   enveloped    her    lock 
of  hair  in   this  billet,  presented  it    to   the 
care    of  Father   Patrick  ;    and,  as   he   was 
assuring    her    of  ^the   safe    dehvery    of  it, 
Father  Tommaso  entered  the  apartment,  to 
inform   his   reverend  , brother 'that  he   bad 
ordered  a  carriage  to  be  got  ready  to   cou- 
vey  hmi   to  Florence,  since   he  well   knew 
Conte  di  Alviano  wouhl  be  extremely  dis- 
tressed  if  every  attention  were  not  paid  to 
the    comfort   and    convenienee    of    Father 

O'Carroi; 

Angelina,  in  agonised,  apprehension  lest 

*  Nuise. 
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tTie  conversation  should  revert  to  Frcdrico, 
eagerly  availed  herself  of  the  first  favoinahle 
opportunity  of  arising  to  retire,  under  the 
fair  pretence  of  not  delaying  further  the 
arrangements  of  the  good  priest  for  his 
ileparcure. — 

"But  you   will    write  to   me,    reverend 
father  I  hope;"  she  kindly  added. 

"Will  a  duck  swim,  my  darling?— Ir 
it  write  to  you,  a  vurnten?  whv  Sdre  that's 
what  I  will,  if  it  was  for  nothing  but  to  be 
telling  you  about  the  comforts  you  sliowered 
on  uncle  Pat,  dead  or  alive.— Och  !  och ! 
but  it  will  be  like  honey-dew  for  my  grief 
to  be  knowing,  that  when  you  read  my  letter,' 
which  will  tell  you  *  the  remains  of  the 
poor  old  warrior  are  slain  at  last,  in  peace/ 
upon  the  pillow  you  had*smoothed  for  him/- 
that  you  will  be  sorry  for  him." 

"  Indeed,"  replied   Angelina,  "  I  should 
be  most  reprehensibly  ungrateful  did  I  not 

grieve  for  your  afflictions Heaven  speed' 

you,  holy  sir!  and  make  the  last  moments 
of  your  worthy  uncle  but  as  the  painless 
jiin^ing  after  toil  into  a  sweet  and  tranquil 
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slumber ! "  and  kindly  she  held  out  her  hand 
in  amity's  adieu. 

"  May  the  blessings  of  Heaven  be  gather- 
iijg  round  you,  gem  of  all  goodness !  like 
garlands  on  a  may-bush  ! — may  their  sweets- 
regale  you,  and  their  endurance  be  ever- 
lasting ! "  he  piously  articulated,  pressing 
her  hand  with  grateful  fervour,  as  tears^ 
of  parting  sorrow  rolled  down  his  glowing 
cheeks. 

The  sympathetic  feelings  of  Angelina 
could  not  resist  poor  Patrick's  tears ;  her 
mind,  by  varied  recent  sorrows,  was  easily 
affected,  and  Father  Patrick's  departure 
she  looked  on  as  no  common  misfortune- 
In  him  she  should  lose  a  zealous  active 
friend,  ready  to  assist  her  in  every  attempt 
to  obtain  intelligence  of  her  persecuted 
uncle,  and  to  afford  him  every  possible 
assistance ;  and  when  he  had  left  Tuscany, 
she  should  consider  every  chance  of  re- 
conciliation with  her  uncle  as  wrested 
from  her:  and  with  these  incentives  to 
regret  his  absence,  aiding  those  she  felt 
at  a  separation  from  an  individual  who  soi 
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largely  claimed  lier  gratitude,  for  many 
an  act  of  heart-directed  kindness,  her 
fast -flowing  tears  annoimced  to  poor 
Father  Patrick  her  concern  at  parting 
fiom  him. 
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CHAPTER    XXIII. 


The  moment  Angelina  took  leave  of  Father 
Patrick  she  winged  her  way  to  iier  own 
apartments,  and  where  She  consicieied  lier- 
self  fortunate  in  the  absence  of  Isabella,  as 
she  could  now  give  free  indulgence  to  every 
tortured  feeling;  and  altbough  she  entered 
her  dressing-room  weeping  for  the  departure 
of  a  vallied  friend,  her  tears  soon  turned  to 
another  source  of  grief,  asid  floods  of 
bitterest  anguish  fell  in  torrents  from  her 
eyes,  taught  to  flow  by  tbe  dire  intelligence 
so  unexpectedly  announced  to  her  of 
Fredrico  di  Alviano's  attachment  to  Elouisa, 
di  Soranzo. 

"  Was  it,  indeed,  possible,"  she  mentally 
said,  "this  fatal  inteiligence  was  true? — • 
had  he  deceived  her  with  the  semblance  of 
affection  for  her,  or  had  she  deceived  her- 
self?— Was  it  her  misleading  vanityf  "con-? 
struing  all  to  her  owji  wishes — was  it  her 


iiiexpeiiencc  in  the  common-place  gallan- 
tries of  society — that  led  her  to  the  delusive 
belief  that  he  loved  her?" 

Angehna's  clieeRs  now  glowed  with 
mortification,  at  the  painful  idea  of  self- 
wooed  deception ;  she  paused — she  reflected 
—she  rigidly  turned  the  eye  of  reason  iii 
fullest  retrospection  upon  her  own  conauct, 
upon  all  of  Fredrico's  that  awakenca  Jiope- 
of  his  tender  attachment  to  hti,  and  en^ 
cou raged  and  led  hers  on  in  its  rapid  pro- 
gress; and  so  unequivocally  did  every  well- 
remembered  word  and  look  of  hi&  speak  un- 
dissembled  love  for  her,  that  fiiUy  sl^e  found 
herself  acquitted  of  self-delusion,  when  her 
heart  had  admitted  the-bLlief  of  his  affec- 
tion: and  fully  too  she  acquitted  him  of 
dissimulation,  *'^for  when  last  we  met,"  she- 
s-ciid,  '*  1  have  ih>  douht  his  bosom  was  im- 
pressed wirli  tenderness  for  me;  but  nbWj 
alas !...  in  less  than  one  short  month,  could 
th'?  hL'i.Y'  nf  man  so  ciiange  its  object  of* 
regard  r — could  ihc  betrayed  love  of  Elouisa. 
opeiatuig  on  former  esteem,  constant  in- 
ttivievvs,  the  voice  of  interest  (to  vanquish 
tbc^mmty  of  Coate  Giuseppe),  in  less  ihaa 


'•one  short  month,   all  combine  to  banish  me 
from    the  affection   of   Fredrico?  Oh !  can 
-that,    can     that    be?— Can    the   heart   of 
Fredrico    so     swiftly     learn    inconstancy? 
Oh!  if  it  can,  then  he  is  unworthy  of  the 
tender  regard  mine  cherished  for  him,  and 
instantly — yes,  instantly  will  1  exterminate 
this  ill-placed  parliality  from  my  bosom!'*' 
and  proudly  Angelina  now  paced  her  dress- 
ing-room, determined  most  magnanimously 
to  obliterate  every  trace  of  tenderness  from 
her  breast  at  once  for  Conte  di  Alviano, 
and  from    henceforth  only   to  regard  him 
with  gratitude,  as  the  galhml  preserver  of 
lier  dear  father's  life  and  of  her  own. 

At  length,  in  some  of  the  varying  emo- 

-lions  of  her  mind,  she  raised  her  eyes  just 

as  her  unconscious  footsteps  had  led  her  up 

to  a  large  pier-glass,   which  fully  reflected 

her  own  form.     Struck   by   lier   pale  and 

languid  countenance  saddened  by   sorrow, 

^i)er   swollen   eyes,    the    desolation    of  her 

aspect  altogether,  she  mentally  exclaimed — 

"  Alas!  what  a  piteous  contrast  does  my 

appearance  form  to  that  of  Elouisa  at  this 

moment  1  She  i^  inhaling  now  the  healthful 
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breeze  of  evening,  wandering,  in  the  full 
security  of  being  beloved,  with  the  chosen  of 
her  heart.  Oh !  happy,  happy  Elouisa ! 
what  indeed  a  contrast  in  your  fate  to  that 
of  Angeiina'i!  "  And  now,  subdued  by  that 
very  force  of  contiast,  she  burst  again  into 
tears,  and  wept  in  anguish  ;  until  terrorised 
at  the  excess  of  that  tenderness  wliich  this 
grief  in  disappointment  indicated,  she  flew 
for  refuge  from  her  own  weakness  to  the 
oratory  belonging  to  her  apartments,  where 
inclosed  from  every  mortal  eye,  she  pro- 
strated herself  before  the  altar,  and  with  all 
the  pure  fervor  of  a  firm  believer  in  the 
mercy  of  Him  she  addressed,  implored  for 
the  influence  of  heavenly  resignation  to  her 
fate,  and  for  firmness  to  sustain  it. 

In  about  half  an  hour  after  she  had 
entered  the  oratory,  she  emerged  from  it, 
no  longer  subdued  by  her  sorrows.  Her 
submissive  heart,  strengthened  by  piety  to 
endure  the  woes  that  had  oppressed  her, 
now  sent  its  sympathetic  feelings  to  her 
aspect,  rouching  that  with  sweet  and  in- 
teresting tones  of  meek  unmurmuring 
acquiescence  to  the  chastening  rod  of  afHic- 


431 

tion;  and,  eager  to  lead  herlhouglits  from  a 
now  interdicted  contemplation,  she  re- 
collected how  long  she  had  absented  herself 
from  the  'drawing-room  ;  when  doubting 
not  the  contessa  had  in  that  long  interval 
returned  to  it,  and  fearing  she  might  con- 
sider her  lono*  absence  indicative  of  inatten- 
tion  to  her,  she  now  rapidly  winged  her  way 
to  it,  where,  as  she  expected,  she  found  the 
Contessa  di  Alviano  alone,  and  wondering 
what  had  called  away  her  young  com- 
panions. 

Angelina  gracefully  apologised  for  her 
absence,  by  recounting  the  sudden  departure 
of  her  reverend  friend,  and  its  afflicting 
cause.  The  contessa,  with  kindness,  ex- 
pressed her  concern  for  the  good  priest's 
sorrow,  and  for  the  still  evident  traces  of 
that  participation  Angelina  had  borne  in  his 
distress. 

^*  I  fear,  my  lovely,  my  most  interesting 
charge,"  said  the  contessa,  after  a  scrutinis- 
ing gaze  of  uncomjuerable  solicitude,  *'  that 
your  heart  is  too  tenderly  impressed  with 
susceptibility  of  feeling  for  your  own  re- 
pose, and  that  sadness  is  the  natural  pro- 
pensity of  your  mind." 
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^^  Oh  no,  niadani,"  Angelina  replie^l; 
"Nature  formed  me  with  a  disposition  so 
inimical  to  sadness,  that  fate  was  compelled 
to  strew  my  path  most  largely  with  sorrows, 
ere  I  could  be  taught  to  give  admittance  to 
the  gloom  of  melancholy.  Ever,  therefore, 
to  me,  is  sadness  an  innovating,  unwelcome 
guest;  but  lately  I  have  encountered  many 
griefs  to  fix  its  habitation  in  my  mind  :  yet, 
though  I  long  must  feel  those  griefs,  I  trust 
I  soon  shall  learn  to  bear  them  with  an 
aspect  that  shall  not  betray  my  heart  has 
any  sorrow : "  and  Angelina  smiled  with 
such  heaven-inspired  resignation,  that  the 
contessa,  surprised  by  its  sublimation  into 
enthusiastic  fascination,  exclaimed,  as  she 
clasped  her  liands  in  the  energy  of  despair- 
ing regret, 

'  "  Oil!  had  my  apostate  child  been 
worthy  of  such  a  heaven-formed  creature, 
how  would  the  completion  of  my  sainted 
treasure's  wish  be  hailed — be  sanctioned, 
by  the  very  essence  of  my  heart's  most  joy- 
ful approbation  I  '* 

This  was  a  discordant  tone  that  vibrated 
harshly  on  the  unstrung  fibres  of  Angehna's 
nerves;  and  shrinking  in  alarmed  delicacy 


.  ♦  453 

from  the  apprehension  of  betraying  the 
now  humiliating  secret  of  her  heart  to  the 
mother  of  Fredrico,  in  prompt  anxiety  to 
save  herself  from  such  a  mortification,  she 
eagerly  threw  quick  glances  round  the 
room  in  search  of  something  which,  with 
natural  ease  and  propriety,  she  could  seize 
for  a  theme,  to  instantly  turn  the  conversa- 
tion from  those  allusions  now  so  torturing 
to  her  bosom  ;  and  beholding  an  open  book 
on  a  table  near  the  contessa,  she  promptly 
eaid — 

"  1  fear  you  were  reading,  madam,  and 
that  my  entrance  disturbed  you  from  an 
interesting  employment? " 

"  I  was  reading,  my  love  ;  but  so  sweetly- 
pleasing  a  disturber  must  ever  be  welcome, 
even  in  my  most  studious  moments." 

**"  I  fear,"  returned  Angelina,  bowing 
gratefully,  "  that  your  studies  must  prove 
uninteresting  ones,  when  you  can  welcome 
so  insignificant  an  intruder." 

"  In  proof  positive  against  the  humility 
of  your  assertion,  behold  the  study  I  wil- 
lingly relinquished  for  the  pleasure  of  your 
conversation,"  said  the  contcssa,  presenting 
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to  Angelina's  view  the  title-page  of  a  work 
justly  celebrated  among  the  literati  at  that 
period: — "you  have  unquestionably  heard  of 
this  rare  production,  although  it  is  rather 
too  deeply  classical  for  so  young  a  votary  of 
literature  to  have  herself  perused." 

"  Oh,  madam  ! "  Angelina  exclaimed, 
"  and  could  you  possibly  lay  aside  that 
work  to  converse  with  me?" 

"  You  then  have  heard  its  fame  ?  " 
Ano'elinaacknowledo'ed  that  she  had  read 
great  part   of  it  to  her  uncle ;    when  the 
contessa  entreating  that  she  would  gratify 
her  by  similar  kindness,  as,   since  her  dire 
misfortunes,    her   eyes   had    become  much 
weakened,  and  precluded  the  possibility  of 
her   poring    long   at    an}^    time    over    her 
studies,    Angelina   instantly    took     up    the 
volume,    and    gracefully    commenced  com- 
pliance— not  to  display  her  own  perfection 
in  an  art  in  which  she  eminently  excelled, 
but  to  oblige  the  sorrowing  contessa,  who, 
a  profound  lover  of  literature,  and  herself 
deeply  versed  in  classic  lore,   soon  found 
her  admiration  so  powerfully  awakened,  that 
she  allowed  not  Angepna  to  proceed  far  in 
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the  canto  she  was  reading  to  her,  without 
betraying,  by  her  exclamations  of  rapture, 
how  much  her  young  entertainer  had  sur- 
passed every  expectation  she  could  have 
formed  of  grafiiicalion  ;  and  when  Angelina 
arrived  at  her  last  pause  and  closed  the 
volume,  the  contessa  dehghtedly  thanked 
her  in  terms  of  the  highest  approbation. 

With  all  the  interesting  modesty  of  merit, 
Angelina  soon  led  the  contessa's  eulogiums 
from  herself  to  the  poem  she  had  been  read- 
ing ;  and  from  the  discussion  of  that  work 
the  conversation  branched  off  into  a  wide 
scope  of  literary  animadv^ersion,  in  which 
Angelina  was  astonished  at  the  contessa's 
diversified  acquirements ;  and  the  contessa, 
in  her  turn,  vvas  equally  amazed  to  find  so 
young  a  mind  so  highly,  so  judiciously 
cultivated ;  and  each  was  so  charmed  with 
the  other,  tliey  noted  not  the  swift-winged 
flight  of  time,  until  the  departing  twilight 
induced  the  attentive  domestics  to  bring  in 
lights,  the  appearance  of  which  recalled  the 
contessa's  recollection  to  the  long-protracted 
absence  of  Elouisa. 

"  I  wonder  where  Signora  Soranzo  can 
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be!**  said  the  contessa :  "  slie  has  taken 
wonderfully  of  late  to  the  salutary  exercise 
of  walking;  although  when  Conte  Giuseppe 
brought  her  hither  she  strongly  expressed 
her  disinclination  to  it,  and,  in  fact,  appear- 
ed too  indolent  for  much  exertion.  Indeed, 
Av ere  not  Fredrico,"  and  lowly  and  hastily 
she  pronounced  the  name,  as  if  ashamed  of 
having  uttered  it,  "so  incontestibly  her 
aversion,  I  should  think — should  fear,  he 
was  the  fatal  mai>;net  of  attraction.  For 
her  own  sake,  I  rejoice  that  her  abhorrence 
of  him  is  a  talisman  to  shield  her  from  his 
seductive  fascinations,  since  well  I  know, 
did  she  regard  him,  the  regard  could  not  be 
mutual ;  for,  terribly  as  that  apostate  from 
every  virtue  has  acted,  he  once  possessed 
sufficient  refinement  to  bestow  the  affections 
of  his  lieart  (and  unalienably  I  believe)  upon 
an  object  too  perfect  in  every  charm  and 
excellence  for  Elouisa  to  stand  a  chance  of 
rivalling:  but  although  his  love,  I  am  con- 
vinced, she  could  not  gain,  yet,  as  he  is  so 
direfuUy    changed  in  all    things,    he   may 

Jiave  become  a  Irbertine  too,  and  Elouisa" 

At  this   moment  Elouisa,  with  a  coun- 
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tenance  illumined  by  gayest  smiles,  entered, 
cind  aifectionately  aj3proaching'  the  coutessa, 
winningly  took  her  hand  : — 

**  My  anxiety,  dearest  madam,"  she 
witchingly  said,  *'  to  become  all  that  you 
can  wish  nie,  has  led  me  to  turn  pedestrian, 
since  you  recommended  that  exercise  to  me : 
and  such  an  enthusiast  am  I  in  the  cause  of 
ineriting  your  esteem,  that  it  overcomes  all 
my  antipathies,  and  has  e»ven  taught  me 
fondness  for  walking;  and  so  charmed  have 
I  been  with  my  delicious  ramble  this  even- 
ing, that  I  really  forgot  the  flight  of  time, 
until  the  illuminations  from  your  apart- 
ments  reminded  me  it  was  approaching 
night.  But  I  hope  and  trust,  in  my  zealous 
pursuit  of  this  charming  exercise,  that  you 
have  not  suffered  inconvenience  from  my 
absence,  nor  missed  my  society  in  that  of 
your  new,  fascinating,  and  lovely  com- 
panion." 

**  Although  your  society  is  always  a 
source  of  pleasure  to  me,"  the  contessa 
courteously  replied,  "  yet  you  never  could 
have  more  judiciously  timed  your  very  long 
absence,    since    few    have   the    talents    to 
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beguile  the  hours,  and  contracting  them  by 
magic  of  enchanting  influence  into  minutes, 
like  Lady  AngeHna." — 

Elouisa  looked  uneasy  as  the  contessa 
spoke,  and  her  face  lost  half  its  dimples. 

**  But  where,"  said  the  contessa,  after  a 
pause — "  where,  my  dear  Elouisa,  have  you 
dared  to  stray  so  late  ? " 

"  Only  in  the  wood,  madam." 

"  What!"  exclaimed  the  contessa,  start- 
ing in  amazement,  "  in  the  wood,  Elouisa! 
— in  the  wood !  where,  when  the  fond  spark 
of  lingermg  weakness  in  a  mother's  bosom 
would  liave  led  me  to  stray,  that  in  this 
haunt  of  my  child's  1  might  perchance 
obtain  a  passing  view  of  him,  and  learn 
from  m}^  anxious  scrutiny  if  he  looked 
penitent — if  his  health  was  injured  by  his 
dire  association  with  crimes — you  would 
not  let  me  enter,  telling  me,  *  that  none 
but  those  who  countenanced  his  misdeeds 
could  seek  the  path  to  meet  him  ' ! " 

Elouisa  looked  almost  pitiably  confused; 
but,  after  a  moment's  pause  of  perplexity, 
she  replied,  "  It  was  to  spare  your  feelings, 
my  beloved  contessa,  that  I  dissuaded  you 
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tVom   your  unavailing  purpose:  but  as   to 
myself,    although    I    condemn,    I   have  no 
fears  of  Conte  cli  Alviano,  nor  can  my  see- 
ing him,  or  perchance  meeting  him,  in  the 
wood,  distress  my  feelings;  and  as  to  appre- 
hension for  my  safety  from  his  sanguinary 
arm,  I  can  have  none,   since  he  bears  no 
enmity    to  me' — and  here   Elouisa   looked 
significantly  at  the  highly-agitated    Lady 
Angelina,  whom  the  expression  of  her  eyes 
in  that  look  electrified  with  surprise  and 
disgust,     for     it    unequivocally     portrayed 
slyness,  nay,  something  more,   which  An- 
odina   could   not  define,  but  from    which 
every    feeling    of    her    bosom    intuitively 
recoiled. 

"  Besides,"  added  Elouisa,  "  I  only  came 
through  the  wood  as  my  shortest  way  from 

the  forest,   where  I  have  been You  look 

alarmed,  my  dearest  madama  ;  and  I  should 
not  have  told  you  of  it,  only  to  excuse  my 
long  absence  more  to  your  satisfaction  than 
my  straying  in  the  wood  seems  to  have  done, 
as  I  went  upon  an  embassy  of  charity  to 
the  forest:" — and  here  she  portrayed  an 
affecting  picture  of  poignant  distress  in    a 
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faniilv  of  vassals  to  the  Montalbano  estate, 
of  which  she  had  been  informed  by  her 
maid,  **  and  had  hastened,"  she  said,  "  ef- 
fectually to  redress." 

The  contessa  highly  applauded  this  in- 
stance of  pitying  humanity,  but  Mioped,  in 
her  future  excursions,  when  limitted  to  a 
place  of  safety,  she  would  invite  Lady 
Angelina  to  accompany  her,  since  if  she 
found  benefit  and  pleasure  from  exercise, 
so,  of  course,  must  Lady  Angelina.' 

Elouisa  looked  perplexed,  yet  promptly 
replied,  *  that  it  would  answer  no  purpose 
her  asking  Lady  Angelina  to  accompany  her 
in  her  rambles,  since  her  ladyship  had 
informed  her  she  exceedingly  disliked 
walking.' 

Angelina  was  petrified  by  astonishment 
at  such  a  palpable  untru^:h  being^  alleged 
before  her,  of  her  utterance ;  and  the  con- 
tessa, in  surprise,  exclaimed — 

^*  Lady  Angelina  exceedingly  dislike 
walking!  —  I  thought  I  understood  her 
otherwise." 

Although  Angelina  shrunk  from  the  idea 
of  encouraging  a  deviation  from  truth,  by 
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countenancing  such  trespasses,  even  in 
trivial  things,  yet  divining  the  powerful 
incentive  Elouisa  had  to  practise  this  mean- 
ness, in  apprehension  of  her  being  in- 
truded upon  her  as  a  walking  companion, 
to  interrupt  her  assignations  with  Fredrico; 
and  too  generous  to  raise  her  own  excel- 
lence upon  the  debasement  of  this  her 
successful  rival,  to  whom  the  good  opinion 
of  her  lover's  mother  was  so  material  for 
her  future  happiness ;  kindly  stooped  to 
evasion,  to  rescue  the  veracity  of  Signora 
Soranzo  from  obloquy,  and  instantly  re- 
plied— 

"  So  very  unwell  as  I  have  lately  been, 
<lear  madam,  you  cannot  wonder  that, 
feeling  alarmed  at  the  idea  of  not  finding 
myself  yet  equal  to  long  walks,  I  should 
appear  a  little  capricious  in  expressing  my 
inclination  towards  them." 

"  It  is  most  true,"  said  the  contessa, 
kindly  and  mournfully,  "  that  with  pain 
and  grief  I  see  your  health  and  strength 
materially  subdued  by  sorrow  and  recent 
illness.      You  are  now  given  to  my  care, 


442 

and  I  must  not  neglect  you.  Exercise  is, 
I  see,  essential  for  you,  but  it  must  be  ex- 
ercise devoid  of  fatigue." 

Soon  after  they  were  summoned  to  sup- 
per.— The  small  party  which  had  dined 
together  now  received  the  addition  of  Fa- 
ther Tommaso's  company,  who  ever  par- 
took of  his  meals  at  the  Contessa  di 
Alviano's  now  private  table,  when  no 
stranger  guests  demanded  his  presence  to 
entertain  them  at  the  public  one,  where 
Conte  Fredrico  seldom  appeared  to  do  the 
honours  himself;  and,  in  the  course  of  her 
conversation  now  with  this  her  esteemed 
chaplain,  the  contessa  informed  him  of  the 
pleasing  discovery  she  had  made  of  the 
liighly-cultivated  intellectual  treasures  Lady 
Angelina  possessed ;  in  consequence  of 
which  intelligence,  the  theme  of  their  dis- 
course turned  natoi^ally  upon  literary  topics 
for  the  remainder  of  the  evenino- :  and 
when  the  party  separated  for  the  night, 
Father  Tommaso,  as  well  as  the  Contessa 
di  Alviano,  retired,  filled  with  the  genuine 
admiration  of  the  rare  and  valuable  acquire- 
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ments  of  Lady  Angelina's  mind,  so  grace- 
ful ly  and  becomingly  accompanied  by  all 
the  unobtrusive  charms  of  modest  merit. 

Never  before  had  Angelina  longed  so 
ardently  for  the  solitary  sanctuary  of  her 
own  chamber,  for  her  anguished  heart 
seemed  bursting  with  its  misery  ;  and  her 
first  impulse,  when  arrived  in  her  apart- 
ments, was  to  give  her  sorrows  free  indulg- 
ence in  unrestrained  tears :  but  reasoa 
sternly  admonishing  her  to  conquer  her 
weakness,  nor  longer  to  yield  unresistingly 
to  a  passion  it  was  almost  madness  now  to 
cherish,  she  flew  to  her  oratory,  when 
soon,  with  her  sorrows  hushed  by  the 
commanding  voice  of  pious  resignation,  and 
softened  by  the  potent  balm  of  religious 
power,  she  entered  from  the  oratory  into 
her  dressing-room,  where  Isabella  had  been 
some  time  in  waiting  to  attend  her  toilet 
for  the  night;  and  now,  anxious  to  seek 
her  pillow,  where  she  childishly  hoped 
sleep  would  for  some  hours  kindly  consign 
her  sorrows  to  forgetfulness,  she  made  all 
possible  expedition  to  undress,  so  that  she 
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was  soon  left  by  Isabella. to  woo  that  repose 
she  ardently  cave  ted. 

"~  But  poor  Angelina  was  disappointed  in 
the  visit  of  her  hoped-for  oblivious  friend ; 
for  Sleep,  though  earnestly  invoked,  visited 
not  her  pillow.  The  happy  gaiety  of 
Elouisa's  countenance,  when  she  returned 
from  walking,  was  proof  incontestible  that 
she  was  indeed  beloved — that  she  had  no 
doubts,  no  suspences,  upon  the  subject  of 
reciprocal  attachment,  to  cloud  her  brow 
with  care  ;  with  the  too  \vell  remembered  ex- 
pression of  Elouisa's  eyes,  when  she  ex- 
ultingly  exclaimed,  "  He  bears  no  enmity 
to  me  !"  still  floating  before  her  view,  gave 
conviction  to  her  belief  of  Fredrico's  po- 
sitive dereliction  of  herself,  and  aided  too 
forcibly  in  banishing  the  renovation  of 
slumber  from  her  senses.  Nor  could  the 
contessa's  assertion,  of  his  having  formed 
an  unalienable  attachment,  teach  that  belief 
to  falter;  *  for  had  he  not  already  given 
proof  that  his  constancy  was  .  not  invul- 
nerable ? —  had  he  not  once  sighed  for 
the  beauteous  Lady  Violante  ?  then,  during 
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his  absence  from  Violante,  in  his  expedition 
to  the  Morea,  had  he  not  found  some 
other  fascinator?  then  she  herself  most  un- 
equivocally become  the  object  of  his  trans- 
cient  tenderness ;  now  that  tenderness  was 
devoted  to  Elouisa :  yet,  from  Elouisa  too, 
she  almost  hoped  his  roving  heart  might 
stray — not  as  the  rival  of  Elouisa  did  she 
wish  it,  but  as  the  friend  of  Conte  di 
Alviano ;  for  Elouisa — who  could  deviate 
so  palpably  from  celestial  truth  as  she  had 
done,  relative  to  her  dislike  to  walking — 
who  could  evince  such  duplicity,  in  affect- 
ing contempt  and  abhorrence  for  the  man 
she  loved,  and  whose  society  she  practised 
every  art  to  seek — she  was  not  the  wife 
her  gratitude  would  elect  for  the  preserver 
of  her  life :  and  only  for  a  wife  her  con- 
viction was  firm  did  Fredrico  woo  Elouisa, 
since  from  the  idea  of  his  libertinism  her 
glowing  heart  recoiled  indignantly ;  for 
she  remembered  his  smile  at  the  altar  of  his 
Creator,  and  every  suspicion  of  his  princi- 
ples of  rectitude  fled  before  that  lecollec- 
tion.  Fredrico  was,  indeed,  alas  !  incon- 
stant in  his  attachments;  but  he  was — no, 
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no,  she  would  guaranty  for  him — he  was 
no  seducer  of  inuocencc.  She  had  been 
thrown  by  circumstances  totally,  without 
protection,  into  his  individual  power ;  and 
had  not  the  respect  and  reverence  he  liad 
treated  her  with  been  like  that  which  bigots 
would  bestow  on  ancient  relics  ?— -the  pro- 
tection he  afforded  her  been  like  that  given 
by  guardian  seraphs  to  a  precious  charge? 
No,  Fredrico  was  no  libertine — no  seducer; 
and  still  would  she  esteem  him,  although 
he  had  made  her  very  wretched — still 
would  she  cherish  her  gratitude  for  all  she 
owed  to  him ;  and  taught  by  that,  and  the 
firmness  granted  by  Heaven  to  her,  slie 
hoped  in  time  to  learn  to  regard  him  as 
a  well-loved  brother.' 
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